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JOHN BULL 



AN APOLOGY TOR A PR8PACE. 



" e mid in our advertisement, that 
prospectuses were merely humbug, and 
in that faith will we die. Take up (ho 
prospectus of any periodical work, great 
or small, and, after comparing- its per- 
formances with its promises, ask your' 
self honestly, if wu have not spoken the 
tralli. Begin with the bulky Encyclo- 
pedia, with its hundred parts, and travel 
down to the dirtiest two-penny which 
serves to light your pipe, through all the 
realms, or, if it so please you, reams of 
magazines, reviews, gazettes, councilor 
ten, album, athenaeum, museum, et omue 
quad exit in hum. There, for instance, to 
begin witli the beginning, honest Abraham 
Rees's Cyclopaedia, which, at starting, 
confessed, what every body knew would 
be the cue, that an alphabetical Cyclo- 
paedia of Arts, Sciences, History, Geo- 
graphy, Theology, and 'omnia teiUHa, 
must of necessity be a heterogeneous 
hotch-potch, as it is, without order, ar- 
rangement, sense, or meaning ; but, at 
the time of confession,- promised in .his ■ 
prospectui, to make all clear and "clean 
by an index , whichpromise, the worthy 
and venerable' editor forgot to perTonrr, 
thereby rendering bis worshipful work a 
mess-like the old miser's soup'intjfld. 
Mortality;''WheTe; ffippftpg for n»IP- - 
an -hoar, yOU jnighriinve'ibe good IncE 
to fasten on a lymp^f something solid, 
linking in "the vast "profundity gf trasfa 
floating about it. 

In nke manner, Frank Jcflery, when 
be first started bis concern m the North 
countrie, vowed, in his pmpettou, that 
bo would make his Review a perfect 



picture of all tho extant literature 
of the kingdom- How lias Francis, the 
little, redeemed bis pledge? Why, by 
bringing out every quarter of a year a 
bundle of heavy essays, principally on 
politics, without at all minding what the 
reading and writing public are operat- 
ing on i or else a handful of pufis on the 
volumes vented by Archibald Constable 
and Co., utterly regardless of the hooka 
imprinted by their brethren of the book- 
vending generation. 

But we should fill our magazine 
eh uc kl'ii II on this one subject, were wo 
to proceed in this enumeration of the 
utter humbuggism of prospectuses, par- 
ticularly of the Magazine people. They 
all promise vast erudition, agreeable in- 
formation, unquestioned originality, de- 
cided impartiality ; in place of all which, 
in nine cases out of ten, they display 
intense ignorance, gross stupidity, unli- 
mited pillaging, and a fixed determina- 
tion to vilify their personal enemies, and 
bedanli with puffery their personal' 
friends. They are all to be conduced 
by men of eminent character, both h)'*' 
literary and moral point of'view, and; 
no matter how they may start, yon may' 
be pretty certain that, before the end of 
ilx months, they fall into 1 he bands of 
some obtuse "plebeian, Who cannot write 
three lines, and who has taken op that 
trade out of confessed inability to con- 
duct any other. Now we, on the con- 
trary, have promised nothing — abso- 
lutely u o th i ng— therefore.rertder, w bet her 
thou beest gentle or ungentle, yon 
cannot accuse us of unduly railing your 



What you will for a Preface. 

torting tout shilling 
L " pockr* - '-'-- 
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i who 

expects nothing, Tor he will Dot be dis- 
appointed. If you have expected any 
thing, blame yourself for the disappoint- 
ment, for we have not given any reason 
whatever for your aspirations. 

For this, you may be assured, we have. 
reasons good. One of tbe principal of 
which is, that we do not well know, in our 
own mind, what is to lie the exact line we 
mean to adopt. We shall just float down 
the stream as merrily and as carelessly as 
we can, writing straight a-head whatever 
enters our cerebrum, or cerebellum, or 
whatever other part and portion of us is 
endowed with the thinking faculty. Y<> 
rat la goitre tant quelle pourra togvert 
If we be wise one month, we shall be 
foolish the next three — if stupid, as we 
rather imagine we are this moMlb, better 
days will dawn upon the intellectual 
faculties of our readers in the next. 
Against one thing shall we wage war- 
war, fierce, turbulent, no-quarter-giving 
—against humbug. That elderly gen- 
tleman shall have no favour in our eyes; 
no matter in what harlequin jacket he 
nay think proper to array himself, 
Whether he appear rigged out as patriot 
or cri tie— saint or sinner— wit or ass, it 
i* all one; we shall most unrelentingly 
expose him whenever he happens to tall 

. A* tor Balaam, a word, for the inven- 
tion of which the Rev. Mr. North, of 
Edinburgh, cannot be sufficiently ex- 
tolled; it is entirely out of tlie question, 
but that we must have our natural share 
aUliat. like the atusu sphere, it surrounds 
all periodical works ; we cannot breathe 
but we suck it m. And why not? la 
there any aot of parliament against any 
roan's writing nonsense, and that too of 
the most conspicuous kind! Forbid it, 
Heaven! It would be a most suicidal 
set, if any such existed, for it would cut 
the throaiaof nine-tenths of the proceed- 
ings of onr lords and masters in the 
houses above and below. But though 
thus perfectly convinced of the intense 
necessity of Balaam, yet we shall most 
decidedly discharge from our pages all 
such matter as isavowadty and uoblush- 
ingly so. A vaunt, therefore. Commer- 
cial Reports, Agricultural ditto. Medi- 
cal ditto. Away with Lists of Bank- 
ruptcies, Promotions, Preferments, with 
announcements of Births, Deaths, and 
Marriages; with Provincial Occurrcn- 
otp, whether arranged geographically in 



the style of Sir Richard Phillips, or after 
the good darnet-school process of the al- 
phabet, as is the mode of Cyrus Red- 
ding, Commander-in-chief of tbe small 
text of Colburn, Saunders, andOttley's 
Magazine. Those who are concerned 
in farming, baying, or selling, or specu- 
lating — those who are looking after the 
loaves and fishes, the shonlder-knota 
and epaulettes, the coifs and wigs, tbe 
lawn-sleeves, or shovel-hats, of this 
world, do not need the slow-coming, 
snail-pace, one e-a -month, heavy waggon 
of a magazine, to inform (hem of what 
guides or regulates these momentous 
matters, when they have the bang-up- 
four-in-hand flj-a-way, smacking and 
dashing on every side of them in the 
shape of newspapers, brimful of sueh in- 
telligence, rooming and evening. 'Hie 
births, marriages, and deaths of those 
wham it most concerns us to know 
about, are ticketed and labelled in 
their own appropriate repositories, at 
peerages, baronetages, Sec. except 
the deaths of men conspicuous in their 
generation for mind in any of its va- 
rieties, who, indeed, rarely appear in 
the above receptacles, and thejf have 
their peculiar mummy-cases, in the 
shape of quarto, octavo, or duodecimo 
memoirs, published by mourning friends, 
in honour of the deceased, and out of 
compliment to the coin of the hiblio- 
polists. As for provincial affairs, synop- 
ses of intelligence, or by whatever other 
name the stupid things are called, 
what do we, living in the polite regions 
of SmilhBeld, care about such barbariau 
matters I What do we want to know. 
for instance— that the wiseacres of 
Wis beach were deep in deliberation on 
the propriety of building a bridge at 
Long Sutton Wash?— A fact stated in 
all the glory of leaded brevier in. the 
two hundred and/ eighty-sixth page or 
the forty-second number of the New 
Monthly Magazine? By abstaining from 
such stuff, we save our readers — a thing, 
good readers I not to be despised — tba 
expense of at least sixteen, perhaps,. 
twenty additional pages. 

As for politics, however, — bat we 
reserve our resolves on that bead, deep 
bnried in tbe profundity of our own am- 
ple bosoms- 

Now, we bad- no more notion of writ- 
ing any thing like a prospectus, when, 
we began this essay of ours, than we 
had of going with Captain Party to flirt 
with Tligluik, tbe Eskimaux belle— and 
jet we have written one alter a sort. 



»M.J 
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After ■ aort wo may say, for we own we 
never bad an; c!m«ee*if#hlnfBg In the 



art of prospectuses, tfanyladyor gentle- 
man wish to see a prospectus, kthun or 
her read oyer (he modest and pathetic 



appeal to Die public, lately let afloat bj 
Mr. Mc Dermot, of the European — the 
New Old European, we mean — in 
which every thing is superb. He assures 
yon, thai be is himself clever— his arti- 
cles clever— bis men clerer— his touf 
ensemble clever. He Informs you that 
he has chosen himself editor, in conse- 
quence of the rant talents he found that 
he had displayed in writing some meta- 
physics for the playhouse, which he bail 
the rare tnerit of reading — and promises 
that he will, every month, give you a 
chapter, on a fresh poet, and fix his 
place for ever in the literature of the 
country. There's a conspicuous Celt 
fen yon! We doubt if mere be a finer 
at the door of any snuff-shop In the 
metropolis. 

But even he fs eclipsed by the coin- 
ing glories of the European Review ; 
to be edited in Bayswater, and pub- 
lished by Pouch 6c, in Corent-Gardeq 
Market. This is truly the prince of all 
possible prospectus- writing. It starts 
well. It is the European Review, or 
MrM», and its Productions in Bri- 
tain, France, Italy, Germany, &c. 
•-which, Sec. means ail nations in the 
world. I u this is to be found " all the 
intellect of the continent as it were in 
ieporit," A pretty pawn-broking phrase, 
which is corroborated by the assertion 
(hat " the most distinguished men or 
Europe have pledged to it their genius. 1 * 
Statesmen best acquainted with the 
court, the cabinet, and the country, are 
to write ils politics — and its literature 
is to exhibit the sum total of intellectual 
and social advancement, during the 
gradual progress of the year. There is 
to he in it no pedantry, no dryness, no 
Want of talent, discrimination, nor coo- 
rage, as in alt other books. Nothing 
can be more beautiful than the naive 
simplicity with which the capacity of 
executing all these fine things is taken 
fcr granted — or than the noble jotter, 
heaiied manner in which the editor 
divides alt arts and sciences for the 
better conduct of bis five-sfailling de- 
posit for the pledged genius of Europe. 
The arrangement of Bacon, he ob- 
serves, though admirable for the time 
hi which he lived, is full of errors— the 
table of p'Alembert, oven aflcr the 
hipsc of some centuries, (D'Ateuiberl 



3' 

lived and died in the next century to 
Bacon,) was 1/nt a copy of Bacon's. 
And, under those circumstances, he 
proposes bis arrangement. It is ora- 
cular and mystic. It puts us in mind 
of an orpine rhapsody on the prima 
stamina of the Universe. 



" pRiNCiM.es of all things— Ele- 
MFVTS which these principle) originate 
— Beings which these elements form— 
Organs Which these beitigt develope — 
Wants which these organ* experience 
—Signs which these went* excite— So- 
cieties which these tigni produce— 
Countries which these toeutUt inhabit 
—Earth which these counti-iei com- 
pose— Planetary System to which 
this earth belongs." 

Which general arrangement is fol- 
lowed by a minute sub-division into 
hair a hundred beads, according to 
Which hydra, (he great critics of Europe 
will regulate this immortal work! 

After this he need hardly have told 
us, that universal conclusiveness is Ibo 
first characteristic of his forthcoming 
Review. We fear, however, it will never 
appear at all — we fear it, we say, for it 
holds forth all the promise of being the 
most splendid of bulls. — 

But we are wasting our time.— 
Therefore, no longer wall Keep you a waiting , 

filling our column* with prefaces dull; 
tit'i'j rather drink, without further debating:) 

Success to our new Magazine, the John 

BuiL : 

Jola in ihe toast we are merrily drinking;, 

Heaping your glasses, we charge jou, 
' brim-full; 

We don't allow any scrupulous shrinking. 

When we drink (o our bew Magazine, the 
John Bull. 
Long may it flourish, all humbug despising. 

Laughing at blockhead, aia, goose, and 
num-scuD; 
Honouring talent, good fellowship prizing, 

So success (o oar new MuEazine the John 
BuD. 

What, then, shall we begin with? — 
Why any thing. Here is a lump of a 
story from Ireland — So let us, In the 
namooffiosotia, begin with that. Both 
Blackwood's and Colhum's last Alaga- 
lines began with Irish affairs, and as it 
is evidently voted that they should be 
the regular bores of all good society, 
why should not we too open with num- 
ber one of a dull series of — 

B2 



lights *»d Shwims of Itiik Life. 
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LIGHTS J.RD SHADOWS OF t&10H LlfZ. 
iVo. 7.— The Chaired Orator, and tlit Pulyltnex. 



[Ik Ibe following sketch, for a story is 
hardly aimed at, it is endeavoured to 
give the feelings and arguments of the 
different violent parties in Ireland as 
tliey exist at present. Those who know 
that country, will perceive that no in- 
dividual character is intended in any 
part, though the; may recognize traits 
common to man; leaders of the several 
factions. The ground-work of the 
story has some foundation in fact] 

Introductory. 
I do not remember where I saw It re- 
marked, but 1 certainly have seen it some- 
where, that the natives of the Gothic 
race, actuated by a spirit of anion, went 
steadily forward to their great object of 
subjugating countries and founding 
kingdoms ; while tbe Cells, fierce and ' 
disunited to the last, were no sooner es- 
tablished any where, than they turned 
their arms on one another in savage 
civil war, and were consequently driven 
by external foes gradually into the holes 
and corners of Europe, the mountains 
of Biscay, the fastnesses of Bretagnc, 
the highlands of Scotland, the hills of In our 
Wales, the morasses and forests of Ire- shaken 
land. There has been, 1 know, much 
disputation, much ink-shed, and I be- 
lieve some blood-shed, as to the filiation 
and the s 



r claims of their r 



I feel little interest in the quarrel, bat 
assuming the hypothesis, which makes 
the aborigines of Ireland Celtic, the cha- 
racter of pugnacity is folly borne out by 
their proceedings. There is, as we all 
know, one grand feud or Protestant and 
Roman catholic, dividing the popula- 
tion into two great classes. It is only 
the representative of the feud between 
English and Irish-mere ; and had the 
reformation chanced to have taken a 
different course, had England remained 
in the pale of the Romish church, the 
quarrel would be just going on in the 
same nay as it is now. Indeed, it is 
probable, that the mob of Ireland would 
be at present ultra Protestant. 

But besides this feud, there are a thou- 
sand others, incident to a dcmi-civilized 
state of society. In almost every parish, 
there is a hereditary quarrel handed 
down from time immemorial, between 
families of names of discordant barba- 
rity. Driscoll fights Sweeney ; Slattery 
is pitched against Shanghnessy ; Con- 



net) is ready (o hoist cudgel against 
Scully, all over tbe land. If you seek 
the cause of dispute, you may be lout 
that Scully's grandfather had murdered 
Connell's grand-uncle, or ravished his 
grandmother; bat most probably yoo 
will be answered, that nobody knows 
why they fight, but it is an old fashion 
of the families, which it would be a 
shame to give up. Among the higher 
classes, the national disposition is of 
coarse curbed by the forms of polished 
society; bat even there, it is visible in 
tbe extra number of duels, Ibe fierce 
contentions at public dinners, the angry 
personal denunciations in speeches and 
pamphlets, which are almost peculiar to 
Ireland. Even the labourers in the same 
vineyard cannot agree to carry on tbe 
work in harmony. So long ago nS the 
days of the martyr Charles, Ormond 
strenuously advised that the Roman 
Catholics should be allowed to meet, 
because he asserted, from his own lung 
experience of them, that they could not 
come together without quarrelling, and 
his assertion was verified by the result 
ime, the Catholic body was 
its centre, by a division about 
the policy of allowing tbe crown a con- 
trol over the nomination of their prelates, 
or, as it was called, the Veto. The 
more moderate party, anxious princi- 
pally for the acquisition of civil rights, 
were willing to grant it : the more zeal- 
ous, including the chief orators of the 
sect, the priests, and consequently tbe 
mob, clamoured that it would be an in- 
vasion of the unity of the church, and 
an abomination not to be tolerated. 
There was an immensity of angry dis- 
cussions on the subject, and the Ve- 
toists and Anti-Vetoists hated for the 
moment one another more cordially than 
they did tlio common enemy. 

7s* Veto Rom. 

It fas during the heat and fervour of 

this feeling, that an aggregate meeting 

was called in the city of ; the 

object of which was, to petition Parlia- 
ment for the removal of the remaining 
enactments of the penal code. . In that 
rich and populous city, the upper classes 
of the Roman Catholics were almost 
without exception Veloists ; the mob, as 
I have already said, were there, as every- 
where else, enlisted warmly on the other 
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■id*. The Votouta hid formed ft local 
bowtl, Ihim which I humecting emanated. 
It whs, therefore, expected that they 
would have bad ovary tiling their own 
way. A gentleman of immense wealth, 
and considerable talents, waa chosen 
for the chair; tho resolutions Intended 
to be prepared, were carefully and cle- 
verly written, with what appeared to 
them a due mixture of firmness and 
moderation : and the must respectable 
men of the parly were primed wilb 
speeches, intended, by an innocent de- 
ception, to pass for extempore. No dif- 
ficulty was apprehended. Bat alas, as 
in true love, so in politic*, tho current 
can seldom be got to ran smooth. The 
mob leaders had determined that Yeto- 
ism should not be the order of the day. 
This determination, however, they kept 
in a great measure to themselves. Their 
resolutions were composed in secret con- 
clave, by the select few ; the news- 
papers in their pay, uttered only indis- 
tinct murmurs; tho priest from the altar 
muttered merely vague insinuations of 
the danger* of the church. Underhand, 
every thing was organized with a skill 
invigorated by fiery seal, and rendered 
dexterous by continual practice. The 
Vetoisls knew nothing about it, and 
went on with their preparations, Tbey 
provided a spacious building capable of 
containing some hundreds, for tbey 
knew enough of the state of public feet 
ing not to trust themselves to an exhi- 
bition al fresco, and they determined 
on filling it exclusively with their friends. 
When the day arrived, they succeeded 
in this object, and the meeting, with 
scarce any exception, was composed of 
partisans of Veloism. 

The business of the day had begun. 
The chair was taken ; the opening speech, 
dwelling on the grievances under which 
the Catholics laboured, their underrat- 
ing loyalty, their devotion to the laws, 
their determination to act as peaceable 
members of society, without resorting to 
any agitating measures, and other simi- 
lar topics, was making; wben a horrible 
clamour outside interrupted all the pro- 
ceedings. It was a jubilant shout, rai%- 
ed by the mob, which bad gathered in 
some thousands about the place of meet- 
ing, on the arrival of a priest, whose in- 
tense ?eal in the cause, and powers uf 
popular eloquence, had made him a 
great favourite with the rabble. He was 
not long idle. " What," said he, " is the 
meaning of all this? Who are these peo- 
ple, who b*ve taken it upon them to re- 



present that popaloM and araporkuK 
city t Is there a man among litem *hon 
you would trust 1 I vow to Heaven, not 
one.— No, I repeat it — not one I" The 
cry waa echoed by the crowd. " No I 
Nol" they roared forth— " not one! down 
with them, down with them." "Patience, 
my friends," said the speaker; "Pa* 
tiencel let us havu no violence. Isittobe 
endured, that tbey, corrupt fawners on, our 
oppressors, lickspittle lacqueys to the 
ascendancy men, whose game tbey are 
playing, are tu pass milk-and-water re- 
solutions, bowing down before oar ty- 
rants, and begging with cap in band fur 
the indisputable rights to which, aa men, 
as Irishmen, we are entitled! Not it" 
Again arose the echo. " Not it— not it," 
wasshontedbyathouaand voices. "Turn 
them out — knock them to the devil." 
" Wait awhile, my friends,'' continued 
the priest, " wait awhile. Yon know 
Counsellor ■ ■ — is in town ; he told me 
that the moment be could get oat of 
court, where he is this instant defending 
a poor man, of whom the Orange magis- 
tracy are anxious to make a victim, he 
would be here." This was hen trovuto. 
The generosity of the popular barrister, 
rescuing a poor man from the fangs of 
ravenous oraugism, was irresistible, it 
raised him fifty degrees in the estima- 
tion of the auditory ; to whom the priest 
said nothing of the three guineas, which 
the generous lawyer pocketed on the 
occasion. 

Here another orator presented him-' 
self; bo was a man of gigantic stature, 
a noticeable fellow of thews and sinews, 
who was over prominent in promoting 
a row, " Why then," said be, " it will be 
a pretty joke, lo bring the counsellor here 
when all is over. The fellows in*i< le are 
as cunning as foxes, and wiil pass their 
vagabond resolutions now in double 
quick time. The sneaking rascals will 
print them in the papers, as the pro- 
ceedings of the Catholics of the city, 

and tho d d orangemen will chuckle 

at having nicked us. Wlio will back 
me in collaring tho turnspit in the chair 
inside, and shaking the liver out of him?'' 
A unanimous burst of approbation as- 
sured the speaker that he would not be 
deserted in his laudable attempt. A 
grim smile passed over the murky coun- 
tenance of the priest, on seeing that 
what he desired was thus to be accom- 
plished without compromising him. He 
put in, however, a faint caveat in favour 
of moderation, which was drowned in 
the tumult of the now excited mob. A 
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deetwrate ram hM ntado at the gates of 
the bnildiiig, which those Inside had 
hastily closed when they perceived the 
violence of the crowd ; and a simultane- 
ous attack was directed on aK side* at the 
windows. In a moment, the doors were 
torn from tile hinges, and the multitude 
rushed forward to dislodge the former 
one n pan Is. They, alarmed even for 
life, tied as well as they cookl through 
.» large window in the rear; or, minu- 
ting with the invaders, gate op (be con- 
test. At the side-windows, where the 
narrowness of the entrance gave the 
minority some chance of contending 
against superior numbers, the Vetoists 
shewed light, and in some instances they 
succeeded in making their ground good. 
But the rash through the duor over- 
|mwercd them, and their partial success 
did them no farther service than to se- 
cure them an additional sallyport or two 
of retreat The scene of tumult was 
vivid. In every corner was miscella- 
neous fighting, and lite house rang with 
tbo-cries of rage, exultation, or pain; 
with huzza*, yells, oaths, and execrati- 
ons. Blank eyes, bloody noses, and 
broken bones, were there in plentiful 
abundance; happily, however, no lives 
Were lost. The struggle did not last 
two tninnles; a panic had seized the 
Vetoists, and same out pent was soon 
the order of the day. Tin; benches, plat- 
forms, hustings, and all the paraphernalia 
of public meetings, which they had 
creeled, were torn down, and converted 
into weapons of offence against them- 
selves ; and the brawny orator, who had 
led forward the rabble, and done Ihecausc 
some service in the fistic war, -which 
ensued, rising upon the shoulders of his 
tumultuous associates, was proceeding 
to put bis threat of collaring the chair- 
man into execution. That gentleman 
had kept hi* seat unmoved doling the 
disturbance, and now seeing the utter 
discomfiture of the project of his friends, 
hud recourse to the only manoeuvre that 
coQld at all gel him out of the scrape, with 
even the appearance of decency. He 
rose, and by gestures, fur no voice contd 
he beard in Ibe deafening clamour which 
raged around, supplicated Tor a hearing. 
Angry as the mob was, and flown with 
the insolence of victory over their supe- 
riors, his personal character and influ- 
ence had considerable weight with their 
leaders, and a well understood signal 
from them lulled the multitude, atler 
some jpdignant cries of contempt and 
haired, into an unwilling silence. He 



took advantage of the parrec.to declare 
the meeting adjourned, and made a 
hasty retreat through the window behind 
htm, amid erics of " no, no, no adjourn- 
ment; shame, shame," mixed with the 
most truculent hooting*, and garnished 
by a flight of missiles, the fragments of 
the broken furniture. lie escaped com- 
paratively unhurt, rallied about a couple 
of hundred of his friends at a consider- 
able distance from the scene of contest ; 
marched them to a tavern, passed unre- 
garded resolutions, and unavailing pro- 
tents, and retired home to ruminate on 
the absurdity of men, who think of pro- 
posing half measures to an unreflecting 
populace. 

Speeehing and Chriring. 
Meanwhile the victors were subsid- 
ing into order. Silence was obtained, 
and, after some difficulty, a gentleman 
was found hardy enough to preside. In 
order to accommodate all parties, a spu- 
rious breach was made in the wall, and 
in the opening was placed the chair.— 
By it was hastily thrown up a platform, 
on which the orators were to exhibit, so 
as to be heard by the crowd within and 
without. The arch-demagogue, the 
prime attraction of the day, did not 
however arrive for an hour, and the time 
was filled up by provincial performers; 
who tumbled through their periods for 
the diversion of the audience. These, 
however, kept carefully aloof from the 
grand common-places of the party .which 
were reserved for the chief ornament of 
the scene. When their prattle was get 
ting generally voted tedious, a shout 
from the extremity of Ibe crowd an- 
nounced Ibe arrival of the counsellor, 
-and a lane was instantly made for 
his passage to the platform. He sprung 
up in a moment, and stood bare-headed 
and erect in the middle of applauding 
thousands. His cheek was pallid, but 
his eyes beamed with intense excite- 
ment. He Iboked round with a slow 
and steady glance, and threw back his 
ample shoulders to give (nil force to the 
words he was about to otter. His 
whole demeanour marked him a prac- 
tised artist in addressing such a crowd 
as was around him. He bowed once 
or twice carelessly, and waved impa- 
tiently with bis hand to check the thun- 
ders of applause. Loud and long did 
that thunder continue, nor was it 
checked by any other consideration than 
that it was hindering their champion 
from speaking. When Ihe anxious ex- 
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crtions of lbs chair procured order, tlie 
onloi immediately began- " Gratified a* 
he was (be said) bj the flattering, un- 
taught approbation of his Buffering 
countrymen, yet he would not waste 
another sentence on the subject; bit 
heart was too full of bis country, bet 
wrongs, and her sorrows, to leave room 
in it for a thought connected with so in- 
significant a being as himself. And, 
heaven knows, enough there is of bitter- 
ness in our situation to wring and sad- 
den a heart like mine — Irish in every 
vein. Was ever a people so hapless as 
we 1 We are strangers in our native 
country. Helots in the fields over which 
our fathers swayed. Neither time, nor 
our loyalty of demeanour, nor our exer- 
tions in fighting the battles of the coun- 
try with nurse and person (it was in the 
height of the war against Buonaparte 
that this speech was made) nor our rea- 
diness to give every pledge which the 
most lynx-eyed investigator coold de- 
mand, can make any impression on the 
minds of (hose whom their own baleful 
and bigoted passions and prejudices have 
arrayed in opposition to the millions of 
their country men. Year after year we 
arc doomed to feel the bitterness or 
lnpe deferred. Year after year we 
have the same stale, and a hundred 
times refuted sophisms brought forward 
with unblushing effrontery to oppose 
our just pretensions. Can any man, 
who has the spirit of a nun, put up 
with this ! But it is said that we are 
clamourous — gentle souls ! So it appears 
that we are to lie down without even the 
poor privilege of pigs (a laugh) without 
leave even to squall when our tormen- 
tors are plunging their knives into our 
throats. And again, there are agitator! 
among us 1 agitators ! aye, to be sure. 
I am an agitator — so I hope and trust 
are many whom I see around me. I 
hope that we will never cease to agitate 
and ruffle the slough of despond into 
which our enemies have cast us, until 
we emerge from Us foul waters for ever." 
This was a (rope, or a figure — I do not 
know which — and, of course, was re- 
ceived with the applause, which is the 
regular tribute to trope and figure in 
Ireland. The orator went on. He spoke 
of the goodness of the, Irish heart, the 
beauty of the emerald isle, the bravery 
nf its sons, the chastity of its daughters. 
— He proved, to the satisfaction of his 
hearers, that Maida, and Talavera, Sa- 
lamanca, and Viltoria, were won by the 
Irish Catholic,, much in the same way 



that Ins brother Celt from BaHenoch or 
Loebaber would prove that they werp 
achieved by the unaided arms of tli* 
breeches-less heroes of the Highlands. 
He held up the Duke of Wellington as 
a model of ingratitude; for not support- 
ing, in the Lords and the Cabinet, the 
cause of those men to whom alone lie 
was indebted for the ducal coronet and 
the knightly garter. " Yet, in the army 
of litis very man — I am sorry to say be w 
an Irishman, though happy to add, that 
his Grace has the gram In deny it — [hear, 
hear, and a laugh^]— though the bayonet 
is irresistible in the hand of a Catholic, 
the double epaulet of the major must 
not shine upon his shoulder. He may 
win his weary way up to the glorious 
privilege of commanding a company— - 
though in practice even that paltry boon 
is but rarely conceded— but a regiment 
— What 1 a Papist, an Idolater, an Ama- 
lekite command a regiment 1 The idea 
would make every hair in my Lard 
Chancellor's wig, well' arranged aa it 
is, uncurl and stand np with horror. 
A Popish or Romish officer — they have 
a variety of pet names for us — is bravo 
as his own sword — loyal, skilful, dash- 
ing, in all points of war, in all the pomp- 
and circumstances of military glory, in 
all. the regularity and etiquette of mili- 
tary discipline, absolute and perfect— ha 
may be qualified to be a marshal of 
France — but a British major be must 
not be !— Why > — Is any fault found 
with his knowledge, his bravery, his ho- 
nour, his birth, his loyalty? Oh! no- 
mine whatever. What then is his crime! 
— He believes that the blessed Virgin- 
glory to her name — [here he blessed him- 
self, and the crowd bowed in reverence) 
—he believes, I say, that the Virgira 
Mary is mother of God, and, therefore, 
be ho brave, be he all that cast be said 



Tumultuous uproar of applause fol- 
lowed this sentence. Many minutes 
elapsed ere order could be at all 
restored. The cheek of the orator wa» 
now flushed, and his eye blazing wbeai 
he got through the next period. He- 
went over the different professions — 
how the Catholic could not rise in the 
navy, though he might direct the thun- 
ders of the British oak with unerring, 
intrepidity — how parliament was closed 
against him, and open to mutton-paled 
people, whose sole merit was hatred of 
the majority of their countrymen — how 
the nobility of Howard, the antient 
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feme of Talbot, the active loyalty of 
Kenm&re, fhe baronial ancestry nf Clif- 
ford, were all equally unavailing lo teat 
them with their peers — " or to come to 
mailers nearer home, long standing at 
the bar, extensive practice, some degree 
of knowledge, at least of experience, 
niiimpcached Integrity, must be con- 
tented with a gown of stuff— don't 
laugh, gentlemen ; It may appear matter 
of form— but it is matter of substance — 
in my ease it might make n difference 
or a thousand a-ycar — white insuffici- 
ency, inferior standing, Ignorance, and 
want of public respect, figures away 



there Hie victim died, and there was an 
end. But, in our case, we were sub- 
letted to the process of lingering death : 
we wore roasted at' a slaw lire. Like 
the tyrants of old, they bound our living 
bodies to the dead carcase of a treaty 

Sitrefying in their corruption. [A trope 
ibernian — and, of 'course, followed by 



" Gentlemen, [there were not fifty 
coats whole at the elbows in the multi- 
tude, but, nevertheless, llicy were ex- 
officio gentlemen ; though H would have 
been hard to deduce their title to the 
either from their gentleness or 



flaurrtingly in u gown of silk. And why gentility.] Gentlemen, it' 

— why, I ask, is the hardy sailor, the to conceal from ourselves the miserable 



man of wealth or talent, the high-born 
lord, the learned lawyer kept from their 
stations — no impeachment is on their 
honour, no tactic on their blazonry, no 
donb't of their powers — but they hold by 
the faith of their ancestors, they believe 
in the creed of the majority of the civi- 
lized world — they believe that the 
Blessed Virgin [another blessing, and 
another responsive reverence from the 
multitude,] is worthy (if honour. There 
Is their crime — we all know what is its 
punishment.'' ' [Applause.] 

He had now fairly worked himself 
into a passion, and began to rage. He 
went into a history of the penal laws, 
from the treaty of Limerick to the mo- 
ment he was speaking. He reminded 
his audience how the Catholic priests 
had been hunted down like wild beasts 
— a price fixed upon their heads — their 
churches, or, as they were insultingly 
called, their mass-houses closed — how 
the layman had been deprived of arms, 
aye, even of a fowling-piece, to pursue 
the game over the lands of bis ancestors 
— bow a papist dared not ride on a hofse 
of the Talne of five pounds— how chil- 
dren had been set against parents by a 
lure to their enpidity — how the youthful 
progeny of the poor had been dragged 
away from them, to be inclosed in semi- 
naries of proselytism — bow every thing, 
in short, which could be said or feigned 
of all former persecutions of the church, 
had been enacted In tenfold ferocity 
against the unfortunate Irish. " Yes, 
my friends, and fellow-sufferers, former 
persecutions, those .of Nero and Diocle- 
tian,' were less cruel than those of our 
English oppressors. These pagan prin- 
ces, it is true, cut off by fire and sword 
the holy martyrs of the church ; but they 
*M not wage war on a whole people 
\ people. Where the sword smote 



fact of our horrible degradation. 
are slaves. We dare nut speak." 
corroborate this fact of their slavery and 
silence, a tumultuous shout 
— That rent heavea's concuve and beyond. 

Frighted the VetoUts— 
arose, denouncing vengeance against 
the ascendancy, and the bloody Orange- 
men. When it subsided, the counsellor 
continued, — " Yes, gentlemen, we dare 
not whisper above our breath. The in- . 
truaive novelty of this diree hundred year 
old cbnreh — this mushroom of yester- 
day— must not be muttered against. 
Well, be it so. ' It shan't be so long. 
The ranks of 1ho establishment are scat- 
tered and broken up. The Cossacks 
ofmctliodism are invading them in one 
flank, the murky-muzzled fanatics of 
the presbytery are assailing them in 
another, while we, children of the cross," 
(a blessing] " bearing the sacred symbol 
of our holy and unchangeable religion, 
hoisting the oriflamme of the church, are 
bearing down on them in unbroken 
pnalanx, and down the accursed thing 
must go. Down — down — to eternal 
darkness — as sunk the Arians, the Nes- 
torians, the Waldenses, and all other 
foes of Catholicity, so must sink this 
spawn of Luther, this swarm of locusts, 
which issued from tho bottomless pit, as 
pious Pastorini, a book which you all 
should read, has learnedly demons! rated. 
But to drop the consideration of these 
ecclesiastical matters for the present, 
though I hope and trust, brother Catho- 
lics, they will ever be prominent in your 
minds, for our religion is all that is left us, 
and turn to the matter more immediately 
in hand — a chance of our re-appearing 
in the possession, or, at least, in the 
show of possession, of the rights so abo- 
minably withheld from us, is now before 
ns. Something, — it is needless to exa- 
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mine loo minutely what— has so dls- 
iiosed the miiuU of ftiose In authority, 
Uial they are thinking of doing Uiwme 
sort of tardy justice. Bat beware of the 
insidious manner in which it is proposed 
that this should be done. Some, no 
doubt, actuated by a real affection fur 
liberty— alas I they are but few— and 
some, out of indifference to the cause of 
the church, to which (hey nominally be- 
long, would grant us emancipation with- 
out farther conditions. But others, sham 
friends to oar cause, which they hope to 
ruin by their patronage, or else obliged 
to bend lo the bigotry or hatred of the 
dark-gowned churchmen of Ox lord, or 
the purplc-visaged corporators of Dub- 
lin, or the iron-handed and iron-eyed 
Anti-Irishmen, who rule Ireland all 
through its ill-fated hills and valleys, 
bawl aloud tor securities. New oaths, 
new tests, are required of ns— our pure 
episcopal order is to be put under the 
surveillance of the underlings of an ini- 
mical cabinet, our ecclesiastics. Sec." 

I need not go on any farther with the 
counsellor's hurangue. He went over 
every topic, which, from long experi- 
ence, be well knew would excite dis- 
content, or inflame indignation. He 
proposed, that a resolution, declaratory 
of their unshaken attachment to the 
church, and their consequent firm deter- 
mination lo resist the insidious encroach- 
ments of vetoisin, should be instantly 
adopted— and adopted it was, amid a 
thnndcr of applause. A petition, framed 
in any thing but the spirit of supplii 
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and the whole was wound-up by 
second appeal, still more animated 
and unconci Haling, from their favourite 
spokesman. The mob shouted, groaned, 
growled, wondered, hooted, or wore 
mute in silence, as the various portions 
of his fervent harangue worked on their 
several passions; and, when at the pero- 
ration, he told them to spnrn witn in- 
dignation Ibe paltry shuffling of cow- 
ardly or Crawling compromises of their 
liberties mid their religion, and to trust 
in the goodness of their cause, which 
must be blessed by (lie God of the whole 
world and of Ireland, [a common 
piece of Hibernian bathos] they in- 
terrupted his nplifled voice to exclaim, 
as if with the cry of one man — " Say no 
more about it— we trust in you." He 
bowed, as-if oppressed by the weight of 
a compliment which he bad anticipated, 
and sate in modest silence — while a re- 
solution, hastily put, and mure hastily 

VOL. I. 



carried— decreed, that the Man of the 
1'cople should lie drawn fr.un the plaro 
cif inert Ing, In triumph, in his lodging* 
in a distant and more fashionable part 
of the riry. lie opposed it with becom- 
ing diffidence— why should he mill 
The Nolo Episcopnri is not confined to 
churchmen— hut, like the unwilling can- 
didate for the mitre, suffered his scruples 
to be over-ruled, and placed himself' in 
an open carriage, decorated by what 
symbols of their parly they could hastily 
collect — green boughs, shamrocks, knots 
of ribband of lite emerald dye — and 
drawn by hundreds, happy to perform 
the office of coach-horses in a cause 
identified by them with the cause of 
their country. 

Interior of an O range- Lodgt. 
The procession moved on as such pro- 
cessions are wont to do, noisily enough ; 
its ranks thickening as a snow-ball, l<y 
rolling onward. Its way, 'ere it had 
proceeded very Tar, lay through a long 
and narrow street, through which it had 
lo wind slowly and cautiously. Now 
it so happened that in, that very street 
was a tavern of an humble class, so 
humble indeed, as to deserve scarcely a 
higher appellation than thai of a public- 
house. In London, to be sure, it would 
hare assumed the title of Wine Vaults, 
and sirld line Port and undeniable Sher- 
ry j but here it sported only whisky* 
punch, and matchless porter. So il was, 
that, call it as yoa please, it was the 
place of meeting of one of the most vio- 
lent Orange Lodges of the City. That 
day happened to be one of those ap- 
pointed for their monthly meeting, and 
they had assembled in considerable 
force. Long, however, before the hour 
of the procession bad arrived, the 
Orange Lodge had dissolved; bul some 
business of internal arrangement de- 
tained it s P 1 1 rple men i n anx ious conclave. 
The departure of those, who, though ini- 
tialed in the primary mysteries, knew 
nothing of the purple arcana, had re- 
duced the numbers to but Sve. These 
had done their business, which occupied 
some time; anil, as it had then advanced 
somewhat into the evening, they re- 
mained to dine. (Even the uninitiated 
know that matters of mastication and 
refreshment, as they are technically 
termed, are exclndcd, by positive and 
unbending enactment, from Ibe Lodges 
of Orangemen and Freemasons; but 
nevertheless, inboth societies, these form 
the usual appendageto their bb 'lira, after 
C 

. DgitiMbyCjOOQlC. 



10 



Light t and Shadows of Irish Life. 



[JULY, 



business is declared utterly concluded.) 
Dinner was but just over, and tlio Hurjit 
Worshipful had given, over a foaming 
jug of punch, the far-famed Shibboleth 
of llic party — " The glorious, pious, 
»nd immortal memory tit' the great and 
Rood King William, who saved.ua from 
popery, slavery, Jwass - money, and arbi- 
liary power;" svith audi additional pray- 
ers fiir the success of ila partizans. Dud 
imnreeation* on its enemies, us his ta- 
lents 01 experience is that tine dielaled. 
l>e high bumper was duly honoured.— 
" The tin iuc repealed cry, which I mils 
, alike the wine cup and the fight" (I for- 
get Ibe exact words in Don Roderick) 
«m given with all the ability or the 
lunga of the company ; and the upturned 
glasses un the tub!" proved that nc> one 
there had disgraced ibe memory of the 
much-loved chief, by omitting to drain 
the beverage to its lust drop. Just then 
a 'distant shouting and tumult reached 
their cars, and the landlord, eagerly 
bursting open the door, communicated 
to them the intelligence that a huge Pa- 
pist mob, chairing their ruffian counsel- 
lor, was proceeding to enter the street. 
"What is lobe done!" said he; "I know 
they will taller my house, or at the least 
smash my windows. Are the villains 
coming)" said the master, starling from 
his seat, which he had resumed on the 
entrance of the landlord. "You had bet- 
ter, Martin, fastou up below— hoist the 
shutters — bolt the doors — and muster 
aimany goodmen.and trnc.as youcan 
find to stand by you in case of an as- 
sault." The advice was Ibe best that 
could be given, and Martin hastened to 
summon Ids household to put it into ex- 

" What shall we do i" asked, ralhcr 
anxiously, one of the five. " What 
shall we do?" indignantly retorted the 
master—" why, slick by poor Martin, 
against these bloody murderers, as long 
as flesh and bone hold together. Da 
you think that we should desert him, 
and leave him to be roasted at a slow 
fire, as these villains did the other day, 
in DohalIow,lo Regan the proctor? or 
have bis ears cut off, and stitched into 
his mouth, as they did at Knockne- 
crogheiytoJackStubbs, for not knowing 
bow to bless himself !"— "Ay " said ano- 
ther, " or he piked and bung out like a 
salmon on a gaff, as they did to the 
Protestants on Wexford Bridge."—" Or 
burnt alive," added a third, " as was 
the case at Scullabogue."— " The short 
And long of the nutter," said the master, 



cutting abort tlifa catalogue of e: 
ties, " is, that I shall open a Lodge of 
Emergency. Hand me the constitution 
book, brother secretary, and I shall look 
at the bye-law! Is Martin purple?" — 
"' To the back-bone," uuoth the secre- 
tary. " He flung nl the sign of distress- 
coming in, if I mistake not?" asked the 
master, " He did*' was the reply. — 
" Call hiut in, then, and let him report 
what progress be lias made below." 

Martin announced that all was se- 
cure, that ho had put the women and 
children in the back of the house, which 
projected over a river, and left his sou, 
a grown-up striping of about nineteen, 
mid two men-servants, on guard in the 
front shop. " Are they the right oolour?" 
said Ibe master, " Your son Tom, I 
know is, for 1 did the job for him last 
lodge day myself." — " I know they have- 
got one step," said tltc landlord, " but 
cannot say whether they are higher or 
not." — " Let tbero be tried," said the- 
Secretary, " for wo are going to open a 
purple or orange lodge — the former if 
possible— and wish to have as many in 
Ibe room aa we can muster." — " I shall 
call them," said Martin, and in obedi- 
ence to bis call they made their appear- 
ance. " One at a time, brother," said 
the master ; and he got severally from, 
each the word and sign which gave then* 
title to sit under the jurisdiction of his 
hammer. 

What these testa are I cannot say, nor 
is it material to my story. "Before you 
open, brother worshipful," said one or 
the company, " I propose ' the aforesaid;*' 
for em-brethren just now come inhave not 
drank it yet'^" Here, Martin," said the 
master, " order off this punch, and post 
on the table a bottle of your primes! port. 
\\'e shall give it in the regal purple 
stream. ' Here, is the Glorious, Piona — 
and .may he who will not drink it be 
rammed into the great gun of Alhlone, 
and spattered into pieces against the 
battlements of Hell, to be made into 
sparables for Orangemen's shoes.' Hipp 
hip! hurra! hurra! hurra! which was 
of course uproariously responded by tha- 
company. As the hurraing concluded, 
be flung the glass vehemently against 
the cieling, that it might never be pol- 
luted by being employed in the servico 
of a less sacred pledge, and the room im- 
mediately rang with the clatter of shi- 
vered glasses, and the jingle of their fal- 
ling fragments. 

He seized his hammer, ordered on the 
purple cloth, decked himself with the 

Lgitizrc vGOOQIC 



1824.] 



Lights and Shadow; oflrith Life. 



paraphernalia of Mi nffice, in which he 
was followed by Ilia brethren: sent 
brother Gubbins (mio of tLie servants, 
but there is in lodges no distinction of 
persona — all being brethren) to lite the 
door, and opened business with the ac- 
customed prayer. " How standi the 
enemy, brother V said he to Tom ; " rook 
ont, and see." Tom looked Rccordtngryv 
and reported that the crowd appeared 
to have met with soma check, fur llwy 
were only thickening at the end of the 
street, and making no progress. In fact, 
an accumulation of broken pavement at 
tliu entrance of the narrow pass liad de- 
layed the adVanco fur some lew minutes, 
and they were busily Employed in re- 
moving it, while the more practised were 
reserving the ammunition thus casually 
in store, in expectation of that most pro- 
bable of all occurreucos — a row. " Wo 
have brought ourselves, Worshipful, 1 ' 
said an enthusiastic orangemnn, whose 
father and ancle had been murdered by 
a parly of rebels, during ono of the in- 

hare brought ourselves, Worshipful, to a 
pretty pass. If there over was a body 
of men to be pitied, it is the Protestants 
of this country. We had the land in 
full domination, entirely in our own 
power, scarce thirty years ago, nnd now 
we are obliged to skulk into holes and 
corners:, to declare our adherence to the 
principles which put the house of Ha- 
nover on the throne — which raised ita 
princes from being petty electors In beg- 
garly Germany, where jn all probabilily, 
they would have been lacqueys, cap-in- 
hand to .Buonaparte, or some of Buona- 
parte's people, to tlie high rank of mo- 
narch* of the greatest empire of the 
earth. We have, of our own mere mo- 
tion, raised the Papists front a state of 
lowly depression to a partipipation of 
rights which they never granted lo any 
Protestant community in any country 
where they bore sway — we have given 
them rank, and weight, and weahli — wo 
withheld from them nothing but the en- 
joyment of power, which they have 
always abused when they enjoyed, and 
which they are now clamouring for, only 
fur an opportunity nf abusing it again. 
They long for the days of the massacre 
of 1611 — their souls yearn afler a repi'ti- 
tion of the rule of James, when at a slap 
they attainted 3,000 of us, and when they 
caged us np wherever they had dominion, 
lo be murdered at the sanguinary dictate 
of their bloody priesthood. Blessed be 
God! we beat them then. The policy 
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of our ancestors bound them with heavy 
chains, and they bent under them pa- 
tient as lssachar. In 17 15, Scotland and 
the north of England arose in rebellion 
in favour of thai accursed house, for which 
ttte Papists had bitten tlio dust beneath 
Aur sWonls at the B'tyne, at Antrim, 
and at Horry, and yet nil was quiet hero. 
In. '174A, the Pretender shook England 
lo its centre— and Ireland looked on. 
Why! They were kept down by our 
fathers. But a day comes, and km re- 
lieve thorn of the weighty bonds of 
which they complained. How are we 
thanked! By rebellion after rebellion 
—by murder and by fire. Their gra- 
titude is lo turn, viper like, ou the hands 

. that warmed thorn into life, My poor 
father— but to speak of matters not per- 
sonal to myself — arc not our churches 
insulted — onr mirlislers mocked — our 
church -yards violated— our person* at- 
tacked! Isnot this very mob a proof — 

" The nuiso is getting nearer, brother 
Andrews," said thechair. " Curse them; 
that over gave them liberty to make it." 
— " Ay," said Andrews," they have rued 
it already. He that first moved Popish 
Emancipation in the Irish Parliament lay 
dead beneath a Papist ball in his heart, 
at Three Bui let-gate."— "I toll yon what, 
lads," said Hopkins, the Secretary, a ' 
dashing, aclive, and tumultuous young 
man, on whom the wine lie had swal- 
lowed had done its ofiice in somo de- 
gree ; " suppose we show them who we 
are ; suppose, I say, that we hoist a (lag 
of defiance, and shake over the vaga- 
bonds the honest banner of King Wil- 
liam. Here it is," said he, lifting it 
from the chest — " here it is, iny boys; 
will yon refuse lo spread it to the blaze 
of day!" — " Not I, for one,'' said the 
chair, •■ but wo should bo prepared for 
consequences. There will be an attack 
on us decidedly, can wo resist! Are 
there arms in the house f — " And plen- 
ty," said Martin ; " the chest in in the 
room, with arms enough for twenty men, 
primed and loaded, I warrant thnjn, 
and oiled, in good condition ; there ia 
ammunition too enough fur our job." — 
" Ann ourselves, then, "cried Andrews, 
" in the name of the God of Joshua, son 
of Nun. We are going to do no harm 
— but force must lie resisted by force— 
The blood ho on the bead -of ilim who 

does the first act of violence." 

The Orange Intuit. 

In a moment the chest was open, and 

muskets, pistols, and bbuiderburaes, put 

C 2 !■ ,:, t: v GOOQIC 



lights and Shadows of Irish Lift 



such ib (he tumulluc 



s they chose lliu 
! vril a store; 
. condition of 



dows of (he upper Door, whence tbe Dag 
was hoisted, ilood tbe Purpleuieu, Ibreo 
in each, screened by the skies or the 
windows, or crouching under the covet 
of their bases ; ever; man with his piece 
cocked, and in rcadine;* to fire a' " 



many pari* of Ireland, Immediately 
the centre window was opened, and al- 
most as soon, the long iliig-siaff (hrust 

forth— up Hie side of which, the banner, first symptom of violence against the 

displaying the armed figure of William, bouse. There was every reason to 

on. horseback, worked in black upon an expect a bloody result. 11 would have 

orange ground, encompassed by the been impossible to have missed in thai 

war-cry of the party, " The Glorious immense concourse. Every shot must 

Memory 1090," and his family mntto, have told ; and if the crowd could have 



" Je Maintieiubey" in shilling letters, 
slowly coiled under the guidance of 
Hopkins. A cross stick was- pushed 
forth, 1 1 steady its corners, and the hook- 
nosed king stood conspicuous with bis 
truncheon, pointed as if in defiance of 
the crowd, which hud at that moment 
arrived under the window. "There 
you go," said the operator; " there you 
go, bless your face. Aye, aye, we'll 
give them one look at your eye-brow, 
and scare their cowardly souls, as yon 
did in the old lime. — See bow they 
shake. Afraid of (inn, indeed! Afraid 
ofthem! Why, hi 98, 1 held the church- 
yard of Slianak.il, by myself, against 
three hundred of litem, and made them 
skelp. Look to yourselves, however, 
my lads, for the Amalekitcs are be- 
ginning to look dangerous." 

In fact, it was as he said. The tnob 
had suddenly stopped, like a checked 
wild beast, and stood, lygcr-like, in act 
to spring. ftagc, in tcnllild rabidity, in 
consequence of their passions bating 
been excited by llie harangue of their 
great champion, and the intoxication 
always attendant on numbers, was soon 
the predominant feeling. Curses, loud 
and deep, were immediately uttered 
upon tbe figure of ihu victor of the 
Boyne. The chief, whose title gave tbe 
name, and whose recollection, the con- 
fidence lo their hated antagonists, met 
Iheir eye, slowly swaying over them iu 
the wind. Their firsl files were in hasty 
consul talion on what was to be done; 
whether to commence an immediate 
attack with missiles, or to batter in 
the door by the main strength of Iheir 
dense numbers. The consultation, no 
doubt, would have been but short, though 
it is not unlikely that a secret dread, in- 
spired' by the eld, and long undisputed 
superiority of Ihe party which offered 



taken courage, after Ihe death of sumo 
twenty or thirty uf their associates, it 
would have been equally impossible to 
have held the bouse against them. The 
civil, or military power, was out of tbe 
question ; the whole affair oi Ihe panic, 
or the victory, would nol have lasted 
five minutes. 

The counsellor prevented these hor- 
rors. It was some time before the check 
reached his part of tbe procession, and 
when it did, those immediately about 
him could not tell the cause. An in- 
quiry, hastily passed forward from bin), 
and as speedily answered, communicated 
to bim how affairs stood; a. hundred 
bands pointed at once to "The flag! 
the flag I" — " The Sag from the- window 
of Martin the Orangeman." He im- 
mediately saw the danger, and jumping 
up in his chair, stamped eagerly with 
his foot, and pointed onward with bis 
band. " On ! On!" be cried, in a vehe- 
ment accent " On! Ont in tbe name 
of God and the Virgin) Tooth not 
a stone of tbe house, or a thread of the 
silk of that accursed flag. They want 
you to do it. It will be Iheir greatest 
triumph. On! On! {implore — I pray 
—if yon love me— if you love your 
cause — if you value your religion — 
go on." The few men of common 
sense, in Ihe crowd, added their in- 
treaties to his, and alter a dead pause, 
and a deep silence, ihe unwilling multi- 
tude moved slowly on, darting savage 
and sangninary glances at the prey w ilh 
which they had hoped to have glntted 
themselves, and at the detested symbol 
of insult, which hung over them like a 
pestilence. 

When they mined forward, the mas- 
ter sprung up irom bis post. '" There 
they go — Ihe cowardly rascals — there 
they go ; true children of dirt — real fol- 



Ihe insult, and a perfect certainly that lowers of filthy James. Here, brethren, 

they were prepared to defend it to the send them the charter song after them, 

utmost, operated in making it longer like duck shot into their (ails. Chorus 

than; otherwise, would have been the it at the pitch of your vomcs. 
case. Within, al the three front win- 
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The Preu't Raging Fury, SfC. 



• Round, sound thotruinpet, sound; 

Heat b gh your raiding drums, 
Behold, your faaro enters, 

Your great deliverer come*. -1 
The roaring or llie multitude mod 
drowned the utmost exertions or their 
voices, but the; still continued the song ; 
and the crowd moved on, fretful, glow- 
ing, agitated, and thirsty for blood, 
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rending Ibe iky with ifaouta of 'cwcri- 
lion ami vcugcauee. If, for a moment, 
these were iulei milled, the hoarse voices 
of the nine Pur piemen were heard float- 
ing above them, like surf upon the lea, 
chau tiling disjointed versos of their fa- 
vourite anthem. Many a day of blood 
in Ireland, has resulted from a cause as 
trifling as what I nave related. 



THE PRESS'S. RAGIXG FUBY ; 



NEPTUNE'S BAGING FURY; 



HONEST REPORTER'S SUFFERINGS. 
Being a relation of their peril) and dan- 
gers, andof the extraordinary haiards they 
undergo in their noble queU of adventures - 
together vnth their undaunted valour, and 
rare eourtmy m writing fact) for the public, 
and l/i» manner of their /pending their coin 
in pot-houtei, whenever they can. 

Yb gentlemen of Cockney land. 

On beef and beer who mess. 
Ah, little do you think upon 
The perils of the Press. 



While the type-ted cases go. 

All ye, that be reporters, 

Mast bear a valiant heart, 
For when you come upon the press 

Ye must not think to start; 
Nor once to be feint-hearted, 

At lie, fib, bounce, or so, 
Ye must hoax silly folks. 

When the type-fed cases go. 

The tickings and the horse- whippings 

Poor gentlemen endure, 
From hostile whip, or scornful lip, 

We seldom rest secure. 
Our sleep it is disturbed,* 

1y dreams of Barry O 



Wert 



.1 feel * 



When the type-fed cases go. 

'Mid sheets of roaring blunders, 

And lies, and libels coarse, 
We give you charming poetry 

Fit to enchant a horse. 
Snub as that pretty epigram 

Upon Sir Hudson Lowc,t 
And the bar of Helenar, 

When the type-fed cases go. 

Sometimes to Abraham's bosom • 

A living man we send, 
(As lawyer Scarlett,] whom we doomed 

A month since to his end.) 



GALLANT SEAMAN'S SUFFERINGS.* 
< Being a relation of their peri't and 
danjert, and of the extraordinary h/nardt 
they undergo in their noble adventure): 
together with their undaunted valour, and 
rare constancy in all their extremities: and 
the manner of their rejoicing on ihore, at 
their return home.' 
You gentlemen of England, 
That tiro at home at ease, 
Ah 1 little do yon think upon 

The dangers of (he seas : 

Give ear onto the mariners, 

And they will plainly show 

All the cares, and the fears. 

When the stormy winds do blow. 

All you thai will be teamen, 

Must bear a valiant heart, 
For when yon come upon the sea* 

You must not think to start, 
Nor once to be faint-hearted, 

In hail, ruin, blow, or snow, 
Nor lo think for to shrink, 

When the stormy winds do blow. 

The hitler storms and tempests 

Poor seamen do endure ; = 

Jitith day and night, with many a fright. 

We seldom rest secure. 
Our sleep it is disturbed 

With visions strange to know, 
And with dreams on the streams. 

When the stormy winds do blow. 

In claps of roaring thunder, 
Which darkness doth enforce, 

We often find our ship to stray 
Beyond our wonted course; 

Which causeth great distractions, 
And sinks our hearts full low; 

When the stormy winds do Mow, 



n Neptune's bosom 
Our ship is tost in waves, 
And every man eipecting 
The sea to be their graves; 



t See Morning Chronicle. 
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radict, again, 



We laugh at faith, and prayer, 

With all onr might, and thought, 
And if w* be detected 
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Piev»r guides i« 

While the type-fed caw* go. 

There was poor Led; Lauderdale,* 

Wife of an Earl renowned, [harm. 
While snug and Harm, the thought do 

We burnt her to die ground; 
And then with eaae, like Beddome's beea,t 

So famed, not long ago, 
li*dy L. revived quite well, 

While the type-fed caiaa go. 

We scribble doughty paragraph!, 

A penny a line the price, 
To serve our English assery 

With many a rare device; 
To please our English asset* 

Our paint we freely show. 
For we toil, and we moil. 

While the type-fed cases go. 

We send lord* to the Indie*, 

Who ne'er were deatuVd there. 
Sometime* again, from France and Spain, 

Get letter* past compare. 
Which in garret high carousing 

O'er small-beer, aD-a-row, 
We did write, clear and bright, 

Whik the type fed case* go. 

When Parliament is over, 

And length; speeches past, 
.Of Mr. Weare, or Thurtdl lair. 

We make (he folk* repast : 
Boi when Dick Martin grumble*, 

Or Brougham doea furious grow. 
Then we rouse up the House 

White the type-fed case* go. 

If Cobbett should abuse us. 

When we are all at wars, 
.Or if John Bull misuse us, 

We care not for their scars ; 
.Our roaring pen* shall leach thorn 

Oar brazen pluck to know, 
While we roar, like bear, or boar. 

When the type-fed case* go. 

We are no cowardly shrinkers, 

But true reporter* bred ; 
Well play our parts, like valiant hearts. 

And never fly for dread. 
We Mill call name* meat nimbly. 

Whether w* are right or no, - 
With our mates please the Fates, 

While the type-fed cases go. 



Then up aloft she mounted, 

And down again so low; 
Ti* with waves, O with ware*, 

When the stormy wind* do blow, 
Thon down again we fell to prayer, 

With ell our might and thought; 
When refuge all doth mil us, 

Ti* mat must bear us out : 
To God we call for succour, 

For He it is we know, 
That must aid aa, and save us. 

When the stormy winds do blow. 

The lawyer and the usurer, 
That sit in gowns of fur. 
In closet* warm can take no harm. 



And beat* with bail and n 
We are snre to endure, 
Whan the stormy wind* do blow. 

We bring home costly merchandise, 

And jewels of great price ; 
To serve our English gallantry 

With many a rare device ; 
To please the English gallantry. 

Our pain* we freely show. 
For we toil, and [we] moil, 

When the stormy winds do blow. 

We sometimes sail to the Indies, 

To fetch home spice* rare ; 
Sometimes again to France and Spain, 

For wines beyond compare; 
Whilst gallants are carousing 

In tavern* on a row, 
Then we sweep o'er the deep. 

When the stormy winds do Wow. 



We straight lie down to rest; 
But when the billows tumble. 

And waves do furious grow. 
Then we rouse, op we rouse, 

When the stormy wind* do blow. 

If enemies oppose us, 

When England is at wars 
With any foreign nations. 

We fear not wounds nor scars; 
Our roaring guns shall teach 'em 

Our valour for to know, 
Whilst they reel in the keel, 

When the stormy winds do blow. * 

We are no cowardly shrinkers, 

But true Englishmen bred; 
Well play our parts, like valiant hearts, 

Aod never fly for dread) 
Well ply our business nimbly. 

Where'er we come or go, 
With our mates, to the Straight*, 

When the stormy wind* do blow. 



• Morning Chronicle. 



+ Morning Post. 
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[324.] Song from the Spanish. 

Then courage ! all, brave gtnllewum 1 Then, courage ! an brave mariners. 

And never be diamay'd, And never be diamay'd ; 

While England hold* a longMsar'd rout. Whilst we bare bold adventurers. 

We ne'er shall want a trade We ne'er ihall want a trade : 

Our masters will employ us, Our merchants will employ us. 

To fetch them stuff 1 know. To fetch them wealth, 1 know; 

Like men of sense, work for pence,* 

While (he type-fed cases go. 

When we have done our week's work. When we return in safety. 
With wages for our pains, With wages for our pains, 

The tapster, and the vintner. The- tapster and the vintner 
Will help to share our gains. Will help to share our gains; 

Well call for liquor roundly. We'll call for liquor roundly, 
And if we're let, we'll owe ;t And pay before we go; 

Then red home grand, along the Strand, Then we'll roar, on the shore. 

While (he type-fed cases go. When the stormy winds do blow. 



SONG FROM THE B P A N 1 1 H . ! 



A in movimiento, Ac} 
While sleeps my darling. 
Braes* of the) west 

Zephyr! breathe lightly. 

Break not her rest; 
Soft be your breathing 

O'er her sweet sleep ; 
Be aD your movement* 

Gende and deep 1 
Bring see back, zephyr. 

That 'balmy breath. 
Which yon will feast on. 

Her pearl rows benejtfr ;. 
But still I charge you. 

Breeze of tbe west, 
Zephyr! breathe lightly, - 

Break not her rest. 
Mar not her sleep, while 

Dreaming she lies ; 
Death, if aha wakens, 

I fear from her eyes. 
How should your stars 

And your fortunes be blest, 
That let you wander 

O'er such a breast 1 
But still I charge you, 

Breeie of the west, 
Zephyr ! breathe lightly. 

Break not her rest. 

* Pence, certainly. Gold is out of the question. 

+ In the old poem, " And pay before we go." The new reading is evidently much 
nearer the truibi 

I In the Edinburgh Review, No; Inviii. is a translation of this Song, which, however, 
does not keep very close lo the original. Many one who compares them will see. 
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On the Folly of Boasting of High Birth. 
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ON THE FOLLY OF BOASTING OF HIOH EIRTIf; 
Intruding Remark* on Moore, Hogg. Cunningham, Jrffery, Skerittan, Lord 
GUaberaie, Tl.etwall, fre. fyc 
his shoulders, 



There is do species of pride wore 
repulsive, tlian tlie pride of merely high 
birth. Now we do not say this, because 
'we ourselves happen to he descended 
from three generations of lay lure, beyond 
which we cannot count; but in simple 
sadness, as we would deliver a problem 
in Euclid. Your men of really high 
birlb, seldom show their sense of its im- 
portance, obtrusively, if they are in any 
condition to cut a figure in tbe world in 
any other way whatever — bnt when it 
happens, that they bave uu other preton- 
aiojui to distinct Luc, they too often bo- 
come very clamorous and absurd. Yet 
nothing can be truer than the old ob- 
servation, that there is no nobility that is 



not sprung from beggary, or no beggary yard, ( 



mason, a post which be has exchanged 
for that of being bead-labourer at Ciian- 
trey's, in Pimlico — and is tbe verse or 
pro.se of these eminent men in the slightest 
way affected by these circumstances I 
Not in the least You only remark, 
when jou. learn them, that Hogg has 
so much consistency, as to draw the 
characters in his novels with the same 
free pencil, fearless hand, and elegant 
colouring, as he marks bis sheep ; and 
that Allan hammers a story for the Lon- 
don Magazine, with the same delicate 
touch as he would use in hewing out a 
headstone for a blind cobler, to he 
erected in some woeful-looking church- 



that is not descended from nobility. 

Talent, at all events, does not follow 
birth ; and we were led into these obser- 
vations, by a conversation we had tbo 
evening before hut at the Mitre, with 
some eminent literati on the pubjoct. 
We could not help remarking, how 
many of our present literary men arose 
from humble situations. Tom Moore's 
father is, or was, a grooer and small 
cheesemonger, in Fleet-street, Dnblin; 



a with thistles, and infested 



with all sort of crawling things. 

We said that Hogg and Cunning- 
bain's original condition in life were 
Well known — but, perhaps, of another 
great " talented man," of the same 
country, Mr. Jeflery — it may not be 
known, that he is, by paternal origin, a 
barber — Old Jamiihrey, as they used to 
call tbe name in those days, having ex- 
ercised the tonsorial art in the Old 
Town of Edinburgh, with great credit 

...^ lobimself, andmuchcasetohispaticnls. 

i 'tending the customers. Pour Lord Byron, when we met him 
It was here, we suppose, that while dis- one night at Lady Caroline Lamb's, 

Sensing curry to cooks anticipating the (about ten years ago) we remember said 
ast Indian steam of mulligatawny, be a pretty fair thing on this point, " You 
first took a fancy to the land that fur may trace the old blood, James," said 
away lie, "at work; you see the varlet is still 

« Into the golden orient lies " at the hereditary trade of shaving and 

' puffing." Now who can say, that Mr. 

and his thoughts were turned to the Jcfferj's barberiau descent, in tlie least 
" spicy gales' of which be so often particular, injures tbe brilliancy of his . 
■peaks, by the juxtaposition of mace articles r There are few peers of tlie 
and cinnamon. It would be, perhaps, realm could write any thing s' ' 






■e informed, that Tom's 



pushing tlie question too far, if v 
to conjecture that this far-famed sweet- 
ness of his verse was derived from the 
dulcet condiment of his paternal counter 
—that tlie beat and pungency of his 



but Lord Byron, at that lime, had taken 
a great dislike to the " talented man." 
Sheridan's father was an itinerant lec- 
turer, who picked up the crumbs as well 
he could, by shewing (hat people 



political squibs could be traced to its should call b. a. y. o. n. e. t, bagtirt, 

pepper— or that tbe very nameofBrown, and s. e. r. v. a- n. t, lartaid, and oilier 

which is affixed to them, was adopted in pleasant little curiosities; yet, we regret 

compliment to the colour, either of his to say, that even Sherry, after be rose in 

father's sugars, or the paper in which life, had too much of this petty pride, 

his infant fingers delighted to wrap the which we are exposing, about him. Fur 

parcels which he carried trippingly along when the late Syl. Douglas, — who was a 

the street. We all know that Hogg is very respectable and decent man, well 

a shepherd, not metaphorically, but li- and honestly employed in various de- 

torally battening his flocks— that Allan partments, in the course of which lie 

Cunningham used, to carry a hod upun translated a poem called Kicciardetto, 

• 
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nu made a lord h j the title of Glen her- ■ sort of upper bailiff to ■ imtH farm in 

vie, what wu Sheridan's remark? You the north ; never for a great poet add 

mast know, that Syl. Douglas- had been stamp distributor. What thent It only 

an apothecary originally, and a very. re- proves that Mr. Wordsworth, living in 

xpectable profession it is— {the late Mr. the blissful solitude of the eternal hill*, 

Keats, who wrote Endymion, a poem, or in hearing of iheprimBsvalfallof mur- 

and other books, was an apothecary)— muring streams, never was used to the 

bnt what thent He was now a lord, company of ladies and gentlemen— 

However, what do yon Ihink Sheridan such as we meet eating, drinking, lalk- 



said ? ITie old rogue was playing cards 
when he heard of Syl's promotion; 
" what's his title?* said he; "Glcnber- 
vie," was the answer : on which he spoke 
the following indefensible verse while 
playing bis game : 

" Glenberrie — Glenbervie — 

What's good for the scurvy ?. 

But why is the doctor forgot ? 

In his arms be should quarter 

A pestle ami mortar, 

For his crest an immense gallipot. 

Could any thing be conceived more 
illiberal? 

As we ourselves are goose-descended, 
we shall not say any thing abonl taylors ; 
but, en paitani, we may remark, that 
many men— aye, men — of genius have 
been tailors. We instance Mr. Thel- 
wall, and look at his poetry ! You will 



ing, and flirting in this frivolous age. 
We knew an American, who, after hav- 
ing been reared a carpenter in all the 
fino simplicity and freedom from man- 
ners prevalent in the United States 
among that class of people, was left a 
large property by the death of a distant 
relation in Hampshire: He came over 
to this country, and found himself among 
rather a reckerchi set of fashionable re- 
latives. They, shocked at his manners, 
determined to break him in at home, be- 
fore they exhibited him in company— 
and one of the ladies was deputed to 
perform this difficult tank. With great 
pains, she made him sit on a chair — eat 
off a plate — forbear the use of a clasp 
knife at meals — and some other such 
ceremonies. At last, he was deemed 
perfect enough, and a large dinner was 
given to tbe neighbouring Hantsmen, at 



find it all good measure, and excellent which he was introduced. TJnfortu- 



staff, as The! wall told Jeftery, when he 
formerly abused him. " You may rurl 
up at me, as yon like," said tbe rhyming 
tailor, " Mr. Jeffery, bat I shall comb 
yon down. I'll not be bearded by you. 
You shan't stir me op with your pole." 
This took off the edge of the criticism 
very much, and Mr. TbelwalKs lectur- 
ing to the present day, with infinite 
satisfaction to a crowded audience, in- 
cluding himself. 

We confess that the manners of tho 
great cannot be immediately caught by 
people who come up from the low walks 
of life i bnt, after all, what is more com- 
mon-place and ridiculous, than to make 
such an objection. Our manners are 
moulded to a sphere of life in which 
we act — a dandy initiated thoroughly in 
all the mysteries of Almack's, would 
be as much astray in a company of fox- 
hunting Yorkshire 'squires, as any of 
the 'squires would be amid the 'starred 
and spangled company of Almack's. 
Now yon certainly wonld take Words- 
worth, if you met him in company, for 



rtely, it had been forgotten to teach 
him to take wine at dinner, and he 
accordingly made no motion towards 
accomplishing that piece of table ma- 
neenvering. His patroness observed it, 
and determined to give him a bint. 
""Mr. L." said she, " yon will take a 
glass of wine with me?"—" No, thank 
yon, ma'am," was the answer, " I much 
prefers porter." She looked aghast, 

Ibi omuls 

Effuses labor 

But we should be prolix, if we urged 
this matter any farther. We merely 
wished to shew that birth did not give 
talent — and that remarks as to breeding 
were unfair. Ovid, to use a quotation 
which h-s been generally overlooked, 
remarks : 

— genus et proavos et que non fecimus ipsi 

Vis es nostra voco 

with this sentiment we agree. We shall, 
perbaps, further elucidate tbe subject on 
another 01 
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Cat le sentiment general 

De toute la Sorbonne, 
De faire le bien pour la mal, 

Commc Dion nous I'ordonua; 
H voudrois par an saint deair 

Poor la jepne Chiniene, 
Lui donner aulant de plaiair 

Quelle m'a fail de peine. 



The learned doc tort of Sorbonne 

In synod met, agree 
That good for evil should be done. 

For 10 runs Heaven's decree ; 
And inch my holy feeling it 

Towards young and lovely Jane ! 
I wiah to give her at ranch bliss 

As she has giv'n me pain. 



L'Amouf , ce tyran dn be! age, 

De l'arc-en-ciel est le tableau : 
Toui deai annoncent le nuage, 

Tom deus no ie montrent qu'en bea 
Un verais brillant les decore ; 

Mala 1' eclat leger de ce fold 
Parott, eWouit, s'evapore; 

Un instant le change en brouillanl, 



Love, tyrant of out youthful hours. 

It like a rainbow in the air; 
They both announcing clouds and showers. 

They both appearing but when fair ; 
Bach doe* a brilliant varnish wear ; 

But short-lived is their dazzling form, 
They ahin'e, blaze forth, and disappear, 



L'amour est un enfant anaai vienx que le 
monde, 
II est le plus petit, et le plus grand d*a 

De ses fens, il remplit le ciel, la terre, et 

Et tout* foia Iris le logs dans sea yeoi. 



Love's a child, yet as old as the world is 
his birth, 

Of the goda he's the greatest and small- 

His dames are spread over sky > ocean, and 
earth. 



•ToncuFR, Aimer : c'eit la devise 
De celle-Ia que plus je prise. 

Kien qu'u u regard d'elle & mon creu r 
Darde plus de traits et de namrae 

Que de tou> 1'Arcberot vainqueur 
N'en Sfauroit on que appointor dans n 



To Touch, to lots : (he gay device 
Of her whom more than worlds I prize- 
One simple glance from h«r can throw 
More flames, more rapture in my heart, 
Than all the conquering archer's bow 
Could kindle by his potent dart. 



.* These line* were addressed by Charles IX. of France, to his mistress, Maria ToucheL 
She waa an apothecary's daughter, possessed of considerable charms. According to the 
Anecdotes of the Queen a of France, she Lad " le visage rond, les yeili vifs et biencoupgs, 
le front petit, le uex bien fait ainsi que In bonche, et le bat da visage admirable." There 
appears a rather revolting incongruity, in finding tender and delicate love-verses addressed 
to her, by the bloody monster of Saint Bartholomew. He was, however, a man of some 

The device, " Toucher, Aimer," is a sort of anagram of her name; a specie* of wil 
much affected in those days. The royal anagram-match has, however, like many plebeian 
practitioners in this art, been obliged to depart from the strict spelling of her name, and 
spell it Toucher, to bring in an it. We all remember the unfortunate shifts to which Miss 
Mary Bohun'a lover was driven, as recorded io the Spectator. To the lady's great indigna- 
tion, finding these names impracticable, be was obliged to substitute " Moll Boon," which 
profane contraction lost him his mistress. The " veritable anagramma" of Marie 
Touchefs name, we are gravely informed, is " Je charme tout" 
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Mr whddihg right; 
tht otmoximu Chapter in lard Syrm'i Miftmrt. 

[Every body knows that Lord Byron's Memoirs have been burnt, though it at 
present appears difficult fo say, who should bear the blame, or deserve the 
credit, of snch a destruction. However, we know, and every body may know if 
every body pleases, that there are more copies than two, beyond doubt, still 
existent ; and that the Mumoirs, moreover, bave been read by more than five hun- 
dred' people, as Lady C ne L — b and Lady B sh could, perhaps, de- 
pose, if they were snbpngned for the tamoe. Under these circumstances, it is 
quite impossible that they (begging their ladyships' pardon,) can remain unpub- 
lished, in order to expedite this good work, for we think it a pity that an 
cxpurgaltd edition of bis lordship's autography should be lost, we here publish, 
with due mutilations, which wo shall not specify, the chapter which lias given 
most offence ; and, it is said, finally determined Lord Byron's relatives on tho , 
destruction of the MS. For its genuineness we can only answer, that it was 
given to us by a person who had tho best opportunities of perusing the original. 
That there is rueh a chapter in the book, and that it was this alone which sealed 
the fate of the whole, is beyond all dispute.] 

HlB lordsMultad been jnat describing name— her _ 
his marriage. endearment— I spoke i 

***** der tones — in the most melodious upper 
" It was now near two o'clock in the' tones of which my voice is master. She 
morning, and I was jaded to the soul made no answer, but lay still, and I 
by the delay. I had left the company, stole my arm under her neck, whicb . 
and retired to a private apartment. Will exerted all tbe rigidity of all its muscles 
those, who think that a bridegroom on to prevent tbe (till then undreamt of) 
his bridal-night should be so thoroughly invasion. I turned np her head — but 
saturated with love, as to render it im- still not -a word. 'With gentle force 1 
possible' for him to yield to any other removed the close-pressed folds of the 
feeling, pardon me when I say, mat I sheet from her fine form — you must let 
had almost fallen asleep on a sofa, when me say that of her, unfashionable as it is, 
a giggling, tittering, half-blushing face and unused as I bave'been to paying 
popped itsetfinto the door, and popped aa her compliments— she resisting all the 
hurt back again, after having whispered while. After all, there ia nothing like a 
as audibly as a smvunta whispers upon amp de main in love or war. I con- 
the stage, that Anne was in bed ? It quered by meads of one, with the other 
Was one of her bridemaids. Yet such arm, for 1 had got it round her waist, 
IS tbe case, I was actually dosing; and using all my strength, (and what is 
Matrimony begins very soon to operate that of a woman, particularly a woman 
narcotioally — had it been a mistress — acting the'modrate, to that of a vigorous 
had it been an assignation with any fellow, who had cleft tbe Hellespont,) 
animal, covered with' a petticoat — any drew her to my arms, which now 

thing but a wife -why, perhaps, the clasped her to my bosom with all tbe 

case would have been different warmth of glowing, boiling passion, 

" I found my way, however, at once and all the pride of victory. I pressed 
Into tho bed-room, and tore off my gar- my lips warmly to hers. There was no 
ments. Your pious* zeal will, I am return of the pressure. I pressed them 
sore, be quite shocked, when I tell you again and again— slightly at last was I 
I did riot say my prayers that evening answered, but Still that lUghtlt/ was 
— morning I mean. It was, I own, sufficient. Ct vteit que la premiere pa* 
wrong in me, who had been educated ant eovtt. She bad not, however, opened 
In the pious 1 and praying kingdom of her lips. 1 pot my hand upon her heart, 
Scotland, and must 'confess myself— yon and it palpitated with a strung and au- 
need not smite*-at least half a Presby- dible beating under my touch. Heaven 
terian. Miss N — I — should I yet say help it! it tittle knew how much more 
Lady Byron t— had turned herself away reason it would, ere long, have for more 
to the most remote verge, and tightly serious and more lasting tfl robbings, 
enwrapped Uersolf in the bed-clothes. I As yet aba bad not uttered a word, 

called her by her name — her Christian and I was becoming tired of her obsti- 

D% 
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nocy. I made, therefore, a bit appeal. 
'Arojou afraid of me, dearest?' — I ut- 
tered, in a half-fond, half-querulous, 
lone. It broke the ice. She answered 
in alow, timid, and subdued voice — 
* I am not,' — and turned to me, for the 

[There follows immediately, in his lordship's manuscript, a long 
enough to fill three of our pages, hut it is unfortunately illegible. 
correspondent assures us that he could not docjpher it — it is not, hi 
sible that some more skilful decipherer will be found — nor is it totally out of" the 
question, but that even this difficult passage may find its way into print] 

" My sleep might have been profound, suffer nothing in her constitution — and 



first time, with that coy and gentle 
pressure which h, perhaps, the dearest 
and most delightful of all sensations 
ever,lo be enjoyed by man. I knew by 
it that I had conquered. • • " • 

age— long 
t least our 



but it was, of course, not over-long, 
slept about three hours, which were 
sadly infested with dreams. I fancied 
that I had died, yet retained a puling 
sense of consciousness of existence. I 
seemed to be a sort of spectator of my 



" A) I had been presented to AH 
Pacha, I had do scruple whatever of 
making my approaches to Pluto. Ho 
was sitting, silent, in which he had 
much the advantage of most kings with 



a be looking at what the whom I have the honour of being ac- 

deccaaed Lord Byron was occupied qnainted, for be thereby avoided talking 

about, yet, nevertheless, intimately nonsense ; and by him sate bis bride ; 

blended and mixed Up with all his ac- pale, dark-haired, with melancholy eye, 

lions. After my death, I descended to and conjugal detestation of her sovereign 

the infernal regions. The hell into which lord ; she looked as if she would have 

I had entered, was not the orthodox: do- no objection to an earthly lover. I ap- 

nository for damned souls, nor was it the preached her, Bethought gallantly, and 

Miltonian region of sorrow and doleful bowing reverently before her throne, 

shades; nor was it tlie hall of Eblis as with my right-hand placed with an air of 

In Beckford's Vathek ; nor what would devotion on my breast, I said, ' Hail, 



be perhaps more to be expected from 
my style of reading at the time, the In- 
ferno of Dante, with its dread inscrip- 
tion of ' Latciate ogtd tpertmxa.' No, 
it was the old classical hell, with the 
grim ferryman that poets write of, in the 



Proserpine ! 

" And, so saying, I awoke: bnt the 
influence of the dream was still strong 
upon me. The sound of my salutation 
rung in my ears, and the objects that 
— my eyes did not for some moments 



full costume of the jEneid, or rather, of dispel the illusion. It was a dear Ja- 
an old weather-beaten engraving in nuary morning, and the dim grey light 
Tooke's Pantheon. I had no sense of streamed in murkily through the glow- 
apprehension about me; I was bnt a ing red da mask-curtain a of our bed. It 
visitor, although disembodied. like our represented just the gloomy furnace 
old schoolboy friends, Ulysses, or^Gueas, light with which our imaginations have 
I was but on a cruize, in quest of infer- illuminated hell. On the pillow reclin- 
nal novelties. I crossed the darksome ed the head of my wife, with bur face 
flood, in the leathern boat, ploughing paler than the wbilecover which she was 
through it like a sluggish stream of mol- pressing; her hair had escaped from 
ten lava. I trod on the burning soil, the nigbt-cap, and it waved in long irre- 
and saw, through a long perspective of gular tresses over her neck and bosom- 
irregular fires, the smouldering rivers She slept, but there was a troubled air 
of unextinguishable flame. I perceived upon her countenance. Altogether, that 
all (he old company to whom I had light — that cavern-like bed— that pale, 
been introduced by Dr. Drury at Har- melancholy visage — that disordered and 
row. Ixion, on bis wheel; Sisyphus dark hair so completely agreed with 
rolling uphis endless stone, like Sonthey, the objects which 1 had just seen in my 
labouring after interminable quartos, slumbers, that I started, I was almost 
puffed up as uselessly, and doomed to going to continue the address, which, 



as rapid a revolution downhill ; Tityus, 
with his vultures, and he put me in mind 
of England, with her borough lords 
preying for ever on her entrails, while 
she still lingers on, and appears aver to 



the inferior realms I had commen- 
ced. ' Hail, Proserpine,' was again 
upon my lips, but reason soon returned. 
Her hand casually met mine, and, in- 
stead of the monumental-marble- like 
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coldness which should characterize the better creature — a beautiful woman, 

chill Queen of Erebus — It was warm. You may be sure It was not long • * 

glowing, melting, moist — it was the * " * * 

hand not of a divinity, but of a much 

[There is some more of this chapter, bat this is sufficient for a sample. Wo 
leave the remainder to the imagination of our readers. We are promised addi- 
tional sketches from the same quarter.] 



TUP. HUMBUQS 

No. I.— The 
There are some humbugs with which 
we have no patience. If we see u 
quack-doctor vending gin and rosema- 
ry-oil, under the name of the balsam of 
Bakasiri — or a mock-patriot bellowing 
loudly in a cause for which he docs not 
care a pinch of snuff— or a pseudo-sahit 
turning up the whites of his eyes, and 
rolling them about in alt the ecstasies of 
hypocrisy, at a conventicle — or a poor 
anxious author sitting down to puff 
himself in a review, got up for the <ic- 
(vision — or twenty thousand more 
things of the kind, we can appreciate 
and pardon them all. The quack mixes 
— the orator roars— the saint prays — 
tbe author puffs— for a tangible and in- 
telligible reason, money. This is the 
lawful object of humbug. Even with 
those who go through similar operation! 
for fame, which is a secondary scope of 
the humbuggcrs, we are not very angry, 
if that fame be for any thing worth 
looking after. But tbe sort and de- 
scription of humbugs which we cannot 
tolerate, even in thought, are the fellows 
who, on the strength of some wretched 
infirmity, endeavour to puff themselves 
into notice, and not satisfied with being 
thought worthy of being objects of cha- 
rity and compassion, look about the 
company, into which they introduce 
themselves, for wonder or applause. 

Such, however, is the spirit of rival- 
ry, implanted by nature in the human 
breast, that, even in the most degrading 
things, the mind is sometimes so dis- 
eased as to quarrel for superiority. A 
dwarf, twenty-two inches long, envies 
and bales his fellow urchin who mea- 
sures but twenty-one. In an hospital, 
not very far from the room in which we 
write* it is not long since two unfortu- 
nates were in a ward, labouring under 
that very unpleasant disorder which 
calumny has consigned to the exclusive 
use of the people north of the Tweed. 
Two worse cases, perhaps, never came 
under the eye of a physician. They 
were disgusting to the last degree, and, 



of the Age. 
Opium Eater. 

strange to say, they quarrelled about 
their pre-eminence in misfortune. 
Things went so far that they proceeded 
even to blows, and were obliged to be 
separated. Here we have (wo wretched 
creatures claiming the prerogative of 
being the most itch-bitten of mankind, 
and fighting savagely for the proud dis- 
tinction! To this we know no parallel, 
except the case oftlie Opium Eater, who 
makes it hit glory that he has chewed 
more opium than any other man of his 
time. " Lot them," says this poor ani- 
mal, " vaunt themselves on itch — J 
plume myself on opium." 

Instigated by hunger, it is now three 
years since this man wrote the Confes- 
sions of an Opium Eater, for Taylor 
and Hessey, — and they paid him for it 
very handsomely ; as, indeed, they pay 
every body with whom they have any 
connexion. The article made a sensa- 
tion, which was kept alive by all those 
arts of puffing which we well know, and 
ere lung shall most thoroughly expose. 
Medical men saw that it was all non- 
sense— men of taste perceived that it 
was mere fudge— but still it evidently 
made a sensation. Sou they, with that 
amazing obliquity of intellect, and (hat 
bare-faced esprit de eorpi which dis- 
tinguishes the lake school, of which 
the Opium Eater was a sort of hanger- 
on, gave it a sentence in tho Quarterly 
Review of most daubing panegyric — 
anil magistrates, from their judicial seats, 
declared that it had done much mis- 
chief. OfSouthey's total want of know- 
ledge of every thing connected with 
things that exist, (here is no need what- 
ever to speak, it being as universally 
acknowledged as the existence of Saint 
Paul'* ; and, therefore, of his opinion, 
which has been the regular text in all 
the advertisements of the book ever 
since, we make no account — no, not 
the smallest. As to tbe magisterial de- 
cision on the mischief of the book, there, 
too, we must demur. Some silly lads, 
as silly as their sheep, may have been 
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deluded by the nltm-lylng of tfab tract, 
about tbe pleasures of opium-eating, to 
follow the foolish example — hut we 
answer for it, that they woo stopped 
— and tbe most that little Quincj 
can oh urge his conscience with, is the 
having contributed to send out of the 
. world one or two incautious blockheads, 
wbo, like himself, were neither useful 
nor ornamental in it. 

In the last sentence we called this 
follow, Quiucj — Bind that, because it is 
right He is humbug even to his name ; 
be has no right whatever to the Norman 
De. His father was an honest shop- 
keeper, who lived and died Qaiucy ; 
and his son might just as well designate 
himself Mr. Quin Dais;, as Mr. De 
Qiiincy. Humbug also is he as to his 
personal appearance, for ho directs a 
painter (p. 142.) to paint him according 
to his own fancy of beautiful creation. 
We own that he does this it) badinage; 
bat badinage or not, no insinuation can 
be more contrary to the fact. Conceive 
an animal about five feet high, propped 
on two traps ticks, which have the size 
but not the delicate proportions of rol- 
ling-pins, with a comical sort of inde- 
scribable body, and a bead of most por- 
tentous magnitude, which puts one in 
mind of those queer big-headed carica- 
tures that you sec occasionally from 
whimsical pencils. As for the face, its 
utter grotosqueneas and inanity is to- 
tally beyond the reach of the pen to 
describe ; it' is one in which George 
Cruikshank would revel, and we strong- 
ly recommend that capital artist to draw 
tbe picture of Quincy's household, as 
sketched by himself in the 139th and 
following pages of his Magnum Oprtt. 

He cumes forward principally, as we 
know, on the ground uf his having swal- 
lowed a large quantity of laudanum t 
just as a beggar, in a foreign lazaretto, 
thrusts his leprous leg under your nose, 
in the hopes of disgusting you ont of 
some money. If we were medically 
disposed, we should show the otter non- 
sense of every word he vents on the 
subject, and hold up his fictitious facts 
to the public gaze. But, as that would 
not be very entertaining to our readers, 
we shall just briefly analyze one of his 
results, and, having so done, leave him 
to their candid opinion. 

He tells us, that one day his servant- 
maid (of whom we shall speak anon) 
possessed by the idea of her master's 
learning, (of which we sball also speak 
anon) called him down to see a stranger 



who had made his way Into Quincy's 
kitchen. It was, be says, ■ Malay,- 
though bow he, who does not know a 
word of any oriental language, disco- 
vered it, we are at a loss to find out. 
How think you, gentle reader, did this 
man, wbo tells yon in every page that 
he is a philosopher — that he hasa superb 
analytic bead — that he, Coleridge, Haz- 
lilt, and Ricardo, each in his depart- 
ment a splendid hombug, were the only 
thinkers in England— address tbe Eas- 
tern wanderer? In some lines of the 
Iliad!! on what ground? why, on tbis 
ground! That Greek, in point of longi- 
tude, came nearer tbe oriental lan- 
guages! !! After Ibis wise salutation — he 
might as well have addressed him in Cbe- 
roLee— instead of giving the poor devil 
any thing to eat or drink, be makes him a 
present of a pioco of opium, " enough 
to kill three dragoons and their horses," 
as Q. himself confesses, which the Ma- 
lay bolts atone mouthful. He hopes, 
because the body was not found that 
tbe poor man did not die of his hospi- 
tality. 

Was there ever a greater mass of 
folly and stnpidity than hero displayed ! 
But mark the consequences of a Malay 
walking into his house. Henceforth he 
saw all the East, in at) its deformi- 
ties, opened to him. " I was stared at, 
booted at, grinned at, chattered at, by 
monkeys, by paroquets, by cockatoos — 
I was an idol— -I was the priest — I was 
worshipped — I was sacrificed'' — in a 
word, be was an ass ; all because a poor 
lascar had strayed away from a home- 
ward-bound East-Indiaman. Ifhesaw 
any of these things, and there is five 
pages fnll of the stuff, it was not opium 
that ailed him, but insanity. 

We said -just now, that we should 
speak anon of bis servant-maid. There 
is something excessively disgusting in 
being obliged to look into any man's 
private life, but when we have it tossed 
into our faces, we must now and then 
do so. Now, fn the 83d and 64th pages 
of Quincy's book, he bursts out into 
an apostrophe to his wife, very fine, and 
very affecting : — " Beloved M., thou 

wert my Electra thou thoughtcst 

not much to stoop to humble offices of 
kindness, and to servile ministrations 
— — " aod much more trash, which we 
have not room to quote. The truth of 
tbe business isr-that this Electra, who ( 
did not think much (affected puppy) to 
stoop to servile offices, was his servant- 
maid long before he married her, and 
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had often made hii bed before she as- 
cended it This is no blame to the wo- 
man : bat who can beat to bear Quiney 
wondering at her stooping to servile' 
offices, when it was to such that she was 
bred; and comparing a. Westmoreland 
waiting-wench to Ibe daughter of Aga- 
memnon, the king of men. As we 
ue rand of biographical researches, we 
should request Quincy lo give us an 
extract from his parish-register, dating 
the birth of hi* first child, and also bis 
marriage with Eleclra. It would be 
an important addition to the chronology 
of the county. . 

As for his learning, he deafens us with 
it at every page. He tells us, that be 
can write Greek; speak Greek; tarn 
newspapers into Greeks in a word, his 
Greek is as great a bore to us as it was 
to the poor Malay. He laments over 
Ilozlitt for not having read Plato in bis 
youth. He exults over bis being able 
to pose his ArchididascalusinSophocles, 
while yetamere boy. Now, except these 
absurd and disgusting boasts, he gives 
no proof whatever of his! being able to 
translate a Greek page. He has never 
written a sentence on any classical sub- 
ject; be affords no evidence in any of 
his writings of any minute acquaintance 
with the language; he has never reviewed 
s Greek book, nor given an opinion on 
a Greek sentence. Sometime last year, 
under his' signature of X. Y. Z. lie re- 
viewed, in the London Magazine, Miss 
Hawkins's Life of her Father, in the 
course of which she gives us some-speci- 
mens of her brother's Greek jeui d'etpril. 
Now it so happens, that these are ail 
pitiful affairs, as far as concerns the mere 
scholarship Of the thing, and thisQuincy 
had tact enough tosuspect. Accordingly, 
he puts in a general caveat, that " in 
these verses were some little hiatuses 
not adapted to the fastidious race of an 
Athenian audience!" This was a fine 

funeral way of cutting the knot, Wby 
id he not; like a great Grecian as be is, 
point out lliese little hiatuses, instead of 
hinting at them ; or what would bave 
been rather more satisfactory, why did 
he not see that beside the little hiatuses 
there were gross grammatical blunders. 
Clearly, for one plain reason, that he has 
not Ibe knowledge which be pretends to. 
In the same article, be quotes some Latin 
Sapphics, all of which are wrong, with- 
out ones pointing out the defects, but 
endeavouring to slip out under the flimsy 
cover of saying, that they were less deli- 
tat* in expression than another little 



poem, wfahh very Utile poem so quoted 
abounds In errors. We say not this to 
blame Mr. Hawkins, who, of coarse, 
took no trouble with such trifles, but to 
show up the great powers of this un- 
equalled scholar, to whom the learned 
languages aro vernacular. He confesses 
that be imposed on the ignorant poor 
people of bis bouse, some verses of Ho- 
mer as Malayan, during bis celebrated 
dialogue with tbe Lascar, in order to 
preserve his reputation for learning — 
and it is quite evident, that a similar 
feeling of humbug actuates him in the 
nauseating succession of idle boasts with 
which be is continually deluging that 
portion of the public which thinks of 
him or bis lucubrations. 

He also wishes to, pass for a profound 
philosopher, and sets up to be one of the 
few who can understand Kant In one 
respect we believe him. Cant and 
Humbug are blood-relations, and so 
pure a specimen of tbe latter must, of 
course, know something of Ihe former. 
But, setting the pun apart, (we own 
panning is poor wit, but it is good 
enough for our subject,) we are rather 
of opinion that here, too, he is drawing 
the long-bow. Few Germans are able to 
master the involved, peculiar, technical 
language of that obscure and worthless 
metaphysician; — there is no translation 
of bis works, that is,no competent trans- 
lation of them, into English, and we, 
therefore, must strenuously doubt Quia- 
cy's ability to read, much less to under- 
stand tbem. In this, perhaps, we may 
be mistaken — we snspect his ignorance 
of German, solely because he pretends 
to be intimate with it — but he may set 
us right easily. Let him translate for 
Taylor and Hessey's September number, 
for we wish to give him sufficient time, 
Kant's Chapter on the Quintessence of 
Spirit verbum verbo — or, if that be too 
hard on him, let him give the substance of 
each separate sentence in good English ; 
that is, as good as be can write, which, 
however, is beastly enough, and we shall 
confess our error. Perhaps it might be 
impertinent if we asked him to affix to 
it a psychological commentary ; though 
even with such an addition it would be 
pleasanter reading than his Letters to 
a Young Man, whose education has been 
neglected. Whoever that unhappy 
youth is, we sincerely pity him, if ii be 
expected that .he should read these 
epistles— it wonld have been less tor- 
ment had be been whipped by all the 
Busbys in tbe kingdom, into a state of 
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knowledge, which would have saved 
him from the awful infliction of the 
EpisloUc Quincianae. 

We are gelling completely tired of 
exposing this humbug any farther, and, 
therefore, shall conclude with one more 
observation. In his own nonsensical 



a house and-household as are described 
in Quincj's book. Conceive, a large 
house — no furniture — no tenant, bnt a 
forlorn child — the master an attorney, 
or some such thing; — dabbling in the 
law-courts, yet afraid to appear, through 
dread of bailiffs — the house open — a 



style of bombast, he culls upon " Stony- roomy suit of apartments, at the com- 



hearted Oxford-street," — bad he said 
stony-paeerf Oxford-street, there might 
have been some sense in it, — " thou 
who lislcncst to the sighs of orphans, 
anddrinkestlhe tears of children," with 
much more childish verbiage of the 
same kind ; all on account, it seems, of 
bis having, for some time, sojourned i 



mand of every vagrant — and all this in 
Oxford-street. — Why, to be sure, it may 
be vrai, for nothing is impossible; but . 
he must be of large credulity, indeed, 
who would declare it, vrauctnblabU. 
We must humbly request from Quinoy 
the number of the bouse in which be, . 
and his friend Ann, used to spend their 



n empty house there, with a strumpet, evenings then, with which request we 

concerning whom nothing farther is re- bid him good evening, now. 

corded than that her name was Ann, p OT now the Sun has stretched out all the 
and that out of her honest earnings she hills, 

treated Quincy to a glass — he says, of And now is dropt into the western bay; 

wine and spices, (p. 61.) (It was, most At last we rise, and twitch oar mantle blue, 

probably, of gin and bitters — bat, Ilea- To-morrow to fresh woods and pastures 
ven knows, it is of little consequence.) nen. 

Now, we happen toknowOxford-strcet i.e. next month, for the dissect inn of 

well, and must be permitted to doubt another "Humbug of the Age." What 

, in that quarter, of such say von fo Dr. Kitchiner! Will he do* 
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No. I.— Gems. 



Thinks to chivalry, and to the liberal 
and free spirit which it has diffused 
through Christendom, the restraint and 
seclusion imposed upon our fair domestic- 
companions have, in modern times, been 
in a great measure removed; and even 
, philosophy has been partly stripped of 
her repulsive gravity, and has condes- 
cended to become the occasional visitant 
of the toilette, the drawing-room, and 
the tea-table. We like this order of 
things; we like to share our more attrac- 
tive studies with our female relations 
and friends; though, perhaps, after all, 
our likings may take their rise from a 
sort of latent, but surely an excusable 
vanity, in sesing ourselves the object of 
attention, and feeling the influence of 
lovely looks, bright withi ntelligence and 
inquiry, when we are solicited to des- 
cant on the metamorphoses of a butter- 
fly, the beauties of a Dower, the charac- 
teristics of a gem, or the formation of a 
dew-drop. 

Bnt we may give our vanity to the 
winds; the subject is more important 
than the cherishment it affords to any 
little passion of ours; for one of the 
most sovereign cosmetics for the im- 



provement of beauty, which we know, 
is intelligence — a secret long under- 
stood and acted upon by most ladies 
who have had — we will not say the mis- 
fortune, but the good fortune, to be plain, 
or who have, by accident, been deprived 
of traits of countenance that would 
otherwise have rendered them handsome. 
Intelligence goes far to make up fur all 
deficicnccs of form or feature, while it 

S'ves a finish and an enchantment to the 
ghest order of beauty, that can by no 
other means be imparted. It adds lustre 
to the eyes, expression to the counte- 
nance, elegance to the speech, and 
meaning to every movement. Milton 
baa given to the picture we wish to draw, 
the richest colours of his fancy, 

" Heave a was in her eye, 
In every gesture, dignity and love." 

Par.LotU 

Intelligence, likewise, confers happiness 
and pleasure on many a long honr, which 
would, by the ignorant and listless, be 
spent in yawning vacuity, and all the 
fashionable horrors of ennui. It is by 
mis very means, indeed, that it improves 
beauty ; for, according to the unalterable 
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Intra of iiabit, the fate ihat.always wear* 
Ihe wrinkle of weariness Jind dissatisfac- 
tion, will sot be readily smoothed into 
good humour, nor even into the calm 
lender mien of pensive feeling. Ennui 
should be repelled in all iis approaches! 
for it will always leave behind its repul- 
sive expression; the eye will be deaden- 
ed with Ihe sickliness of discontentment, 
and the often-repealed yawn will mark 
the young clieek with the dimples (if we 
may profane tbe expression) of old age. 
We aver then, and pledge our honour 
on the issue, that the lady who shall dis- 
card ennui, and court the friendship of 
knowledge, will sliine forth in more 
' bright and permanent be only, 1ha« 

" When fayre Cynthia in darksome night 

In in a noyaus cloud enveloped, 
Where she may Hod the substance thin and 
light, 
Breakea Forth her silver heamea ; and her 
bright head 
Discover! to (he world." 

Spewer'i Faerie Queen*. 
All the injuries now enumerated, and 
hundreds more, can most easily be pre- 
vented, by the simple expedient of keep- 
ing the mind amused and active, and 
Dot suffering it to slumber till the eyes 
become vacant, and tbe countenance as 
nationless as marble. Wo think, there- 
fore, that it ia one of the richest gifts 
we can confiT on our fair readers, to dis- 
play our receipt for improving beauty in 
lis most attractive form. 'Hie ways in 
which it may be varied, indeed, are in- 
numerable; for it may be prepared so 
as to suit every complexion, and every 
shape.' The choice of the varieties we 
leave to be made at tbe toilette, as we 
mast take care to avoid tbe imputation 
of empiricism, by recommending the 
same form of our cosmetic to all ages 
and temperaments. 

Wo shall not be to impolite, then. In 
recommending gema as a female study,, 
.to require a commencement with lite 
ruder materials of mineralogy : — let that 
be an after-consideration, growing out 
of the progress of inquisitiveneaa into 
the secrets of nature and art. Our space 
is too limited, and we could expect no 
thanks for going into all the- minutiie of 
ores of gold and silver, or of tbe no less 
useful minerals, marble, gypsum, and 
coal: We must, for the present, be con- 
tented with gems, and, probably at some 
future time, we may come to talk of 
Antres vast, and deserts idle, 
Kough quarries, roclii. and hills. 

vol. 1. 



And if we at any time be in n critical 

humour, we may possibly show a little 

of our learning, in tracing the lines of 

Gray — " Fnll many a gem," he. to the 

Odes of Celio IVIagno, who has 

" Ma (qua! in parte ignota 

Ben ricea C«™»is aUrui cela il sitoprcgio, 

O nor, ch'alta virtu ha in se ripoala) . 



In: 



□ Dio ci 



Lunge dalvi3cumondan,chera) ma intrica. 
Can z. 6. 

Or, to come nearer home, we may pro- 
bably find some resemblance in 1 nom- 

Th' unfruitful rock itself, impregnU by 

thee, 
In dark retirement forms the locid stone." 



Bui we must arreat our sacrilegious 
baud from thus despoiling a poet of bis 
beauties j and Ihe task, now before us, 
is more delightful titan the crabbed and 
ungainly labour of huntingfor plagiarism. 
We wish to lead our fair readers to the 
beauties of nature, and direct 

Their liberal heart, their judging eye, 
The flower, unheeded, to descry, 
And bid it round heaven's altar shed 
The fragrance of its blushing head; 
And raise from earth the latent gem 
To glitter on the diadem. — Ghat. 
The word gem. though sometimes 
confined to the diamond, is commonly 
applied to all lite precious atones, and 
particularly to those which are engraved. 
Jt is derived — (a word is nothing at pre- 
sent without a derivation) — it is derived 
from the Latin gemma, which signifies a 
bud ; because, perhaps, the Romans had 
their jewels cut in form of flower-buds. 
This may be a fancy, and we do not 
affirm it Those who wisb tor a higher 
derivation, we refer to the Greek verb 
ytfiM (begging pardon for our pedantry) 
which means, I am full, and gemma, a 
bud, may be said to Jill or expand : 
this, also, may be a fancy. 

The high refractive power of the 
diamond throws back the light that 
falls on it, instead of allowing the rays 
to pass through it as glass does. This 
gives the gem a sparkling brilliance, 
which no art can fully imitate. It is 
this, and not any phosphorescent pro- 
perty, that causes it even to sparkle in 
the dark— of which so many fables are 
related in the Arabian Tales. In Ihe 
deepest darkness, there are always some 
wandering rajs— some stray pencils of 
light to render the " darkness visible," 
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and these, how few or small soever, the 

Siimond collects to a point and flashes 
■em back into the gloom. The pro- 
perty of sparkling, therefore, is one test 
by which a genuine diamond may be 
known from spurious imitations or from 
the more splendent sorts of rock -crystal 
and other gems, which are sometimes 
passed off for diamonds. 

\ more obvioOB and practical test, is 
the extreme hardness of the diamond, so 
much superior to all other substances, 
that it will penetrate and cut, not only 
glass and Hint, but also the topaz and 
other precious stones. Paste, and all 
imitations, even the admirable ones of 
Fontanieu, may, on this principle, be at 
once detected; fiir the suspected gem 
has only to be tried with glass or rock- 
crystal, or with the glazier's diamond. 
If it scratch glass, it may either be paste 
of uncommon hardness, or some inferior 
stone; If rock-crystal or a file make any 



commends squeezing them between two 
pieces of money; when, if spurious, 
they will easily be broken or crashed ; 
but as it is not pleasant to perform the 
work of destruction, even on What is 
spurious, all that is required is a bit of 
flint or quartz to scratch ibe gems with, 
and those wbo do so can never he de- 
ceived with the finest paste ; while rock- 
cryslal and other stones of inferior value 
can always be detected by their lustre 
and tbeir inferior weight. 

The nova nrinot, or Brazilian dia- 
monds, which are only a variety of the 
topaz, are the least easy to detect ; but 
the property of refracting light, will, 
when well understood, be the beat test. 
The real diamond is never set on a foil ; 
yet, when it is looked at perpendicularly, 
a small black point appears in the cen- 
tre, as if it had been marked- with ink, 
while (he rest appears brilliant and 
sparkling. This, which is overlooked 
fay the common observer, ' is taken ad- 
that it is artificial. The striking fire vantage of by the jeweller, who sets his 



with steel, though sometimes used as a 
test, is not to be trusted ; as in Ibis way 
flint and quartz would appear superior 
to the diamond in hardness ; for it Is the 
little chip of the steel which catches fire 
by being struck, and the sharp edge of 
a Hint is best adapted to detach it. 

In the instance of small gems, sus- 
pected to be spurious, Mr. Mawe re- 



ft foil, with a black point 
in the centre, in order to deceive even 
those who pretend to connoisseurship. 
The reason of the diamond's showing a 
black point is, that the ray of light which 
falls on the centre passes through and is 
lost, while all the other rays are refracted 
and reflected to the eye. 
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When we said that we drank ale with 
. our cheese, we knew what a serious re- 
sponsibility, we were taking on our- 
selves. But our attachment to the cause 
of Sir John Barlycorn — in his most ge- 
nuine and hopeful character, fiercely, 
after much long internal struggle, due 
deliberation on the momentous subject, 
determined us at last to make the atonal 
in the face of the world. We know 
that the dandy young gentlemen of the 
tenth will be horrified at the declaration ; 
and we, moreover, give, up all (be glory 
of figuring in a quadrille at Almaek's ; 
bat, in return for these deprivations, we 
have the happiness of a clear conscience 
and a quart of ale. 

In 'praise of this magnificent fluid, 
much may be said — A volume as thick 
as one of Coxc's histories, and as heavy 
as Foscolo's brains, might be concerted 
on so glorious a theme ; but, at present, 
not having the orgasm of panegyric very 



strong on us, and moreover reflecting 
that it has been done already by. a much 
more brilliant hand than ours, «e,shall 
content ourselves with, favouring our 
readers with a short critique and. analy- 
sis of the. celebrated poem of the Ex- 
ale-tation of ale, ascribed, according to 
Lord Bacon, by several judicious peo- 
ple, ,1Q Bishop Andrews, " a,great man," 
teste the Verulsmiani-," who, (like the 
gnu* in .hot connbjeA, of wbinb U>ey are 
wont to say that it growth Iiaj) w.aftbpru 
grave andr sober," and of wbif^ indeed, 
this beautiful composition qf, bis affords 
conspicuous, proof. It beg-i#s ,vfteii,and 
graphically; wa think v^e actual)? see 
Jhc author and his friend before us.. 
Np l drunken, nor sober, but! neigh bow to 
both, 

I met with a friend in Alesbury vale : 
He saw by my face, that I was in good case 

To speak no great harm of a pot of good 



ale. 
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mical conjecture, for the bishop agrees 
In ^o on a carouse — and while over Ihe 
cup, breftki ft>etl> with * noble pane- 
gyric on the liquor he ni quaffing. 
For thii we ife find, that take it is kind, 

Much virtue there ii iq a pot of good ale. 

And I mean not to taste, though thereby 

much grao'd, 

Nor (he meny-go-down without pull or 

hale, 

Pertaining the throat, when the stomach'! 

With the fragrant, sweat scent of a pot of 

We do not over-value this ainople 
colour, as the herald* would call II— 
not in the ale* of our day do we perceive 
its existence, bnt doubtless this grave 
author speaks not without sufficient 
authority. The poet soon rises in fine 
poetical fury — enumerating the benefits 
conferred by ale on mind and body — 
its powers of banishing grief — its 
effects on 
The widow-that buried her husband of late, 

Who will sood have forgotten to weep and 

And think every day twain, till she marry 
agaia, 

If ahe read the content* of a pot of good 
aVe. 

He remarks cin it* operating as shelly- 
blast to a cold heart — its quickening 
powers on a lacquey — its serving as a 
coat to the naked, and a dinner to the 
hungry, whose slmnach would brook a tcn- 
pennynatl. Heexpatiateson the benefits 
it confers on the various occupations oF 
life, the shepherd, the sower, the thresher, 
the mower, the blacksmith, — on the 
comforts and independence bestowed by 
it on the beggar and the prisoner — on 
the wit it gives to tbe blockhead, and 
courage to the down-cast lover, of wbicb 
last fact we are competent witnesses, 
having made a most important conquest, 
this day three Weeks, at the Salisbury 
Arms in Barbs m-ouurt, just after tossing 
off the third threepenny nip of Burton. 
The girt was a beautiful and modest 
jnaMen — bnt it hi not right to kiss and 
tell. We shaft, therefore, go on with the 
bishop and bra ale. 

After many more hearty commenda- 
tions, he discants on its benefits to Ihe 
canto of philosophy and compositiou. 
Aud the power of it shows, no whit less in 

It will nil one's phrase, and set forth his 



Fill him bat a bowl, it will make his tongue 

For flowing speech flows from a pot of 
good a|e. 
AndmastnrphilosopherjifhedrinklHspart, 
Win not trifle bis time is the husk or tbe 

Bat go to die kernel by the depth of his art, 
To be found in the bottom of a pot of 

In the next verse, its operations on an 
Oxford student, are scientifically con* 



And iiiteeii tunes better bis wit will be seen, 

If you fetch him from Betley a pot of 
good ale. 

By this we may learn, that the scholars 
of Oxford were jusl as wisely employed' 
in those days as they are now. 

Its services in the cause of religion 
and morality are new and pithily enume- 
rated. He is a little puzzled when he 
comes to explain its soberness ; he gets 
through, however, tolerably well after all. 
But for soberness ; needs must I confess, 

The matter goes hard; and few do prevail 
Not to go too deep, but temper to keep, 

Sach is tbe attractive of a pot of good ale. 
But here's m emends, wbujh will make all 

And ever doth tend to the best avail : 
If you take it too deep, it will make yon bat 

So comes no great harm of a pot of good 



If into the water, they cannot be drown'd, 

For that gift is given to a pot of good ale. 
If drinking about, they chance to fall out, 
Fear not that alarm, though flesh be but 
fray; 
It will prove but some blows, or at most a 
bloody nose, 
And friends again straight with a pot of 
good alt.' 



Their ale-berries, caudles, and possets each 



Bat all are composed with apotofgood ale. 
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Would the lav were renew'd, sod no more 
beer brew'd, 
But all men betake them to a pot of good 

ale! 

We have outlived these prejudices — 

though, in truth, our great brewers seem 

to have taken an antipathy to Imps as 

, well aa our ancestors, for thpy. favour 

us with little enough in their porter. 

We are soon treated with a piece of 
history and antiquities. 
To the pram of Gaiubrivius, that good Bri- 
tish king, 
That devis'd for the nation (by the Welch- 
men's tale) ■ 
Seventeen hundred years before Christ did 
spring. 
The happy invention of a pot of good ale. 
The north they Till praise it, and praise-*!! 
with passion, 
Where every river gives name to a dale ; 
There men are yet. living that are of the old 
fashion. 
No nectar they know but a pot of good 

■Hots, 



The Picts were undone, slain each mother's 
' For not teaching the Scots to make hether- 

Iu all the controversy anent the Picts, 
we do not remenfber this remarkable 
fact being brought forward. As we be- 
lieve old herring- faced Pinkerton is still 
alive, vie strongly recommend him' to 
duly consider this highly important testi- 
mony of the real cause of tlie abolition 
of the Pictisti nation. 

The' rage against beer, breaks out 
again towards the end of this Que poem 
— between the bibbersof which and the 
ale-swillcrs, there appears to have exist- 
ed a deadly feud. The man of feeec, it 
appears, had accused ale of slaying its 
votaries— * weighty chftrgey and deserv- 
ing of instant refutation, which it tri- 
umphantly receives. . - ■ 
Now, if ye will say It, I : will not denay it, 

That many a man it brings to his bale ; 
Yet what fairer end *an oh wish to his 

Than to die -by the [art of a pot of goad 



And neither the malt, nor the good wife in 
halt, 
if any be polled with a pot of good ale. 



beer any day in the 
our of a pot of good 



Though he drink a 
year, 

By the radical hui 
ale. 
But to speak of killing them am I not' willing; 

For that in a manner were but to rail; 
But beer bath its name, 'cause it brings to 
the bier, 
Therefore well fare say I, to a pot of good 
ale. 
Too many (1 wis) with their deaths prove 
this. 
And therefore (if ancient records do not 
fail) . 
He that first brew 'd the bop, was rewarded 
with a rope. 
And found his beer far more bitter than 

ale. 
For our parts, we drink both beer and 
ale — not to mention porter, and, there- 
fore, sympathize with the sufferings of 
the suspended hop-planter. 

In the whole compass of our poetry 
there is not a more magniloquent and 
glorious stanza than the next Tbe 
wish it espressos is quite sublime. 
ate all ilenda, the liquor of life! 

That I had but a mouth as big at a whale! 

For mine it but little, to touch the least tittle 

That belongs to the praise of a pot of 

How beautiful! There is not such a 
verse in all Wordsworth's Excursion. 

It concludes prettily and hospitably. 
Thus (I trow) some virtues I have mark'd 

And never a vice in all Ibis long trail. 
But that after the pot, there cometb a shot, 

And that's th' only blot of a pot of good 
ale." 
With that my friend said, "that blot will I 



Well bat 






!, though I die on 



To make all this good of a pot of good ale." 
Now, gentle readers, is not that a fine 
poemf Do you tbink that' there is a 
bishop now-a-days on the bench, who 
could compose any thing so splendid 
and solemn — so epic and episcopal— so 
tender and so true* The age is cyidentl j 
degenerating, and the church does tint 
now glory in the mighty men that ren- 
dered her illustrious in the days of old. 
Then, indeed, there were giants in the 
land— men of ale and ability, as Croly 
would say; whereas, now-a-days, we 
are sunk into blundering and Burgundy. 
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Damnosa quid Don imminult dies ? rated volume of tbe labours of Andrews, 

£tus parientum, pejor avis, tuUt we rellect with a sigh, thai 1 be lawn- 

No i^™£". orea ',™™ d " tu * D '' sleeves envelope no poet of onr time*, 

Progeniem vuioaiorem. capable of composing a (train of so 

So sung Horace nineteen centuries divine a mood. 

ago — so say we, when closing tbe vene- 



, EXPRESSION, AND ACTION IN STATUARY. 



In statuary, as in painting, or in poe- 
try, there can be no doubt, that tEe 
production will please best which most 
strongly excites the mind, whether that 
excitement he otherwise agreeable or 
disagreeable. In the case of disagree- 
able excitements, or rather what ap- sympathy, which find a plac 



pear to bo so in works of art, 
know that they are not real occur- 
rences placed before our eyes, but sem- 
blances of what is or has been. In the 
picture of the Murder of the Innocents 
at Bethlehem, tbe reality is softened 
down by the picture: we can never 
imagine for a moment, that we are real- 
ly present at this horrid scene, though 
it be admirably painted. If we could 
be for a moment deceived, our pleasure 
would be turned into horror. We 
"mi Id leap upon the canvass to snatch 
tlie swords from the murderers. Such 

place. If it could happen, the artist 



-Thr. Apolfo—WtH- 

picture, bad Rubens tried and succeed- 
ed to deceive the spectators, that it 
was a reality and not a picture they 
looked at; horror, instead of pleasure, 
would have been the certain result. 
They would at once, with feelings of 



bosom, under such circumstances, 
have rushed forward to save tbe prophet 
from the danger wbich yawned around 
him, or have shrunk back in terror for 
themselves. It is not so ; Rubens was 
aware what his art could do, and what 
it was desirable to do; and be left to 
inferior painters the silly and fruitless 
attempt to deceive. The truth is, that 
were deception the summit of perfection, 
as it has but too often been deemed, it 
would be the greatest of human plea- 
sure to look, not at tbe painting, but at 
tbe realifies : to feel more pleasure in , 
beboldingsuchalsceueas the Murder of 
the Innocents, than in seeing any repre- 



ust be pronounced tohave been unskilful sentation of it ; to be present, while 



such a ruffian as Macbeth plunged the 
midnight dagger in the breast of his 
prince, than to seethe imitation of it on' 
the stage. Such principles would be, 
and have been, the bane of tbe floe arts, 
and the following them out has been 
the ruin of many a man of genius. 

Tbe principle applies Still more 
strongly to statuary, wbich is a degree 
farther removed from deception than 
painting ; and to attempt a deception 
in a statue, would be certain to pro- 
duce disgust To pnt natural colours, 
for example, on a statue, would only 
produce a stone monster, lifeless, 
and voiceless. It fills the specta- 
tors with nearly tbe same feelings of 
horror, as a sight of Lot's Wife trans- 
formed Into a' Pillar of Salt It would 
make the very blood run cold; for it 
would be more au image of snch a| trans- 
formation than any olher thing, as it 
would not exactlylook like death, and it 
would still less look like life. It would, 
in fact, be a representation, or rather an 
Bnt, with all the excellencies of this attempt at representing what cannot be 
• n<j,i„-.- (: X.OO^IC 



in his management We cannot, indeed, 
pretend to account for this feeling of 
men ; this pleasure which is taken in the 
representation of snch a massacre as this, 
and in tbe horrid scenes of tragedy and 
romance; but we know the fact, though 
we cannot explain it We know that 
inch pleasure is received, and the artist 
ought to bear it in mind in all his per- 
formances. 

We shall take another illustration 
from Rubens' picture of Daniel in the 
Lion's Den. 
Behold the Prophet in (hat place of fear! 

The horrid mouths of lions fierce and fell 
Growling around ; — a rueful sepulchre 

Yawns in their thirsty throats ; — the vic- 
tim's knell 
Re-echoes through the cave in that wild yell — 

He's gone. . Thecold damp sweat of agony 
1* bursting o'er his limbs;— But, mark how 

The hope and firm composure of that eye 
Repels all human fear, reposing in the sky. 
J, G. C. 
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teafMsnted, In statuary, then, a decep- 
tive imitation is foil;. 

'Hake an instance in the Dying Gla- 
diator; one of the tine fMaeawhioti te- 
nnis of the ancient sculptures, and 
beautifully expressive of the approach 
of death, a circumstance which always 
drawn forth sympathy Iron those most 
steeled against feeling. 



He leans upon his hand, his maul; brow 
Consents to death bat conquers agonj. 
And his droop'd head sinks grariu all j 1< 



And through his side the last drops ebbing 

From thedetp gash— fail heavy one by one 
tike the first of a thunder shower; and now, 

The arena swings around him — be is gone. 
Ere ceas'd ibe inhuman shout which hail'd 

the wretch who won. 
He heard it, but be heeded not— his eyes 

Were with his heart, and that was far away ; 
He reck'd not of the life he lost— cor pnie, 

Kit where his rode hut by the Danube 
lay;- 
7Ji«re were bis young barbarians alt at play, 

There was iheir Dorian mother — be, their 
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Rivet* the living; links ;— the enormous asp 
Enforces pang on pang, and stifles gasp on 
gasp. Child? Harold. 

But with alt our strong feelings on 
viewing this celebrated performance, 
we never, for a moment, think of the 
reality. We never start forward to as- 
sist, nor shrink, back for fear, lest the 
serpent should quit Laocoon, and dart 
bis fangs upon, ourselves. We have no 
such feelings, and yet our sympathies 
are strong, for nobody can here look 
with indifference. 

Let as try- our principle as a test for 
other works of sculpture ; Canuva's Ve- 
nus, for example, which has by some 
been highly admired, though it is liable 
to the grand objection brought against 
the English school, that it is a portrait. 
If this continue to influence our artists, 
it will infallibly crush all the rising ex- 
cellencies of which we are beginning to 
be su proud. The error, however, is 
perhaps more the error of Ibe tiroes, 
than of the artist It is Hie folly, the 
rage for portrait, which must always in- 
jure, must always produce a blot and a 
blemish, whenever it is hunted after in 
historical or fancy subjects. It is one 
of the greatest blemishes in Huberts, 
that be is so eager (reintroduce himself 
and his iamily into his grandest pieces. 
Hay don has carried the folly to ils acm6, 
in his Entrance of Ibe Saviour into Jeru- 
salem ; and, as if to satirize the present 
rage for portrait, he has introduced pro- 
minently into the picture, the portraits 
of Voltaire, Wordsworth, and Sir Isaac 
Newton ; in defiance evidently of all 
taste, consistency, and common sense- 
But so far from being aware of the in- 
congruity, or leaving it to accidental 
discovery, he comes forward himself to 
point it out as a beauty. Into the same 
errur, Canova unfortunately fell in his 
Statue of Venus, which he rqeant, pe r_ 
baps, to rival the hitherto unrivalled 
Venus de Mediois. If such was his 
idea, he did not act wisely ; for even if 
he could have excelled it, a circum- 
stance improbable enough, the supe- 
riority would not have been readily ac- 
knowledged by a prejudiced world , and 
Ibe comparison of a former masterpiece 
with a new rival, would almost infalli- 
bly turn out unfavourable to the latter, 
and the artist would at all events get 
the character of most arrogant presump- 

In the case of CanoVa's Venus, the 
error lies in 'its being a- portrait, and 
known and acknowledged to have been 



ButcherM to make a Soman holy-day— 

All this rush'd with his blood. 

Guide Harold. 

Yet though the poet feels all this so 
hosM-renrtirjgly ; and though every one 
feels this who looks on the statue | no- 
body, we presume, ever for a moment, 
* was deceived into the fancy of being ac- 
' tnally present at the death of the Gla- 
diator, or ever for a moment stooped 
down in an agony of feeling to support 
his drooping head, bind up nis bleeding 
side, and comfort him in tha hour of 
death, when no wife, no mother, was 
near him. It is Impossible. 

The principle may also be strongly 
illustrated from the extraordinary group 
of the .Laoeoon, perhaps the greatest 
work ever performed by sculpture ; for 
though we admire tha Venus, the Apollo, 
and the Antlnoui, for beauty, symme- 
try, and graoeftil attitude i there is more 
in the Laocoon to excite feeling, which 
is the grand teslof excellence.; there 13 
more to call up observation and thought, 
there is snore expression, and conse- 
quently more excitement. We behokl 
his 

— — Torture dignifying pain, 
A Esther's love and mo rial's agony. 

With an immortal's patience blending ; vain 
The struggle; vain, against the coiling strain, 

And gripe, and deepening of the dragon's 

The oM mans clench ; the long envenom'd 
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designed from an Italian princess, who 
submitted to the indelicacy of exposure 
in her thirst for being immortalized in 
■tone. This, to our minds, is a circum- 
stance which would rob tbe statue of 
all the excellence to be desired in a 
work of art, and npon the very princi- 
ple we have just endeavoured to put on 
a sore foundation; the principle of ex- 
citing the spectator to imagine, and to 
feel: — to call up in his mind a fine 
play of fancy, and of association. Let 
us contrast Canova's statue with its 
ancient rival. 

The feeling which we have in view- 
ing the Venus of Cleomenes — the admi- 
rable Athenian Venus,— arises from the 
thought expressed in the whole statue, 
of the young and beautiful goddess, just 
starting into birth from the foam of tbe 
sea — just opening her eyes, for the first 
lime, on the world's wonders, and even 
wondering at herself, and where she is, 
timidly and modestly afraid to trust her- 
self abroad in the. unknown creation 
around her, yet still a goddess. It re- 
calls the fine description which Milton 
has given of the first feelings of our great 
progenitor : 

As new awaked from soundest sleep, 
Straight toward heaven my wandering eyes 

And gax'd awhile the ample sky, — 
Myself I then perus'd, and limb by limb 
Sarvey'd, ■ " ■ ■ •" 



Par. La*. 

The Venus is a being which coafd 
not readily be. unveiled to human eyes, 
except by the art of the Athenian sta- 
tuary — the divine chisel of Cleomenes, 
who would have scorned to degrade bis 
statue by taking tbe portrait of any prin- 
cess, or any woman who ever lived, or 
who was ever worshipped.- by-am idola- 
try of a fond lover. The whole is beau- 
tifully ideal, a celestial creation of a su- 
perior mind, and, as such, it awakens in 
every beholder Feelings similar, though, 
perhaps, not so ecstatic as it did; in Hie 
moment when the fitat conception flatb- 
ed upon the soul of Cleomenes, and left 
the deep imprint of the statue's form on 
bis mind- - 

Turn now to Canova's Venus, and 
examine the feeling* which it awakens. 
If no explanation bad been given, tbe 
Erst feeling would be* Ant it rep'reseiit- 
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ed a woman, not a goddess, about to 
dress hersetf, after leaving the bath; 
or who was undressing herself for tbe 
parpose of entering it ; an idea which, 
however well it may accord with the 
manners of the licentious Italians, Is 
certainty contrary to good taste, or at 
all events is incomparably tow, when 
contrasted with the expression of the 
Venus of Cleomenes. Jhrt how much 
is even this idea degraded, when it is 
avowed, that it is the actual portrait of 
a princess r How are all our indefinite 
notions of divinity and heavenllnesa dis- 
pelled at once, when we are told, it ir» 
tbe portrait of a mortal woman? lite- 
beauty of the statue, though ever so- 
transeendant, would sink at once front 
heaven to earth ; It would die in our 
minds, like any other attempted decep- 
tion. We speak not of the flippancy 
and forwardness expressed in the coun- 
tenance of Canova's statue; nor of the- 
assumed and plainly affected modesty 
of tbe attitude. It is altogether expres- 
sive of a meretricious air. The very 
hair is fantastic, and wears tbe look of 
meretriciousness;and, as. such, however 
finely it may be executed, however beau- 
tiful in feature or in proportion- and, 
however like it may be to the pr xess 
for whom it was designed, we hesitate 
not to give it an unconditional condem- 
nation as a statue of Venus. As a por- 
trait, then, it is to be tried, and not as a 
Venus ; for, as such, no called -up and 
forced imagination can ever consider it, 
as ihoTitilion at. tfte undressed princess 
exposing herself to the artist wilt al- 
ways obtrude and dissolve the begnn 
enchantment of feeling. 

In Botilptur*. we- think; there has, in 
many instannes, bee* a complete over- 
looking of expression no* action ; and, 
us such, even tbe finest proportioned 
fibres fa* lii please os; must foil to 
enartr) us tnto admiration, and, in place 
■of this, excite us Id examine the nicety 
of execution, and other inferior conside- 
rations, which we caaaef poMribJy think 
of- When hofotw « great waster piece. 
The Antmousj ftf 'example-, or the young 
Apotto, may ft* admired fe+thteir beauty, 
their symmetry, and their execution; 
but what is this, when compared with 
the expression in the Laoooon, or even 
iutlteVeuus. There is a want of action, 
like the old style of portraits, which con- 
sidered nothing, but a dead and lifeless 
mass of unthinking features, and like) 
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Ihc original, only in outline and in pro 
portion, but wanting all expression of 
the peculiarity of thought or of feeling, 
which is seen in ever; face. How dif- 
ferent is the effect of a production of the 
chisel, where some action is expressed, 
or some attitude of feeling' or contem- 
plation which cannot be mistaken. In 
this view, the statue of the Youth ex- 
tracting a Thorn from his Foot, or that of 
the Fawn playing on the Flute, are far su- 
perior to the young Apollo or the Anti- 
nous, who do not seem to be doing an; 
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The remark of Weil, when lie was 
'first introduced to die original statue at 
Rome, was highly characteristic. He 
said the Apollo was like a young Mo- ' 
hawk warrior, after he had sent an arrow 
to the heart of his enemy- 

Hie Houseless Wanderer, by West ma- 
cott, affords another fine illustration of 
our principle, which we would not wil- 
lingly omit. Tim subject is a you 017 
gypsey female, who has been soothing 
her infant in the midst of her own snr- 
Ttic babe has just dropt its 1 



thing, or thinking about any thing ; hut from the nipple, and fallen asleep, while 



merely to be alphabet exercises i 
delling by some great statnary. 

Such is not the case with the Ilelvi- 
dere Apollo, which is most highly ex- 
pressive, in both . feature and attitude ; 
just at the moment the arrow has sprung 
from his bow, the artist has chosen as 
the moment to seize the expressive atti- 

The shaft has just been shot— the arrow 

bright 
With an immortal's vengeance; in his eye 
And nostril, beautiful disdain and might 
And majesty Bash [heir full lightnings by. 
Developing in that one glance the deity, 
Ohilde Harold. 



the mother is in the act of heaving at 
deep sigh; and so admirably is this told, 
that the very marble seems to move with 
the intensity of her feeling, while the 
contrast of the infant, in a sweet and 
placid sleep, is masterly and fine. 

But we should never have done, were 
we to give all the illustrations which 
crowd upon dr. These, we hope, will 
serve to establish, on a firm basis, the 
principle;* contended for; that expres- 
sion and action are all and every tiling, 
as, unless feelings can be strongly awak- 
ened, the statue, however finely pro- 
portioned, must be imperfect— must be 



THE HEIHINO REVIEW FOR THE MONTH. 

Lbtu* write a review ( but as every one knows, 
None now-a-days reads them when written in prose; 
Suppose, for a freak, we should try to- rehearse 
What was scribbled last month in a handful of verse. 

First, then, of oar novels — at once there' steps forth, 
Sir Walter* in mask, from the realms of the North; 

As careless as usual,— more careless, perhaps 

As many great beauties — as many short naps. 

Tis lost time to critique him — at all that is said 
About haste, or confusion, he just shake* his head ; 
He dashes on still, without heeding a word, 
And the critic's forgotten— the novel adored. . 
But all must allow that his pen is more bright; 
When it runs upon scene* long removed from our sight; 
When -the Templars t in chivalrous glory appear, 
When the voice of Queen Beast seenu to ring in the ear. 



* Red-Gauntlet. A Tuleof the IBth Century, by the Author of Wsv 
Master go 011, and I -ill follow thee 

To the last gaip, with truth and loyalty — At you LUa It. 
3 Volt. Constable, Edinburgh. 

f Ivanboe. J Kenilwertb. 



,.. Google 
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ffhtn" Claverhouse sweep* in fall vengeance along. 
Or when t Jacobite chiefs round (heir Chevalier throng ; 
Then, then, is he splendid, he'i never absurd. 
Till he write* on the days of good King George lb* Third. 

Id Bed-Gauntlet the hero of course is a goon, 

And a law-suit occurs — 'tis his general use, 

Of the heroine's perfections we have no great hatklt. 

Except that she's dressed in a pretty green mantle. i 

There's a Jacobite agent as usual it work, 

As dark as the midnight, as stem as a Turk. 

And the bore of the volume is Poor Peter Peebles, 

Whose senses, black law and bright brandy enfeebles. 

Bat the grandeur and obstinate pride of the Stewart, 
The heart-breaking tale of the lost Nan ty Ewurt, 
The good quiet quaker, though coloured too broadly, 
The hypocrite Turnpenny, drunken and godly; 

Father Crackenthorpe jovial, and itvffy, and iwiUy, 
And the tale and the music of wandering Willie, 
Are touches of nature, with truth or good sense. 
Which our grandsons will talk of a hundftd years bene*. J 

To pass from Sir Walter — another bring quick, sir, 
Ha 1 here is It. Gillies** Devil's Elixir, § 
A high German story, same pathos, much stuff, 
DiaUerie plenty — of horrors quant, mff. 

K sort of Saint Leon, mixed up with the monk, 
A story as hard to untwist as old junk ; 
A style rather crabbed — digressions misplaced, 
In the middle of magic, a lecture on taste ; 

Or when murder and incest at 



o praise in these volumes of Gillies. 

The lady Aurelia is charmingly drawn, 
From the time that we hear of her passion's first dawn, 
Through the dark maae of fate which she's destined to tr> 
Till murdered she bows at the altar her bead. 



• Old Mortality. f Waverley. 

J Hid we time in the text, we should add that there are 
Some fine Tenter's touches of Scotland's old bar; 
For instance that glimpse, which, with so much precisioi 

Gives Monboddottr ■-'-' - ■ "- --■' 

We may also inform our rea< 

pundent, whieh we cram in here. 

Sir.— In Red-Gaantlet I noticed the following slips of the pea, which are at your service. 

la vol. 1. p. 84. " Unstable as water be shall not excel," said ny father, or as the Sai 



n the Latin vulgaU. 

In vol. 2. p. 83. Darsie Latimer says, that he " was transported in one of the light carte of 
the country then called tumblers." 

Now this journal was written two or three days after the events it relates, and the name of 
"tumblers" was scarce changed in the interim, so as to allow Darsie to talk of what they were - 
An called f there certainly is some alteration now-i a 1 824.— A mail critic. 

4 The Devil', Elixir. From the German of E. T. A. Hoffmann, /n diestm jahri aandtlle auc\ 
•Vr— DntMi. (^m«rfou/denfffrnHentioi>Berfin.-HaftitMicroc. Berol.p. 1049. 

In lhatyeare, the Deville was also scene walking pubticlieon the streetes of Berlin. 

5 vols. Blaclswood, Edinburgh. 

Query, Why does Mr. Gillies mispell gear, ienU, utn, publicly, streets, in the above transla- 
tion- He may believe us that bad orthagrapby does not make old English. 
vol. i. F 

h.j,l„-:><- ^LjOOQlC 
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And lit' events harry an, thai, though hard lo fHsoover, 
What the tale is about till you have read it twice over. 
Yet the interest is such that, small bulla little heeding. 
You would lit up all night to continue the reading. 

Besides, ere you read half a sheet you determine, 
That Mr. R. G. is a capital German; 
That he gets through Alt-Deatsch very much ton amor#. 
As we knew long ago from his beautiful Hone,* 

" Some account of the life of the late QUbtrt EarU,"* 
b a tale where a man rails in love with a girl, 
Who, unlucky to say, has a husband already, 
But proves to her faith somewhat little unsteady. 

She pines — and she dies — and he homeward soon ranges, 
[The scene of the Novel is placed near the Ganges] ; 
Is mournful and gloomy, seen strange alteration 
Id country, town, faces, — in short, all the nation ; 

Writes pretty good sentiments — sighs with an air. 

In sentences tuned after dear Adam Blair ; 

Telia stories and scenes full of pathos and pity. 

Shows much knowledge of ton, and some tact of the city. 

Id a word, makes a book, which is destined.to grace 
A lady's boudoir, in a smart wal'ring- place ; 
Then dies — and if Jordan's gazette may be credited, 
Leatcs his volume 10 be, by young St. Leger, edited. 

Neit, comes swimming on with a dignified carriage, 

With a puff from Sir Walter, the author of Marriage. 

We must always love talent, and shrewdness, and merit, hence 

We always must lore her new work the •' Inheritance.'' J 

How easy, yet caustic, the flow of her chat- 
How delicious a bore is loquacious Mis* Pratt — 
How splendid a contrast the pompous old peer — 
How delightful is Gertrude, the warm and sincere. 

The story is piddling, but that is the fashion ; 
Our novelists now only think how to dash on — 
Make the tale but the peg, for hanging up sketches 
Of great men or small men, fine people, or wretches. 

Yet, perhaps, if H. Fielding's old plan $ were revived. 
Our novels would be, after all, more long-lived ; 
If a story — to which every sentence should tend, 
With a middle, as well as beginning and end. 



* The Hone Germanics, in Blackwood's Magazine, are understood to be from the pen of 
Mr. Gillies, and In general beautiful things they are. 

f Some account of the life of the late Gilbert Earle, Esq. written by himself. 
But when returned the youth ? the youth no more 
Returned exultiog to his native shore; ' 
But forty yean were past, and then there came 

London, Knight, 1 vol. 

4 The Inheritance, by the Author of Marriage, 
i la noblesse est vertu, ellese perd par tout ce qui n'ert pas vertueui; etsi elle n'eat pas 
vertu e'estpeu de chose.— La Bruytri. 
3 vols. Edinburgh, Blackwood. 
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Were arranged with doe cars — and no one opportunity 

Permitted to break op iti regular unity ; — 

No character useless — Do episode such 

Ai to draw our attention away overmuch, — 

Perhaps, we repeat it, with all due respect. 
The thing, at a whole, would have much more effect; 
And a lot of smart character! now-a-days squandered. 
Would condense in one work — and that work be a standard. 

But we wish not to blame (he sharp elderly madam,* 
(We thank her loo much for Miss Ben and Old Adam) 
She, in (act, ii less faulty m thii way than many. 
And could, if she tried, plan it better than any. 
Why then, let her try,— and we wager upon it, 
Her next story will be the beat flower in her bonnet ; 
And we'll all feel obliged if she still, aa her use it. 
Her cousins and friends for her butts introduces.* 

Clorinda is written, we're told, by Lord Dillon, J 
Aa filly a book aa was wasted a quill on, 
From bottom to top just a bundle of havm,§ 
A companion, in fact, for Sir Richard MaUravers. 

What d'ye think of the brains of a man who should bid us 
~ in it right for the Brahmins to burn all the widows ? 

a pool of the Hoogly. 

Enough then of these — 'twere lost time, we conceive, 
To regard inch dull tilth as- ia •• Adam and Eve."|| 
To alay dead " Rosalyiva," in manner inhuman,** 
Or to rummage the cases of Squire A. K. Newman. 

Mr. Swan has translated — good reader look o'er 'em, — 
That storehouse of stories, the Otet. itoma»nniwi,tt 
To which bards of our own from Geof, Chancer to Scott, 
Are indebted — they'll own it — for many a plot. 

Wilhelm Meiitcr tJ — you know 'twas Old Goethe who penn'd it 
Tho' translated not well, must be still recommended; 
For we give it, at once, aa our serious opinion, 
There are few finer things than (he story of Mignon. 

There's no poetry written this month — mare's the pity, 
We should wish for a sample to season our ditty ; 
But our great ones are silent, and none seems inclin'd. 
To contend for the laurels that they have resigned. 



Since the above was written, we have learned that the lady's name is Ferriar. 
It is understood that all the characters introduced in these novels are drawn from the 
twos or acquaintances of the author. We think it gives them puignaney— though it must 
a little annoy the good folks concerned. 
1 Clorinda. A novel, in one volume, said to be— but we vouch not for our authority, from 
..* . .. . ,. , „.„ . -—-"^Richard 



ind sagacious author of S: 



$ Havers. Scotch for nonsense 

| Adam and Eve. A Margate Story. Hunts, London. 1 voL 

•• Roaalviva, or the Demon Dwarf. By Granville Fletcher, liey, London. 3 vols. 

W Geita Romauorum. Translated by the Rev. Charles Swan. 3 vols. II. Colburn, 



U Wilhelm Meister's Apprenticeship. Edinburgh, Oliver and Boyd. 3 vols. 
F 3 
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Tht Rhyming Review. [JWI>T, 

Lord Bjtoo is dead, and as dead to the Nine, 
Are the bards whom we knew in hii tipring-tide to abide, 
Tom Campbell ii yoked to a dull magaiiuu, 
Mouthy Soutbey writes quartos, by nobody seen, 

Sam Coleridge drink* gin, and keeps prating and preachiag , 
Tom Moore to Lord Lansdows is tipsily speeching, 
Will Wordsworth's distributing stamps to the Lakers, 
Jerry Wiffeo — Ben Barton— ate nothing but quakera. 

Scott is better employed than in looking for rhymes, 
C rory's writing critiques for old Sioddarf s Mew Ti«ei ; 
Crabbe and Bowles are with Mod uses tickling their fancies, 
Sam Rogers makes — puns! and James Hogg makes— komsncks ! 

In fact, not to talk in the style of humbug. 
Our poets hare found out that verse is a drug ; 
And a drug it will be, in this our British nation, 
Until time fills the isle with a new generation. 

We have only to say, that a 



The name of the author, is Sullivan (Bob). 

There's a " Loves of the Colours," not mach to oat poiott.t 
Composed by some bard, with a head like a mallet: 
And the Hums — a bad spec., as we venture to tell ye, 
Have published some posthumous trash of Byshe Shelly;! 

In which you will find, as we found with much sadness, 
Some talent— obscured by much maundering madness ; 
A good line, here and there, in an ocean of drivel, 
And a thought, once or twice, sunk in blasphemous snivel. 

' r Songs of Israel, by Knox, from the Hebrew;" f pshaw! trash! 
Had David been living, O! Knox! what a crash 
He'd have made of the lump, which you wear as a head. 
For alloying his gold with your compost of lead. ' 

Away, then, with verses — what next shall we start ?— 
Philosophy — science — phrenology— art- 
Voyage — travel — or history— humbug— or fun, 
(Of the latter, alas ! raj good sua, there is none.) 

It were hard, we're afraid, in this metre of ours. 
To discuss mathematics, their doctrines, and pow'rs— 
To talk wise, like Sir Humphry, on chemical matter — 
On medicine with Duncan or Johnson to chatter. 



• Tha Silent River, and Faithful and Forsaken. Dramatic Poems. By Robert Sullivan. 
London, Whittakcis. 1 vol. 
t The loves of the Colours, with a few occasions! Poems, and a Trine in Prose. London, 

Teems of the late Percy B. Shelly, esq. London, Hunts, 1 vol. 

insisting of L< 

m Knox. Edin 

mtroversy raging n 



The Rhyming Review. 

■ - rnscbedi 

As opposed to the doctrine 01 

One book we riiall praise, with true heart and spirit, 

A volume of jollity, learning, and merit; 

And we hope that the Mum will here deign to " befriend her son," t- 

White ww sing of the quarto of Dr. A. Henderson,! 

in wboie pages the histor 
ill centuries, modern and o! 
Where we all karri the tale or all kindi of the grape, 
From Homer's Pramnian to Atkinson's cape. 



How profoundly yon talk, how antique and how classic, 
On CcEcnbian, Calenian, Snrrentine, or Massic ; 
How sublimely yon prore, in a tone grave and merry. 
That Falernian resembled Madeira or Sherry. 

We must think, so correct the research you have made is. 
That you weal to consult some Greek vintner in Hades ; 
Bat many a bumper of good claret flowing 
Hay you quaff, e'er that journey in earnest you're going. 

Fifty verses we're anng^and we scarce can do better, 

Than to finish our ditty by taking a whetter; 
Tbo' no juice of the grape in our glasa bubbles up, 
Tho' nor ancient Falern, nor new Port do we sop, 

Yet a liquor much balmier, though, perhaps, humbler 
Is steaming to heaven, from our well-plenish'd tumbler, 
Willi a jorum of that, shall we bid our adieu, 
Till the Brat day of August, dear readers, to you. 



PROBE POSTSCRIPT. 

We hate KUIe literary news worth is, in reality, an interesting Tonr. What 

emtimunicating at present, for there be has brought over with him, merits 

has been an unusual stagnancy of such the utmost attention of the antiquary in 

s commodity this merry month of June many points of view. We beg leave to 

last past refer to a paper in the mat Classical 

Hurst and Robinson have published Journal on the subject — the paper is 
a pleasant " Tour in Germany, and written by one as conspicuous for noble 
some of the Southern Provinces of the birth as for learning. 
Austrian Empire, in the Years 1820, Tom Moore's " Captain Hock," has 
1831, and 1822, in a couple of duode- drawn forth an answer, published at 
cimo Volumes," which contains some Cadell's, entitled "Captain Rock de- 
good information, if it be not particu- tected, by a Monster Farmer." This 
tarty deep. farmer is no more a clown, than Tom is 

Bullock's " Six Months in Mexico,'' a' bandit. There is a clever story told 



* Dencin, of the Row, is shout shortly to 

odor Htrnscbadel'a Ologies of the Cranisn, 

t Milton, F. L. Book 8. 

— Nor could the muse 
Defend her sen— 
t The History of Ancient and Modem Wines, 1 vol, London, Baldwin. The Author's 



Monsieur Arc-en-ciet't Philosophical Discoveries, SfC. 
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in il toward! the beginning, and the 

little poet gets a severe, and rather a 
deserved rap over the knuckles, for 
making murder so much a matter of 
jocularity, as he has done in bis work. 

A translation of the " Memoirs of 
John Sobieski," is in progress ; it is to 
be from the pea of an English professor 
at the Russia-Polish University of Keze- 

Miss Sandon's long promised poem Papers, lately published by John 
of the " Ira pro visa trie o, is at last forth' Murray. 



been the most loyal of subjects, through 
good and evil report, to the king of Sar- 
dinia at all limes. We hope the appeal 
in their favour will not bo made in 

The Life of Law, the projector of the 
Mississippi Bubble, about a hundred 
years ago in France, is nearly ready for 
publication. There are some curious 
anecdotes about him in the Suffolk 



coming, sweetly and prettily, like every 
thing idle does. * 

Colonel Talbot is about to give us 
the " Details of his Five Years' Resi- 
dence in the Cauadas.*' 

In Edinburgh, they are preparing for 



There has been a great dispute be- 
tween Dr. Brewster and Professor Ja- 
mieson in Edinburgh, as to the Journal 
whiclr they had formerly conducted to- 
gether. The consequence has been, 
that Constable and Co. continue to 



publication, the " Historical Works of publish the Edinburgh Philosophical 
Sir James Balfour of Kinnaird, Lord Journal, having ejected Brewsler (the 



Lyon,Kin£-at-ArmN under King Charles 
I. from Original MS. in the Advocate's 
Library." 

In the same city, also, is forthcoming, 
the " Life and Correspondence of the 
Right Hon. James Oswald ofDunniken, 
M. P. comprizing a Period of Fort; 
Years, from 1740." 

Mods. Julien is going to lithographic 



original editor) from the concern, under 
the superintend a nee of Jamieson, who 
is assisted by Professor Leslie, and 
sevefal other coadjutors; while Brewster 
has started an Edinburgh Philosophical 
Journal at Blackwood's, Brewster's 
assistants are, M'Culloch, Hooker, Flem- 
ing, Haidinger, Knox, and Hibbert A 
lawsuit is raised as to the property, in 



the Chinese text of the Works of Muni- the original title, according to the usual 



b celebrated follower of Confu- 
cius, who flourished about 300 years 
after him. To this he will add a trans- 
lation into Latin, as literal as the idiom 
of the languages will allow. This is 
the first attempt of the kind made in' 
Europe. 

A clergyman, of the name of Gilly, 
baa published a quarto account of his 
Travels, &c. among the VaudoU ; which 
are curious enough. More < 



of managing such things in 
Edinburgh. The upshot it is easy to 
see, which is, that neither Journal will 
make a farthing. 

Dr. Mac Culloch is soon to bring ont 
four lasge octavo volumes on the High- 
lands of Scotland. They are dedicated 
to Sir Walter Scott No doubt the 
Doctor will be found up to trap. 

With this information, which is very 
much at your service, we have the honor 



with some of the decorations would not to subscribe ourselves to you, (i 



have been amiss. That singular people 
appear, from Mr. G.'s statements, to 
have peculiar claims upon the attention 
and the liberality of England. The 
House of Savoy, with peculiar ingrati- 
tude, were no sooner seated, by the aid 
of our arms, in their ancient dominions, 
than they began to persecute' these poor 
people fbr their firm adherence to their 
Protestant doctrines, although they had 



for which we hope you will subscribe 
yourselves to us) 

Most excellent Reader, 
Yonr most obedient and very humble 
Servants, 
The Editors of the 
John Bull Magazine, 



Essence of Light extracted from Sun-beams — Katmopoloictme and its user — Sun- 
making — Artificial Swu on Most Blanc and Teneriffe. 
As I have been singularly fortunate discoveries made, and inventions con- 
in obtaining from B friend at Paris, a t rived, by the famous M. Arc-en-ciel, 
complete account of certain wonderful Hue de Bizarre, I thought it my duty 

Lgitizrc ^Google 



1814.] Monsieur Arc-en-cisl'l Philotaphictrf Diicovtriet, SfC. 



to send tin samo to you, flint the Inven- 
tor, wbo intends to make an early ap- 
pearance in London, may not come 
-upon our countrymen altogether per 

M. Arc-en-ciel, according to my 
friend's statement, has, at length, by the 
most ingenious and difficult experiments 
upon fish-scales, diamonds, Paris planter, 
custard, coal-gas, and red cabbage, set 
at rest the puzzling question — What is 
light! and has refuted the absurd idea 
of its being mere motion, or that sun- 
beams could be extracted from cucum- 
bers, by the discovery of the real es- 
sence of light, which he has found means 
to prepare and preserve. In the pursuit 
of his interesting investigations, M. Arc- 
en-ciel was led to examine almost every 
substance in nature, and every produc- 
tion of art :— the eyes of moles, cats, 
eagles, and solan geese; burgnndy- 
pitch and virgin-silver, chalk, cheannts, 
china-ware, steel-filings, wedge-gold, 
and sliced parsnips; nothing escaped 
bis alt-pervading research ; every thing 
was subjected to experimental scrutiny. 
His ingenuity and labour have been re- 
warded by the most brilliant success, 
and universal amazement, that a single 
philosopher, self-taught and unassisted, 
should have 'accomplished the solution 
of a problem, which has so long defied 
the ingenuity of the learned, and refused 
to yield even to the omnipotent appara- 
tus of Davy, or the resuscitory battery of 
Dr. Ure, J 

M. Arc-en-ciel has carried bis inge- 
nuity briber, by turning his brilliant 
discovery to the most useful account in 
the invention of several instruments 
singularly advantageous to society. 
Among these may be mentioned that 
wonderful contrivance, the kosmopoht- 
eop«, the most important article that ever 
was invented for the use of man, as 
must be evident from the very name to 
every body who knows Greek, and these 
wbo do not are much to be pitied for 
their ignorance of what is now univer- 
sally spoken by fiddlers and corn -doctors. 
Rut I beg pardon of the Cheiropodist to 
his majesty, I was talking, I think, of the 
Kosmopoloscope. This instrument con- 
sists of two small soap babbles inclosing 
a quantity of M. Arc -en Kiel's essence 
of light, and fitted into the eye-rings of 
a pair of spectacles, which may be either 
of gold, silver, or potassium, according 
to the fancy of purchasers. M. Arc-en- 
ciel himself recommends potassium as 
being more durable, providing always 
it be kept out of the way of oxygen. 



The uses of the kosmopoloscope are 
so numerous, that I despair of giving an 
inlelligible abstract within an epistolary 
compass ; but this I the less regret, 
when I understand, that M. Arc-en- 
ciel is himself about to publish a large 
folio volume in explanation of its uses, 
for the instruction of mankind. In brief, 
the kosmopoloscope is the only instru- 
ment ever invented which can make 
" all nature beauty to the eye ;" for, as 
the essence of light involves in it the 
elements of colour, by means of the 
kosmopoloscope we can, by day or by 
night, command views and prospects 
surpassing all that ever poets dreamed 
of Elysium. Henceforth we shall com- 
plain no more of dull weather, nor get 
into the spleen and blue devils, when a 
day happens to be dark with haze or 
rain ; for we have only to pat on our 
kosmopoloscope, to see around us a 
sunny paradise, smiling in all the luxu- 
riance of summer beauty. The citizen 
" in gloomy alley pent" shall no longer 
regret that be is shut out from the Bight 
of villages, and farms, and sweet-briar 
hedges, by the intervention of lolly 
houses and smoky walls, since he can, 
at the small expence of a kosmopolo- 
scope procure a sight of all that is beau 
tifnl in art or nature; gardens, to wit, 
of unnumbered and numberless flowers 
spreading before him in rich magnifi- 
cence ; forests of every tint of green 
that foliage can display ; orchards loaded 
with golden fruit, and vineyards hang 
with grapes ripe and clustering. He 
may see, by turns, rivers sweeping in 
majesty through long tracts of country, 
lakes and seas embosomed by mountain 
crescents, or stretching far through level 
valleys, with the blue sky banging over 
all in smiling loveliness. We need no 
longer regret that the broad oeean rolls 
between Europe and the Indies, for the 
kosmopoloscope makes us, practically, 
citizens of the world, in displaying to 
us all the wonders and the beauties of 
these distant lands while we are snugly 
seated in our parlours, secure from all 
danger of tempestuous seas, yellow 
fever, and murdering savages. 

The discovery of the Essence of Light, 
M. Arc-en-ciel also proposes to make 
useful by substituting it for tallow, wax, 
oil, and coal-gas. It has the advantage 
of being greatly cheaper, as it is ex- 
tracted directly from sun-beams, by a 
very simple process, and the light it 
affords is even superior in brightness to 
that of the sun, being the true essence 
of the purest rays, purged and refined 
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from ill impurity. Nay, M. Arc-en. 
ciel does not despair of making an arti- 
ficial son, which shall give as much light 
as the natural); the only difficulty at pre- 
sent being the apparent iro practicability 
of fixing it high enough to be universally 
seen. He thinks, however, that if it 
could be securely fixed on Mont Blanc, 
that it would illuminate all Europe. 
The agent at Paris for the South Ameri- 
can Republic, is actually said to have 
bespoke a sun from M. Arc-en-ciel for 



[Just, 



the summit of ChSmhorsgo ; and the 
Directors of the East Indian Company 
talk of bespeaking on* for the Peak of 
TeneritTe, if they could fall upon mv 
contrivance to monopolize the light for 
their own ships, Is the exclusion of uii 
chartered traders. 

The moment M. A ro-en-crei arrives; 
I shall do myself the honour of trans- 
mit ling you, an express, and m the mean 
lime, 2 remain your humble servant, 

Cosmo Ecct.es. 



AN ADDITIONAL BEHAKK ON TUB BAYSWATEB, REVISIT 

In our preface, proem, prelude, pro- course of which we hope and trust, hn 

spectus, programme, introduction, or will favour ■■ with remarks on- fire Dra- 

whatever you please to call it — we mean matic Sketches of tbe Lady's Magazine, 

that two-page-and-balf-eomposHtou, which are very pretty pieces of scrtti- 

wbicli marches as the first article of this mentality indeed, 

number, we mad* some- remarks on Third in command, is the Greek geit- 

that prince of Pros pec tusses, the never- tleman, Phoecolos, who calfs niiitself 

enough -to-be-ex tolled manifesto of tbe Foscolo; and is in general distinguished 



European Review, doomed to issue from 
the purlieus of, Bayswater. Since 1 
wrote those Remarks, we base beard 
the whole history of tbe concern, whieb, 



by the appropriate tills of Fudgiolo. 
sHe is to be great upon Italian * 
We recesamend him a motto oat 
work in which, if he Hved at the time. 



as we happened to have mentioned it at it is probable he would have flourished, 



(, we think we should be quite inde- 
fensible, if we withheld from our readers. 

The Editor, then, who is to be the 
living deposit of all tbe mind, in all its 
branches, of Europe, is neither more 
nor less than a gentleman of tbe name 
of Walker, who, some years ago, pub- 
lished a work in Edinburgh, under the 



tbe Dunciad — certainly he would have 
deserved it more than the great scholar, 
to whom the verses were original! y 



" Critics and dull grammarians know you 
belter, 

Parent of something higher far than letter 

;rmg o'er the alphabet) like Saul, 



sounding title of " Archives of Universal' StandsonrB^ommaand out-lops themak** 



n which be set out with the 

a of proving, that all mankind 

knew nothing, and ended with demon- 
strating that such was the case with at 
least one individual of the race, namely, 
himself. After this he appeared in Lon- 
don, and set up tbe Caledonian News- 
paper, which went the way of all Bush, 
with surprising rapidity, What he did 

immediately after, we have no way of And under such guidi 
knowing ; but after tbe lapse of some 
time, be set about writing books of edu- 
cation, under the wiwi de guerre of A. 
Scott, which books we eannot charge 
our conscience with having read. Now 
we understand that Walker is to be 
Editor, and bis double, Scott, to be sub- 
editor, whicb is an agreeable power of racy flavour of absurdity into whatever 



Ron Constant, poor body, is to write 
French politics, &c. and Fuseli, most 
ancient of painters, undertakes statuary 
and painting. 



As Balsam boys, of Jackass' issue." 

. 'e anticipate 
a fund of amusement from tbe whole 
concern. All the good old but* are 
becoming horribly stale, and the town 
in general is really in want of some now 
matter for grinning at. All we require 
of them is, not to be merely dull, not 
tirnply stupid, but to pot in tbe fine 



self-multiplication. The private and 
confidential meetings between the august 
ehef de brigade and bis sub. will be no 
doubt as edifying as a cabinet-counsel 
between the Raman consuls in the me- 
morable year, Julio et Cesar e Coss. 
Harry Neefc, under him, is to do English 
literature, poetry, and alt that ; in the 



they do. A mere idiot is a pitiable 
object, but, though it is perhaps not 
qnite reconcilable with tbe most exalted 
feelings, few of us can binder ourselves 
from laughing at the fantastic caprices 
of a poor but important follow, who fan- 
cies himself a king or a philosopher, 

h.j,i„-.-> ( - ^Google 
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LOKD BYRON S LETTER! 



Messrs. Charles Knight, of Pall Mall, 
Bui, and Henry Col burn, of Conduit- 
street, bave announced Tor publication 
a portion of Lord Byron's Letters, being 
his correspondence with Mr. R. C. Dal- 
las. An injunction, however, as such 
of our readers as lake any interest in 
such matters, of course know, lias peon 
obtained against their publication from 
the Vice-Chance Nor ; some hopes are 
entertained that Lord Kldon will reverse 
the proceedings of his Sab, 
Bat poor Mr. Knight will look terribly white, 
If the Chancery Court won't dissolve the 
injunction, 



■ion in bis own magazine. 

The volume contained an immensity 
of the cbaff of Dallas himself— lor the 
poor animal, for whose opinions, or 
Tti gtitee, no living being cares the 
scrapings of a chamber-pan, deemed his 
letters of so much importance as to have 
thrown them in to swell the correspon- 
dence. It was, nevertheless, an unwise 
plan, for the reviews and the magazines 
would have infallibly extracted all Lord 
Byron's tellers, and thereby left the 
book a complete caput mortuum, con- 
taining nothing but the vapid residuum 
of the epistles of Dallas. His lordship, 
it is" well known, had not the highest 
possible' opinion of bis correspondent's 



powers, as is evident from the following 
epigram, which, though current enough 
in conversation, has never, we believe, 
got into print. 

To a friend who observed that Mr- 
Dallas looked particularly sapient on a 



Yes ! wisdom shines in all his mien — 

Which would so captivate, I ween. 
Wisdom's own goddess Pallas ; 

That sfae'd discard her favorite owl. 

And take for pet its brother fowl, 
Sagacious ft. C. Dallas. 

This same propensity to make free, 
with his friends is said to be Ihe occa- 
sion of the suppression of his letters; 
for, if we may believe the newspapers, 
Hobhonso's interference arose from his 
alarm lest they should contain, as they 
happened to do, any remarks in no wise, 
complimentary to himself. If this be 
the case, it does not speak much in 1 
praise of Hobhonso's anxiety for the 
Liberty of the Press. Henceforward, if 
we hear him speaking in defence of that 
great principle, we must infallibly he 
tempted to exclaim, in the language of 
John Wilson Croker's clever lines — 
We scorn the poor attempt to fob us. 

And laugh to hod the hosier Hobbouse. 

Hobhouse knows, to be sure, that be 
was in prose and verse, and, in common 
converjuuiou, one of Lord Byron's most 
butts.' 



* Would any of our correspondents be able to favor us with Lord Byron's Song on Hobbous*. 
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Jeu d'Esprit of Sheridan. 



[august, 



We advert to the subject merely be 
cause several letters of his lordship have 
been placed in our hands, with unlimited 
power of publication — but we refrain, 
from so doing, through delicate motives, 
until it be legally ascertained, whether 
this new doctrine, so unexpectedly ad- 
vanced by Mr. Hobhouse's lawyers, be 
correct or not. Id the mean lime we 
may as well mention, for the benefit of 
those concerned, that some of them go 
back so far as 1816, when liis lord- 
ship was in'liis seventeenth year, and 
continue till about 1815, the period of 
hts marriage. There are some very 
strange domestic scenes narrated, and 
some still stranger adverted to, the na- 
ture of which we do not feel ourselves 

at liberty, for thi present, to disclose. 



The critical reader may be pleased to 
know, that from them much light may 
be thrown upon some of his lordship s 
poems — Manfred, for instance ; one of 
the ablest of the critics of that powerful 
composition, complains that* '' a sense of 
imperfect ion, incompleteness, and con- 
fusion, acconmaiies the mind through- 
out the perusal of lha poem, owing 
either to some failure on the part of the 
poet, or to the inherent mystery of the 
subject;" and, ofconrse, the admirers 
of Lord Byron's genins would be quite 
pleased at having every effort made to 
remedy such defects. 

Next month, it is probable — we shall 
not say certain — that we may speak 
more largely on this interesting subject. 



DITOE OP THE 



SlH, 



' IN the first number of your eeter- 
tahiiwg Magazine, . you quote a vane, 
composed as you say, by Richard Brius- 
ley Sheridan, on Lord Glenbervte, ex- 
tempore. I know this is a common 
version of the story, but ii is, neverthe- 
less, incorrect That verse occurs in a 
long poem by the deceased nit, written 
just before Hie opening of the Union 
Parliament, in 3 SGI. I am not sure 
that it was ever published— indeed, I 
rather think it was not — in either case 
it is at yew service. I possess a copy 
in Sherry's own writing, from which I 
inetoje (he transcript. 



In 



, Six, 



Your humble servant, 



JOHN BULL MAGrtZXNF,. 

We thank our Piccadilly correspon- 
dent, but, as the poem is long, and the 
politics rather obsolete, we prefer giving 
a Tew of the most piquant verses, ft is 
to a tune then popular — *' Mr. Ann, 
Mr, Ame,itgivet me concern." 



Zooks, Harry — Zoofts, Harry + — 
How your plans all miscarry ! 
Though undaunted your forehead of 

Yet the troops, foot and horse, 

All join in one ourae, 
On the impotent plans of Dundaa — ■ 

Yes, Harry'. 
On the impotent plan* of Dundas, 
The second verse is on Canning; the 
third on Mr. Ryder, whom Sheridan ouJhf' 
Jane. Ryder. Neither worth prtwttDg. ■ 



unusumlly treacherous to give • cofieet cop; of the words- -be 



Of sli the speakers on the floor. 
Or lounging in the lobby O— 

There's none so great a standing, bare 
As little John Cam Hobby O. 
Not e'en Lnrd Viscount Cast I ereagb, 
Our Famous Irish Bobby O, 

Than little J©hn Cam Hobby 1 



y of on™ 






espondents, a 



have the mlM« (bit jk*t- 



lymgj »- — - 

very rlfrcervnllj ncpect*dr>y 
for pi'uervsfij l*e!)rtUe..efhi~ 



of men of genius, which, mUi 

studied and formal composition 
llackwood's Edinburgh M*g«iii 
+ Sight Hon. Henry Bohbm, bow better known a* Lord Metnlle. He ba44eau »»««,, p? 
girt years married to bis second lady at Mis date of ibi« jtu fafnt, but bad . au KBiWren 
I bur j there seem* to be some allusion to this in the text. 



than studied and formal compositi 
• Blackwood's Edinburgh Magasiue. Job* lil.7. 



Jeu d'Etprit of Sheridan. 
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Lord Belgraye — Lord Belgrave 
NaT- whv look so H— irrave 

AntfSl. 

Have there?- 

Given your Lordship the vapoars, 
Or an you revising jour Greek .' 

Lord Belgrave, 
Or a¥e yon revising yonr Greek ? 



Ha, Jeoty ! Ha, Jenfcy ! t 

Now teH me what think je, 
Of marching directly to Pari*, 

With your comrade* no hearty, 

To seize Bonapa rto. 
And lodge him with governor Ari«; 

- Do, Jenky, 
Pray lodge him with governor Ari*. 

VI. 

Wilberforce! Wilberforte't 

Belter steer a new course. 
For yonr pietj meets no reqortal ; 

Arid jour charity'* such, 

Troth diea at ita touch, 
While y ou r venom alone is thought vital j 

Wilberforce, 
White your venom alone is thought vital. 

Then follow rones on Hawkins 
Brown, Thornton, Dr. Lawrence, or, 
M he is here called, Dear Lumber, the 
Attorney-Genera] 1 , the Master of the 
Rolls, arid old George Rose, which we 
may safety skip. Next is the verse on 
Lord GlenbePHe, more accurately, than 
we from memory quoted' -it. 



" Glenbe-rvie — Gk liber vie — 

What's good for the scurvy ? 
For ne'er be your oW trade forgot; 

In yonr arms rather quarter 

Yonr pestle and mortar. 
And your crest he a spruce gallipot; 

Glenbervie, 
Acd your ireBtbe a sprcee gallipot. 

XVI. 

Liverpool— Liverpool § — 

Out states-master's tool, 
Of famine the type and the cause; 

When the poor, all forlorn, 

Ask a handful or corn, 
You give them a peckfol of laws, 

Liverpool, 
You give them a peckful of laws. 

XVII. 
Lord Bogy— Lord Bogy || — 
Who never gets groggy. 
Spite of Hal's and of Billy's example; 

Declares all state vigour, Ac. An. 
The rest of the verse is musty. Tie 
last verse is on Pitt, and if not very 
poetical, must be allowed to be suffi- 
ciently bitter. 

XXI. 

But Billy— prime Hilly- - ■ 

Why, you'd Ihink me qpite silly. 
Should I end aod your praises omit'; 

Ask in hell for the name 

First in guilt and in shame. 
And the devil would hollo out — Pit*. 

Yes, Billy, 
The devil would hollo out— Prrr. 



• Now Earf Cm 



is first si 



— . -. _ -., — , t, being hot from college, he quoted 

a loagGeeek passage, which is here alluded tu. It was long a subject of joke to the news- 
papers, but his lordship is panegyrized for it in the notes oF tlie Pursuits of Literature. 
. -fc Now Lord Liverpool. His celebrated speech about marching toParit, is 'here laughed at' 
Liter events have proved that such an occurrence was not so impossible as then imagined. 
The case of governor Aria is too we] I known to need a note. 

% Sheridan had always a great spleen against Mr. Wilberforce. Erei 

story of his giving Mr. WL's uame to the watchman *•- ■ 

in a drunken fit in the street. 

§ The late Lord Liverpool, whose figure was rather cadaverous. About this lime there was 
a' scarcity of corn, and his lordship was very active in legislating about it. 

II Lord Grenville. Hal. and Billy, are Dundas and Pitt, who. it is needless to say, were bou 
vivants of the firsf-anv thing; but water. 

On their* convivial propensities, the opposition wits vented epigrams, nfti cent, of Which' 



the.' following Is, perhaps, worth remembering •— 
- BWftnap bMweea JrleMnu P. and flj in the Hoasc of O 
P, I wnnot see the speaker, Hal ; can year 



W- 



tot'see tht speaker, damme! /tee 
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Th* Madness of Mr. W. Farrtn. 



MB. W. FSKREN, AND THE LONDON MAOAZIlfE. 

" The satirical rogue says here, that old men have grey beards: that their feces nre 
wrinkled : that they have a plentiful lack of wit, together with most weak hums i all which, 
though I do most powerful!; and potently believe, yet I bold it not honesty to have It tlias 
set down." Hamlet. 



Mr, William Fabiien kt an actor, <>f 
Covent Garden Theatre, who has ac- 
quired some celebrity by his persona- 
tion (on the stage) of very old and weak 
gentlemen : bot not content with show- 
ing us bow they walk and speak, be 
has, we understand, contrived to get 
himself engaged by Messrs. Taylor and 
Hcssey, at a salary of 3/. per month, to 
shew the cockney public how (licy write. 
His first appearance upon "The Lon- 
don" stage, was in ntiEiiagtmtht Mad- 
new of Hamlet, abo;it which, he is not 
unite clear: but he ends most safely in 
the conclusion, that if Hamlet really 
was mad, his madness, as far as it went, 
was juat like any other madness. 

In the May number, he has inflicted 
on tin: unfortunate readers of this ma- 
gazine, an article upon the madness of 
Ophelia; in which he makes it quite 
clear to the most sceptical, thai Shak- 
speare meant, in the latter part of the 
play, to represent Ophelia as mad. But 
he says a great many other new and 
curious things, — all smellingof the taste 
of the sitty old gentleman, in whose 
character Mr. F. writes ; and whose 
imbecility, shortness of memory, con- 
tradictions, and repetitions of himself, — 
clothed in an insipid, hobbling, gouty, 
toothless style, — he has even more hap- 
pily imitated, than hedoes Lord Ogleby 
or Sir Peter Teazle. 

Any siHy old gentleman, who should 
bethink himself of writing at this time 
of day, upon the madness of Ophelia, 
would, very naturally, set out from a 
truism: accordingly Mr. Farren, in a 
happy vein of imitation, thus rom- 
meocelh : " The mental diitemper of 
Ophelia is that of dutraetion." And 
again > "The conflicts of duly and af- 
fection, hope and fear, which succes- 
sively agitated Ophelia's gentle bosom, 
were sufficient to ditiever the delicate 



of . 



The 



fair and gentle Ophelia, confiding ! 
sincerity of Hamlet, has listened to his 
addresses, sufficiently to imbibe the con- 
tagion of love." From this we learn, 
among other points, that every young 
lady, who listens to addresses, neceasa- 
rirffalla in love immediately. " Laertes, 



aware of the state of her affection, cau- 
tions her." In this sentence there is a 
palpable mistake of the press, arising, no 
doubt, from Mr. F.'s too faithful imita- 
tion of the paisy -stricken hand-writing 
of the old gentleman : for as he talks iu 
the sentence preceding, about " the 
contagion of love," he most have writ- 
ten, " Laertes, aware of the stale of her 
infection." Old men, from their extreme 
shortness of memory, are very apt to 
forget, in one sentence, what they had 
asserted in another. This characteris- 
tic of their style ol" writing, is delicately 
copied by Mr. F. " Polonius peremp- 
torily charges her not to give words, or 
talk with the Lord Hamlet." "Her 
feelings are on every occasion made 
subservient to the views of Polonius, 
who bids her walk alone, that she may 
have an interview with Hamlet." 
" Ophelia, with affectionate duly, pro- 
mises to obey his commands," though it 
is clearly impossible that she could 
obey bolh. " Ophelia's answer (to the 
queen) shows, that her love had not 
been diminished by the wholesome lea- 
sons of Laertes, or the harsh control of 
Iter father." Sometimes Ibis extreme 
shortness of memory leads them not 
only into inconsistencies, but into flat 
contradictions of themselves — as thus : 
" Ophelia is made to feel that her hopes 
of reciprocal affection are for ever 
blighted." (p. 485.) " Doating on Ham- 
let, whose affection for her does Dot ap- 
pear to have suffered the slightest dimi- 
nution, (p. 480.) " Ophelia still having 
confidence in her lover's affection." 
(p. 486.) " Her lover's ardent passion 
seemed to her to have subsided into 
cold indifference." (p. 487.) Sometime*, 
in cases of extreme, silliness, the some 
sentence would contain the assertion and 
the' contradiction. " In the madnessof 
Ophelia, there are no intervals of rea- 
son : for, the poet has contrived, with 
exquisite skill, to dart through the cloud 
that obscures her reason, occasional 
gleams of recollection." (p. 487.) An 
old beau, in writing about Ophelia, 
would be very likely to talk about bar 
in sweet phrases ; calling her (as Mr. 
F. does,) " the fair and gentle Ophelia," 
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" (bo lovely maniiic," "Ihe beautiful and Shakspeare, In (fail scene of Ophelia's. 
dutiful Ophelia," >< an exquisite crea- Every medical profeitor, who is familiar 
ture," &c. 8tc- and to praise her in this with cases or insanity, will freely ad- 
style : " She is decked wilh all the gen- knowledge its truth. The slight witb- 
tleness and mndetta which distinguish drawing of the veil, without disgusting 
an affectionate sister, and a virtumu by its entire removal, displays at one 
" ™ 1. unless be bad been u~ " ■' ' 



der the powerful influence of his third 
glass of wine, the old bachelor would 
never have given so bad an account of 
the young lady, as is contained in Ibis 
sentence: "The songs she warbles 
contain allusions tlrongly indicative of 
Jetting* of an erotic, (from lent, amor) 
tendency; and are such as, under the 
chaster gaard of reason, she would not 
have selected." (p. 487) He would 
not have said that " Ophelia was inca- 
pable of deceit," yet, in (he same page. 



; pathological correctness, and the e: 
quisite delicacy of the poet." (p. 487.) 
Hereafter, let nobody pretend 10 ad- 
mire Shakspeare without being abb 
to produce his diploma from Warwick' 
lane. The old gentleman wonld at- 
tempt a weak antithesis: " If any thing 
could heighten our admiration of the 
immortal bard, after a careful examina- 
tion of the life of Ophelia, it would be 
the exquisite contrivance of her death.". 
(p. 438.) Thinking of the days of bis 



s and falsehood, involving at ancientbachelorwouldlfainkSbakspaare: 

onoc the sacrifice of delicacy and truth must have had emblems in his head woe* 

in the mail eenseleit coquetry." But he he described Ophelia's garland as woven 

would soon relapse again into a maud- of " crow flowers, nettles, daisies, and 

tin tenderness, and whimper over the long-purples:" and that he " alluded to 

i of Ophelia. "That reader is particularvarieties"oftbera.* He would 



little to be envied, who could smile at 
Ophelia's distraction; which, from gen- 
tle breasts, must extort tear; and sobs 
and sighs — those attributes that ennoble 
our natures." His metaphors would 
be all borrowed from the Apothecary's olbion; 

shop, and would smack of the draught The lychi 
be had just swallowed. "There is Tiiofco 
something so exquisitely affecting in this 
draught of sorrow, that it is impossible 
not to drain the cup to the very dregs." 
He would probably think it necessary 
to patronize Shakspeare, and would talk 
. of bis "exqnisile creations," the "ex- 
quisite tragedy," its "exquisitt 



therefore suggest an alteration in Sh*k 
spearo's verses to explain all this, and 
wonld -have us read : ■. , 



I flos cuculi of Lirjnseus ; 

liderable antiquity, 
And is by Pliny called odontitis. 
The doable lychnis is by Parkinson 
Called " the fayre raayde of France," becau* 

'tis found there. 
The daisy (or day'i-eye,) imports virginity 



»," and Ihe " exquisite specimens" 
to be found in it. He wonld send for 
bis physician, "who is familiar with 
cases of insanity," and after consulting 
him, would thus write: "II is impos- 
sible to conceive any thing more perfect 
than the picture of disease, given by 

CSOWFLOWEKS. 

Fayre mayde. 



He wonld say that Shakspeare meant 
to perpetrate a kind of sentimental pun. 
by choosing " wild flowers, to denote 
" the bewildered state of the beautiful 
" Ophelia's own faculties : and the or-: 
" der. runs .thus, with the meaning of 
" each term beneath t 



I NETTIES: I DAISIES. . I LOM-HJBFH*. 

| Slung to the quick. | Her viri/m bloom. \ Under the coldAandofdoaihi 
" A fair maid slung to the quick, her virgin bloom under the cold hand of death.*' (p. 468.) 



e doubts whether the force of folly conld go so far, v 

' - "' ksueare intend! 

;s of lychnis, ' 



■■ luded to by Drayton, bibb MyolbiM. It is »Mr^»"X|!_ 
" siderable ant quny, and is described by Pliny under the name «™»J* 



The- dsitey 1 (« duffcyj imports 



*« 
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Tbe- old gentleman, delighted with 
bis owl ingenuity, would then crj out 
— " It would be difficult te fancy a more 
emblematic wreath fur this interesting 
victim ;" then, because he loves to quote 
appropriately, be would say something 
about " diiappointed love and filial tor- 
r«p— sweets to the sweet, farewell !" — 
and at last, getting, quite frisky and 
wanton, would, conclude as Mr. P. 

"I tbtmgM thy ■ bridt-bed- to. hate detk'd, 



Ssaee thn foregoing portion of our ac 
Wats was \*i»ittanv it appear* thai Mr, 
Fsrmm doe's tut write in tbe diameter 
•f a weak uW gorit tenia*, as we had in- 
advertently supposed : bat comes boldly 
toward, in, ton London Magazine for 
June, in tbe afcaraoter of " an- insane 
etmstiao," — air epithet to which our 1 
lead era will probably think he has ttgood 
deal mora right than Ham lot, on whom 
la bestows it 

- In the number, to which we allude, 
fcarearabalf-a-dbEenmortalpages on a 
certain new-discovered passage in Shak- 
speara,: beginning To be, in- not to be, 
tUtttilttqxieiUoH. This celebrated soli- 
loquy has been highly extolled as a line 
specimen of rigln reasoning; proceeding 
from a vigorou sapid virtuous mind ; but I 
regard it (qUotli Mt, Farren) at mi inaoi- 
gruout ttttemVtture of intruding thoiigntt, 
proceeding from an author whotn 1 hold 
in the laghett woe ration. Mr. F. admits 
candidly, that his former articles are 
" a great outrage against popular opi- 
nion' — an opinion in which all' his- readers 
(if he has any) Will readily conour : and 
BeTery properly charaoteriies the present 
article, which consists orrly of ars pages, 
as a miner offence. At the time Hamlet 
thus moralized (says Mr. P. in allusion 
to the passage beginning " Ob (bat this 
too too solid flesh would melt," &c) the 
theory? wUah-tMBuUefy produced. mtniid 
dMMv had not entered his mind :" 
yet, in the next sentence, he says that 
" Hamlet merely onutneif madness, the 
hotter to gratify bis revenge." He saya, 
" when Hamlet delivered the soli- 



loquy he was of sound mind," yet 
tbe following page be asserts, thai 
" Shakspeare has given an unconnected 
train of reasoning to Hamlet, mpurjmte 
lo display the uhsoundness of bis intel- 
lect." Let onr readers make what liicy 



can of the following contradictory non- 
sense. " When Hamlet is left alone, 

he displays a dirrelith of lift— 



Hamlet baa a strong motive for which 
to live. Indeed, there is no circumstance 
electing Hamlet that should prompt bin 
to entertain a thought of self-destruction ; 
on the contrary, all concurred to render 
life desirable. Tbe following interpre- 
tation of the first words of the soJHoquy 
m quite aibjiiriitili] — though rather more 
difficult to be understood than the ori- 
ginal. " Tbe question is to bg, that 
is, to exist ; or NOT TO ik, that is, to 
etatt u-Bxi St" (p. 650.) This is a good 
example of what may be called tbe al- 
phabetical, or A. B. C. method of rea- 
soning, and is clearly superior to the 
Q. E. D. mode. To B, that it to B— 
aaiinotto B. fiat it net to C- for a nan 
shut B. before h« can C. The fallowing 
chain of wbat Mr. 1\ calls rationing 1 , is, 
be says, "in Hamlet's own way;" though 
be calls him, in the same breath, " an 
insane christian.'' (p. rial.) " To die" 
is no more " than to sleep, and by a 
steep to say we end the heart-ache, a 
consummation devoutly to be wished." 
Now Hamlet knew well that " sleep 
would not always end the heart-ache, 
as we frequently dream in our sleep of 
that which oppresses us when awake.'* 
(p. 660.) Does Mr. P. mean to say 
that dreaming about a thing is as bad as 
suffering it awake? Let any body try 
the experiment with Sir. F.'s Essays — 
and when they are fairly reduced by 
tlrem to a stale of inaction, let them 
dream they are still reading them, and 
try which state of suffering is the easiest 
to bear. 

4 Mr. F. is very anxious, in some parts 
of his essay, to prove Hamlet an ortho- 
dox, higb-oburob believer — though, in 
other passages, be calls hun " an insane 
christian" — which would lead 'one rather 
to suppose he belonged to the sect of 
the melhodists. Here is a specimen nf 
the logic which " the insane christian" 
of the London, employs to prove Hamlet 
"a man impressed with the troth's ofre- 
vealed religion." (p. 647.) " Christians 
believe that a good conscience makes a 
man brave — Hamlet says, that conscience 
makes cowardt of ui all — therefore Ham- 
let is a man impressed with the truths 
of revealed religion," (p. 861.) Mr F. 



1844.} Son 

indeed seems to think Mi emt logic not 
very convincing: fur he sajs,J«st after- 
wards, what we grieve to say is con- 
linned by the personal experience of 
most of us, that, in the ease of some 
Christiana, " it is difficult to. find ont 
vi hat conwieiite bu to do with the mat- 
ter." -idx. I 1 '. Winds Up this dramatic 
sermon with a phrase somewhat carious. 
" Christians," suilli he, " do not doubt 
as to their existence in a future state : 
nay, philosophers (as if it were quite 
impossible for a christian to be a philo- 
sopher) since the days of Plato havo not 
doubled. Christians have a higher mo- 
tive than the fear of other evils to make 
them suffer their afflictions with patience. 
If this be not plain, the devil's m it. 

(p. 63a.) 

There is in the hut No. of the Lon- 
don, an article or the Madness of Lear, 
by the same " sweet Roman hand." 
liar is exquisitely compared to a matt 
drinking gin, who " turns in wttth and 
disgust from the pure element of truth," 
&c. ; and then follows a long account of 
the plot, with quotations as ample as if 
Lear had only neen written yesterday. 
Mr. F. evidently regards Shakspeare. u 
having been a kind of mad doctor: for 
besides speaking of his physiological 

City, and his pathological corrtrtntsi, 
says, that " he displays not only a 
perfect knowledge of Iho disense under 
which Lear labours, but an intimate 
acquaintance witb the course of .medical 
treatment, which in those days, and, in- 
deed, till Tery recently, was pursued 
with a view to its cure." (p. 82.) Some- 
times he speaks of hint us an apothe- 
cary — and says, that " he employs the 
proper medical agents witb much effect." 
(p. 83-) He next gets quite wild about 
Lear's coronet of weeds, just as he bad 
already done abont Ophelia's flowers— 



■er. - 4? ' 

and wishes ns to read the passage as 

follows : 

Crown'd with rank fumiler, employ^ h* 

Cullen, 
And furrow- weeds, and barlock'i, whence 



ir Durhan 



uslard; 



And cnekoo-flower«, thought gooeT for epi-~ 

fepsy. 
Which hoJda.placen all pharmacopoeias — 
With darnel, otherwise call'd drunkard's 

grass, 4c. 

" These plants ate alltnTJ and an- . 
cuilivaleti; of bitter, biting, poitvnoui, 

pungent, lurid, and ditto-acting quali- 
ties. Thus Lear's crown, like Ophelia's 
wreath, is admirably ftabtesbatic of the 
sources and variety of the disease under 
which ho labours. Yet hone of the 
coif) incut a tors have given Shakspeare 
credit for the arrangement." (p. 84.) 

We leave all this with one word. If 
the printing of such unliable nonsense 
as this is not an insult to the public — 
it is not easily instilled. 

We have now. done witb -Mr. Farren: 
whose articles, if they asp remarkable 
for nothing else, display an intimate, 
and rather disgusting, acquaintance with 
the signs of madness, in all the shape* 
In which the disease hat ever visited 
" insane christians" — and Shakspeare 
(whom if we took our notions of him 
from Mr. F. we should consider aa mad 
as himself). is perpetually praised for bis 
" pathological correctness and exquisite 
judgment,'' in the representation of "in- 
sane christians." We cannot say much 
for the " exquisite judgment" of Mr. 
Fiarren: but wo hope, that if he roads 
this article, be may have the good Inck 
to light upon " a happiness of Reply, 
that often madness hits on." 



Wbbn goWetvPricebos, rising in the west. 
Astounds the <#ipnt With his evening beam-, 
When ring-dovdM&O'beneatt.tae-oceanikfeexa, 

And flounders chau.nt, high-perch'd in leafy npft; 
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To Jane. [iucu 

When round thy sides, O Monument, the vis* 
Clasps ill close fuldi with clusters budding bright. 

When Thames' tide changed into purple wine. 

Cheer* red-nosed bibbers with the generous sight. 

Then, Tailor dear, I'll pay thi- bill of thine, 

Which in (he mean lime series my pipe to light. 

v S.T.C. 

TO JANE. 
Being Extrnclt front an Unpubfithtd Poem. 
" Shreds and patches."— Sh mruii . 
Accbpt, dear Jane— excuse my being Tree, 

But realty amongst friends, that prudish word 
Starch JHw/ which people of formality 

Are stiD so very fond of; is absurd ! 
Twas well enough when perukes were the rage. 
But is quite shocking in our smarter age. 

Besides, with authors, now the thing's quite out, 

For " Miss" would spoil their rhymes, and cut romance. 
And be as outre as a quiet rout, 

■ And quite as vulgar as a country dance ; 
" To Miss Jane •*•• — horrid! 'tis a lane 
Without a turning' — therefore read "dear Jane! " 
Dear Jane ! it sounds so pretty, don't it Dow ? 

f dare say you have heard it many times ; 
Mixed up with sighs, and sweetened with a vow, 

From something daintier than my saucy rhymes; 

1>hi>« ^n..'. Innlr Ult I Jura U. K» t- lr 1U , 



b his name Henry ? do be kind and tell, 

Frederick, or Edward ? those are pretty namrs 
And link'd to Jane, will read surpassing well: — 

I have known many sympathetic dames, 
Bid a poor sighing Benedict be gone, 
Because the wretch was christen 'd Solomon. 
But, perhaps, you're not particular in this, 

And deem a rose, a rose at any rate ; 
So that its fragrance is like Summer's kiss, 

Whether it hold its pale or blooming slate : 
And this, pray take my word for't, is the plan. 
The mind, my dear's the model of the man. 



H 'import?, n'imporle, lis all the sa 

So you do bear our friendships with you hence : 
But whisper first his name, 1 burn to hear — 
IsH Guillot?— Jaquet?— Valian!— Jean? — my dear? 
But, bless me I here's digression — 'tis the fashion, 

Lord Byron used it, so did Chaucer too; 
And why not lesser folks, yet tit a passion 

The sooner cooled the better, what think you .' 
When we ride out for Hackney, 1 'tis no fun 
To be dragg'd, Gilpin-like, to Edmonton. 

Well, theni my saucy hobby 111 restrain, 
Which, like Mazeppa's, hurries me along, 

Heedless of all correction, curb, or rein, — 
Away o'er bogs and mires, he flies, ding dtmg; 

Which, in a madd'ning foj-chBce. might be good, 

But, Tore a lady, i 
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Dear Jane! (ay! there I Hurt** yon win find.V 
" Take these tew •lip* of fincy," take them Jane, 

I said that to four Bister, Defer mind, 

Two Man can still inhabit one bright fane; 

And may 1 from dark fancies ne'er be freed. 

If Ton and KittY are not star* indeed 1 

Stan, such u those who well a world can form; 

Of friendship and esteem, and which pure love 
That is their child, mar worship without barm, 

And feet a joy within their orbs to more i 
You know Fin married, yet am nothing loth, 
Dear Jane and Kate, to say 1 lore you both. 

I don't say I would either hang, or drown, . 

Or swallow arsenic for thy precious sake, 
Or blow my brains out in a study brown, 

Or leap from Fon thill's tow'rs, my neck to break j 
Nor in affection for my four boys tanlter, 
Nor take my wife to market in a halter. 

But this I say- ■< upon my life will awear,) 

If with devotion friendship lends her wing. 
If friendship bids our hearts kind feelings bear, 

'All that esteem, respect, and pray'r can bring-* 
All this for Kate and thee I really nourish, 
And if 'tis love, in hear'n's name, ^ let it flourish. 

In 

Tot£ . 
'Tii very pretty sport I o' 

But belter still to plight the breathless vow I 
And a good husband, like a faithful wife, 
Is solace sweet in good or ill of life, 

IVe weighty cause to say so— that's no news, 
I do not mean to tell my helpmate weighs 

Just twelve stone seven, without her cap or shoes, 
(She weighed much lighter in her single days :) 

But this I mean— I've found the wedded state 

A mighty set off 'gainst the scowl of fate. 

There is a bliss the single cannot know, 
Which we good married people always feet, 

To have one bosom to repose our woe, 
One heart that beats responsive to ou r weal ■ 

We had some sunshine once, now whirlwinds sweep 

We laugh 'd together then— and mow vte weep. 

Vet still we grew together like two trees. 
Close planted, that have twined into one; 

Together we do bend beneath the breeze, 
Or rise together when returns the sun: — 

The storm is busy with our branches— yet, 

God stay the hour when we, together, set! 



n for Mary's sake ; 
1 pusti me tear aside — and now, 'tis gone, 
Broad grins are come again, to end anon. 
" Take these few slips of fancy," come what will, 

111 not digress again, it-is 1 so rude; 
" Take these few slips of fancy," all my skill 

Can pay in (astt of debt of gratitude:. 
They'll be but wild flowers, lost amidst the bias's 
Of fragrance vast, that marks these rhyming days. , 
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Vet, if one leaf—a oioiM tpot on the plain 

Where all basidea is desert, or a sand, 
Should 'midat some brighter garlands favor gain, 

And a stray smile or plaintive tear command ; 
I throw to others the mere pott's baji, . 
Beauly'sdear sympathy is higher praise. 
One wish at parting, 'tis.an old one loo, 

But none upon my word the worse for wear. 
And all good angels grant jt cling to you, 

In maiden's dress, ar in a marriage gear; 
May y on, the single, seek (he marriage lane, 
And married, be the happiest bride, " dear Jane." 
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ON IDEAL BEAtlTYi 



No original character was ever con- 
ceived by a painter, a poet, or a novelist, 
which had not in some of its varieties 
been noted as remarkable in soma indi- 
vidual: — so says the author of" Waver- 
lev," and he has surely some right to bi 
considered as a high authority. Wo 
make hold to extend the remark, and. to 
apply it to what has been called Ideal 
Beauty,— which has long been the ob- 
ject of eager but unavailing pursuit 
among aspiring artists. To us, we must 
say, the terms convey no meaning, as 
we can form no conception nor idea of 
the shadowy thing called the Beau Ideal; 
and, of course, can never kuuiv uimt 
tho search is lor, nor ascertain and iden- 
tify the object should it chance to he 
discovered. In the modes. Df inquiry 
hitherto pursued, we can never tell when 
we are right and when wc are wrong, 
and must content out selves with the 
stale of blissful uncertainty.. 

Let us hear Barry's account of the 
matter. " I will readily grant to Rey- 
nolds, that no man can judge whether 
any animal be beautiful in its kind, or 
deformed, who lias only seen one of the 
species; this is as conclusive in regard 
to the human figure; so that if a man, 
horn, blind, were to recover his sight, 
and the most beautiful woman were 
brought before him, ho could not deter- 
mine « helher she was handsome or not ; 
nor if the most beautiful and most de- 
formed were produced, could lie any 
better determine to which be should give 
the preference, having seen only those 
two. To distinguish beauty, then, we 
must have seen many individuals of that 
species. If it is asked, how is more skill 
acquired by the observation of greater 
numbers? It may be answered, that in 
consequence ol having seen many, the 
power is acquired, even without seek- 
ing after it, of distinguishing between 



accidental lilemishcs ami, excrescences, 
which are continually varying the sur- 
face of nature's works, and the invaria- 
ble general liirm which nature most fre- 
quently produces, and always seems to 
intend by her productions." 

Now though we may readily grant 
the premises, wc should hesitate to ad- 
mil tho inference ; for it is concluded, 
'and attempted to be supported from the 
practice of great master*, that after hav- 
ing made multifarious comparisons of the 
individuals of a specie*, and selected 
what was most beastlfMin each, and 
composed them into a whole,— that this 
new production which comprehends all 
the selected beauties is the only possible 
beauty of that species, and in so far as) 
it is receded from, detorniiiy must ensue. 
An example. will make this plain, and it 
is important that it-should be well un- 
derstood since it is made, the basis or all 
the rules fur painting. There are many 
thousand individual roses, each possess- 
iug some little variety iu point of beauty ; 
no two individuals, indeed, are com- 
pletely alike in every particular, though 
all arc confessedly beautiful. Now, iu 
order to make a rose supremely beauti- 
ful, or the perfect model and standard 
of beauty, the artist is directed to select 
from each wlmt is most beautiful, and 
make a combination of the several selec- 
tions; and when he has done so, if he 
has had taste enough to select, and 
genius enough to combine, then bis rose 
is pronounced to be tbe most beautiful, 
though it be like no real rose iu exist- 



The critic and tho amateur will go 
farther, and aver "that this rose of the 
painter is the only possible rose which 
nan be the summit of beauty, and iT any 
other painter were to paint a rose, he 
must cither paint this Identical one of 
selected combination, or every departure 
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ft! bo a failure. Tbat it, i«r 
other wurds, there can only be one form 
andone colour of a rose supremely beau-' 
ijful, and all other forms and colours are 
inferior in beauty. What is trne of the 
rape .is true, according to this system, of 
every other thing animate nod inani- 
mate. TJiere in, therefore, onlj one 
hone that can be beantlfnl ; only cme 
peacock that can be beautiful: and it * 
followr, alto, that there is only one land- 
scape whiobcanbeaiipreiocly beautiful. 
Such (b the principle of ideal beauty, 
»Uich appears to bo bo absurd, that we 
mi^bt be supposed by those unacquainted 
wjth the discussion to have misrepre- 
sented or exaggerated it, though wo are 
not conscious of having incurred such 
imputations- 

It ia possible, that tin's principle re- 
specting the Jlrau Ideal may have origi- 
nated from the well known anecdote 
told of the Grecian artist, who, when he 
was about to give alt possible beatity to 
a Venus, which lie bad in contempla- 
tion, took. a journey all over Greece— 
examined . every female celebrated for 
beauty, selected what pleased him; and 
combined ail his selections into a Venus. 
'J 'be story is beautifully given in the 
PieaaarajoC Hope, 

When first the Rhodian's mimic art array'd 
The queen of Beauty in her Cyprian shade, 
The liappy master mingled in his piece 
Each look that charm'd him in the fair of 



Wood all (heir love and tr 

smites,: 
Then riow'd (he tints, pure, precioiu, and 



!/>ve on ' die picture smil'd, Express! 



All this, we confess, is a pleasing and 
prettv anecdote, birt we very macb 
uuestMD its truth. We would scarcely 
credit lue artist hiwselfl, though be had 
told it to us, for lie niust have deceived 
himself, we think, if he ever said so. It 
is Much easier indeed to practice than 
to explain the manner of practising, and 
we know that the Greek*, who were: so 
eminent in tho execution of masterly 
productions, were seldom evefrightin 
loe.it criticisms. We shall illustrate our 



doctrine fcy nneximplei a eonHry gtM- 
rlenmn, who was appointed a justice of 
the peace for his comity, enure in great 
distress to Sir Matthew Hale, complain- 
ing that he conld do no. good in his new 
once, as he knew nothing of the law. 
The shrewd arid sensible advice of thn, 
lawyer was, that he should always fol- 
low his own judgment to the best of dis- 
ability, but never to attempt giving any: 
reason for it, as bis judgment had every 
ohance to be right, thongh his explana- 
tion of it, or his trying to And law to 
support it, had as much chance of being 
wrong. It ia said of Haydn, that he 
bonld never give a reason/why lie wrote 
my one passage of music in (he way he 
did. His answer invariable was, "I 
wrote it thus because 1 liked it best so ;" 
even when he had altered a lew bars in 
a rough score, and was asked by a friend 
to assign the reason lor the change, he 
conld only reply, " I constituted the 
passage, because the first somehow or 
other did not please trie." It wonld 
have been more' according to truth; had 
tho Grecian artist made a similar reply, 
than to have lold tho story of Ids' lour 
in search of bounties. 

The fallacy here, is exactly similar lo 
that of discussing, and wrangling, and' 
Iheorining abont beauty in general; and 
is here as easily detected as in the irthcr 
ense. To recur to the example of Ore 
rose, we think that so far from theru be- 
ing only one form and colour superla- 
tively beautiful, that there may he any 
number all different in sine, in form, and 
. in colour, among which it wonld he 
scarcely ]iossib!e to pronounce a supe- 
riority. We should lie disposed,' I lien, 
in opposition to the doctrine nf ideal 
beauty, to conclude, Hint. the kinds of 
beauty even in things of the same spe- 
cies, are multiplied and 'indefinite, and 
not confined to one solitary' exprea*h*ti 
of form, of colour, or of feature ; aM 
wc should not hesitate to prophecy, that 
the artist who is tanght otherwise, and 
follows upwhat ia erroneously tanght in 
his practice, is snre to fail. 

It is scarcely credible,, that so many 
absurdities should lind their way mitt 
elementary precepts, and even into phi- 
losophic criticism, as are every where to 
be met with. If a painting; forWam* 
pie, or a statue, has the credit of being 
u master-piece, it is forthwith made the 
standard of beauty] and they even set 
about .measuring its proportions, 'ttat 
■the young artist may learn his' art" by 
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pdp ami e*wipn», >m * mmifar principle 
c-fabsunlity, to that of composing an 
opic poefa by a steam-engine. Such 
and the nine, we esteem the folly of 
teaching young artists grace, symmetry, 
and beauty, by the measurement of (be 
proportion* of the antique statues. They 
are, when this Is practised, deceited and 
deluded into a wrong path at iho outset, 
and they can seldom afterwards regain 
their way. So far has the absurdity 
been earned, jhat tables have actually 
been constructed of the feet, inches, and 
parts of an inch necessary to be observ- 
ed by every painter and every statuary, 
in embodying his conceptions of human* 
beauty— the Venna de Medici* being 
taken as the standard of female, and 
the Apollo Belvidere of male beauty. 

Bat granting that the Venns exhibits 
the finest proportions of female beauty, 
wbioli were ever embodied or ever cob* 
oeived ; yet it doe* not follow, that there. 
could be no other female form beautiful, 
or that no other would be beautiful, that 
had. not all the characteristics of this. 
On the contrary, we conceive that there 
may be a thousand other female forms, 
all differing in proportion from this 
statue, and all aa supremely beautiful. 
The Venns is represented as a mere girl 
of about fourteen or sixteen, and sucb 
aa ewry one knowg, may have a style of 
beauty very dhlersjp, though not snne- 



rior to OMff eighteen, twenty, or tw«Hty~ 
five. One may bo a timid beauty tike 
the Venns, who seems to shrink back 
6om the world, and oven from herself; 
another, a modest beauty; another, a 
sprightly beauty; another, a majestic 
beauty ; all of which characters cannot 
be combined in any one form— for they 
are totally incompatible, and if com- 
bined, would infallibly destroy one ano- 
ther and produce deformity, 'fie tables 
of feet and inches drawn up front tho 
Venus and the Apollo, as the only stan- 
dards of human beauty, which the young 
artist is to look up to, are, therefore, 
worse than useless ; — and the following 
of such absurdities will infallibly injure 
the finest genius for the arts. 

This deception— this misleading-, ami 
injurious fallacy, will be most obnouel; 
exposed by bringing it to the test of ex- 
periment. Every body knows mat some 
beauties have blue, and others fchuik 
eyes; now if the theorists oan show, 
that a mixture of blue and black, would 
be more beautiful than either Hue or 
black taken singly— then will WW allow 
that we are wrong; but a blackish blue 
or a blueish black eye, though no such 
eyes ever really occur, would, we are 
persuaded, appear to be the very re- 
verse of beautiful. 

3. M. N. 



No. IL-+Dr. Kitchener. 



We are half sorry for having announc- 
ed Dr. Kitchener aa the second of this 
pur highly popular series, after the little 
opium-eater. For though undoubtedly 
toe Doctor has quantum tiiff. of hum- 
bug about him, yet he, by no means* 
deserves to be ranked with, so superb a 
specimen of it, with such a mass of 
humbugging pure as little Quincy. As 
we have here been obliged to allude to 
Q. we may as well remark, that Taylor 
and Hessey are most horribly puzzled 
how to get rid of this tremendous bore 
—this incubus, which is evidently smo- 
thering their mngaz in e. Now, as they are 
both respectable men, for whom every 
body that we happen to know, has a 
■regard, we shall mention to them a short 
Wld -easy process of ejecting him. When 
next' he comes towards No. 90, Fleet- 
street, let one of (tie aforesaid gentlemen 



plant the ball of tbe great toe of the 
dexter foot upon that part of Quincy 
wbicb is most sensible, and project him 
'across the street, at the rate of seventy- 
five and a half paces in a second, 
right ahead among the sausages, rkdog- 
tiaa, pigs-feet, sleeps- trotters, Heats- 
tongues, bellies of tripe, and gammons 
uf bacon', that abound, in luxurious 
neaps, in the- shop of tbe city deok op- 
posite ; whose name, at tbe present writ- 
ing, we happen (post unfortunately to 
forget. Then let hisa sprawl against 
the window, like a spread-eagle reversed 
•—or else -bursting through the pane, 
wamble about, while, ever Mid anon 
there drops into his mouth a sausage, aa 
fat and greasy as his own braiua, or a 
pig's-foot, as redolent of mire as hie spe- 
culations wn divine philosophy. 
'- Taylor and Hessey may depend upon, 
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it, fM'AtvkmMinattMiny-of get- 
ting rid of tiii* intolsrable burr, thin ca- 
lamitous caltrop, whicL has elnng to 
them. If they follow car advios, their 
rwpMJDe, eased of the unhealthy load 
which now oppresses it, will obtain * 
tone, an elasticity of notion, an nativity 
of gait, which will astonish even it* pro- 
priotora. The application is simple bat 
effective. As the manual part of the 
labour of the magazine falls principally 
upon Taylor, it la only lair that this pe- 
dal department should be executed by 
Hesney, Or, if he should object, let him 
call in Allan Cunningham, from I'im- 
lico. That stout youth of Niihisdale 
will be most happy, we are sure, to ope- 
rate on Quiney — who has planted hinv 
self in his neighbourhood very much to 
the disquieto.de of Mrs. C. who happens 
to be in the way that ladies love to be 
mat love their lords ; and, with a natural 
maternal feeling, is afraid of the sympa- 
thetic effect the sight of such an appa- 
rition as Quiney may have on her fu- 
ture offspring. If it take effect, tbe 
com jug baby will not serve, as its fine 
brothers and sister* have often done, aa 
a model for tbe beautiful creations of 
Chantry. 

Enough however of this — Having thus 
recommended the kicking out of Quin- 
ey, let IIS turn to the knight of the knife 
and fork. Against him, as we have al- 
ready mentioned, our charges are of a 
far let* aggravated nature. But we 
must nevertheless say, that one of tbe 
primes! features of quackery is exhibited 
most notoriously in his person — we 
mean the variety and discrepancy f tbe 
subjects to which be turns his pen. He 
is a perfect, admirable Criohton in a 
small way. As that eminent buffoon of 
the middle ages brandished tbe sword, 
calculated the results of the articlabe, 
; physics of Aristotle, 



Bransles, ballads, rirelayei, and verses vaine, 
est whatever was tbe fashionable vehi- 
cle fur sound in his day, so our Kit. 
obener wields the spit, and points the 
telescope, lips us the dogmata of the 

Ciysics of Thomson, and hammers forth 
itily the ustcient mnsio of Britain, 
we suppose, on its appropriate organ— 
in his case, with tenfold propriety more 

vetr. ■ To bins tbe music of the spheres 
is aa familiar as that of tbe bagpipe, and 
he looks with equal eye, aa lord of all, 
on the production* of Cullen or the etil- 
londer. Androipi, in bis Adarau, is a 



subject of Voltaire's, lsngUSD, for mnk-, 
lag a chorus of angels commence aa. 
ode with— - 
A la Mrs del CM Iri ■*■ Per**, 
Cords le sfere situ, note le steUe, 



In Voltaire'* English—'* Let (aw fWut- 
bowbttktJtddlittiehtft/wAtmen*! L* 
HuplantUbtthnnnteTo/nrmmiel Let 
Urn* htm carpdhf the measure, «Mf <*e 
wind* make the ikorpi, &o. A very in- 
accurate translation, by the Bye, accord- 
ing to Master Arouet's usual ottstom. 
This we say is .matter of joke In tbe 
mouth of a cherub, but would only be 
correct in that of the telescopic edi- 
tor of Dibdiu's song*. Nay, more, in' 
the sky As would find other matters of 
judicious reflection. His mouth would 
run over wilb water at the sign* of the 
■odiao. Aries would call op visions 
vast of haunches of mutton, dressed ve- 
nison-fashion, redolent of allspice and 
black pepper— Taurus, phantasms of 
glorious barrons of beef [Gemini and 
Cancer we leave to the accoucheurs and' 
Sir Somebody Aldis], and so on through 
all the constellation* of the iky. It wits 
observed by Canning [we believe, but 
do not venture pointedly to assert it 
as a feet], that he never oonld look at 
Hev. E. Irving, the preacher, who, entrr. 
•dim, will figure away in due ooarse as 
a humbug of the age, without thinking' 
that his squint was typical of the man ;■ 
as, while one eye rolled upward among 
the sanctities of heaven, the other 
glanced over the devout maidens of the 
tabernacle below — So can our hero 
sweep, with one ghuMe of bis sneota- 
cles, through the firmament of heaven 
and ferment of the soup-pot. 

It is principally on account of this 
aiming at being a walking encyclopedia 
that we have placed him in the scats of 
humbug. Like Dry den's Zitnri, he is- 
every thing by starts and nothing long." 
Hence, With all bis bustle and prelen-' 
ston, there Is not a book of hi* but is 
infested with most outrageous quackery. 
Hi* Peptio Precepts are humbug from 
beginning to end. There is nothing 
worth reading in them that has not 
been stolen, in the most barefaced 
manner, from a thousand unacknoW' 1 
ledged sources. And yet he has the 
faco to puff it off as original. In the 
same way be informs u«, that tberb Is 
not a receipt iu his Cook's Oracle which 
be baa not Iried and submit led to the opi- 
nion of a committee of tatte ! Now, thir 
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is.tmactly what ono of that polite natron, 
Dm Honynhnw, wontd. call " saying 
the tiling which is not." Tarn up 
Kitchener by chance— Hero bo is, page 
234. . 

''Pat imlf-a-ptnt of oatmeal into q 
porringer with a Mttle' salt, if there be 
not enough, in the broth— of which add 
as maoh a* will mix it to the consistence 
of. kitty-pudding, or a little thicker 
—lastly, take a little of tbe/nf thati 
swims ov the broth, and put it on 
the crowdie — and eat it in the same way. 
as hasty- pudding." 

Gods of Gastronomy ! here is a iloai) 
for a hofse! And Doctor Kitchener 
pretends lie actually, ate of that dish, 
and submitted it to ft committee of tastt! 
~TaMtel Full! The; must have been 
Kamschakadales, or elso Tarare most 
have revived to Jill the prese's chair. 

Again, does be think any body with a 
head on his shoulders will believe him, 
when be tells us of bis having eaten 
shale fried in dripping — or ox-cheek 
dressed with two whole onions, two 
cloves of garlick, two bay-leaven, &c, — 
or a /el pudding, a compound of grease, 
or extinct of vermin under the name of 
■Soy, or a hundred other similar things. 
No J No! Doctor! We shall not swallow, 
cither your dishes or your assertions. 

This then is quackery of an unmiti- 
gated kind. We own, besides, that it 
does strike us. as something infinitely 
disgusting, to sec an elderly gentleman 
of a liberal profession and an ample for- 
tune,, stooping to study cookery at a 
working took, la the Altnanach dea 
Uourmands, all u as it ought to he. Tlie 
author is an amazingly pleasant fellow. 
Who writes on the culinary art with that 
mock gravity that is truly delightful. 
We receive from his hook, pleasure of 
the same species exactly as we receive 
from burlesque poetry. Nobody suspects 
him of caring more for the subject on 
which he treats, than the pseudo-Homer 
did for the imaginary contest of Ibe 
frogs and mice, or Boileau lor the frivo- 
lous disputes of the authorities of an old 
calbcdral, concerning the due disposi- 
tion, of a church reading-desk, or Alox- 
andor Pope for the trilling occurrences 
connected with cutting oil' a lady's lock 
of hair. But here we have coming for- 
ward, in propria persona, a man with no 
pretensions to wit, though lie makes 
some heavy offers at it, seriously to re- 
present himself as personally mixing 
hiir.sclf up With the- greasy arcana of the 
kitchen, and swallowing, fur the beneut 



of book-malting Jwmps Of oatmeal beaterf 
up with the skimming* 'of a put, ot-iw 
riblc fishes anointed with oxecrobt* drip- 
ping, it is any thing hut a pleasant pi«v~ 
ture: we are instinctively reminded of 
Polyphemus in the Odyssey (we Must,, 
though we have the fear of pedantry 
duly before our eyes, quote IM Greek' 
with an attempt at translation nf our 
own, having none of the acknowledged 
aver-settingi, as Ibe Germans phrase it,', 
and in the case of the English Homer 
most appropriately, within convenient 
roach.) 'the monster is described at bis 
feast as one, who, 
"rhWbf JVffTi ^iarii ifiairrpi$at, t»S'i*ui- 
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Ate. like a mountain lion, leaving none 
Of meat, or entrails, or of marrow Yrbone;, 
or of another personage in the same 
■fiocm, Irus, the beggar-man, who; is in- 
troduced to Hie readers as being con- 
spicuous for continually eating, and ex- 
hibiting no small skill in raising 'ho> 
wind off the natives of Ithaca, lu Una 
last partiouhr, too, Kibcbinec may vits 
with Irus — lor never Jew or Christian; 
baptized or infidel, has a more active or 
ready band. at demanding bisduofrom 
the booksellers, o» account of lib various 
performances— and; indeed, if that were 
all that we could accuse him of, iru 
should willingly bear light enough i luc 
the gentlemen of that trade, kixnr tho 
value of money as well as those of any 
other under 1he *un. We mention it 
merely that nobody should be taken in 
by Kitchener, to think him a ilillctanti 
scribbler who writes for amascmeitl. 
Far from it — bepntsbis gobbling* into 
print for pay. Even Sir John Mill* 
quack Dotorious as he was, hud miire 
modesty, or rather qiotc sense .of what 
was due to (be decorum of his profession 
— for when he composed a cookery-book, 
he put tu it the sibce much-bonowixd 
title of Mrs, Glasses ... 
■ Kitchener has lattlymadebis appear' 
unt:u with a Iwok on spectacles--- a bare- 
faced reprint Of a former work of the 
same kind, which .yet is most heroically 
pulled oil in the second number of the 
Universal. Review. The article, of ceausn, 
was written either actually by himself 
or from bis dictation — for the reader may 
believe us, (bat poor Peler Peebles in 
quite. correct, itbon he, lolls ns,.ih BeuW 
gauntlet, that there, are tricks. pi either 
trades besides selling muslins—. and it 
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gemmy wluch marks the spirit of the ofa puff. Ofthis club, if it be worth if 

anther. Benwohurt' figs-end. The -we shall ere long give a very snfficferrt 

wine, dor friend K. drinks Is made of analysis: hot it is probable that it is not 

ST*!**: It is evident that the only be- worth the paper which such an expos* 

nevotenco lie thinks of is to lift tho cop- would cost. ^^ 

pew, partly by the profits of the book— In a word, Kitchener's eookery-book 

partly by a scheme recommended in is bad, and yet it is blown up into a sale 

it, of opening a depot for selling spec- by humbug. We imagine, however, the 

motes to the poor, at a moderate pre- fortbcomingtransIalionsfromtbePrenc* 

miam—which of course is intended as a cooks, whom be has so unmercifnily pHt 

job. We shall, however, believe in his laged, will put an end to thia, Hi» 

benevolence, if ho devotes oho year's Peptlo Precepts aro quack work—** 

profits or tho Cook's Oracle to the do- are his songs— so is every thing he Has 

sign— on the same day we dial I cheer- ever written- arid, ho himself a second 

fully consecrate a simitar proportion of Margites, who knows ©very thing and 

the profits of oar Magazine. every thing W/y, deserves to beenrolled 
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" has done himself credit by a moots- humbugs of the age. 

■ion of works, onrious, useful, andpo. One word as to his Bane; and we 

pntar. Bab! 'He has raked together have done. So complete an illustration 

some stupid song* to bad music — and of the prophetic spirit never was known, 

got up a humbug dinner in honour of Tom Paine, when be sneered at Iho 

Dibdiu. Here, perhaps, someone may adaptation of tho name ofPhaleg to the 

say, Well, and where is the harm ? Ho great occurrence which took place in 

has written bad books and tried to pnff the days of that patriarch, could' not 

them— and in one instance been sne- have anticipated that be had a content. 

cessful — and why not? We echo the porary (Kitchener is about sixty)- whose 

query: Why not? But we do think ft future occupation was distinctly sha- 

rigbtin us, in our new vocation, to ex- dowed forth in- his name. On which 

pose one circumstance to which we subject we can give our readers a . 

must decidedly allude as an undoubted .„.,...,,. •,* 

piece or hum. particularly as it is the . S0NNET T0 OOWMTM. ' 

cause of the puffs which K. has received *«««.« ""< kitchen— tetescorrtc oook— 

from various magazines. Hehasmoney, Medical poet-pudding-buUdbg bard— . 

and can give a good dinner. Catldm **£? ° dnpfHB(t ~ e,,, P CT *"*■..* 

nit pmure nmsn. There is no better jwj, , ■ ^ f d . ^ 

way of coming at vnur colic than Wlm a p^pheiie eyn that ^ dktkn* ■ 

through the paunch. There he is most IntofaieWord/wheobegarethynanie, 

vulnerable, wc have heard that there By which you float along the stream of 

is a quack woman aboat town who gets fame, 

panegyrics written for her nostrums by Asfloals the horse-dung down the gurgling 

poor and hungry devils — and by hiring brook, 

He saw thee destined for the boiler's side. 
With beef and mutton endless war to wage ; 

Had he looked farther, he perhaps had 
contrives to physic the public very re- 
spectably. In a similar manner acts 
Kitchener, add accordingly bis books 

are pronounced superb. But moreover And said,' This child will be a hdmhoo o 

and above, as Dick Martin says, he has the aoe. 
lately succeeded in getting up a club of 
writers, of which be in the great critic — 

AMERICAN BLUE STOCKINGISM, OK EEMALE UNIVERSITY AT NEW-TORK. 

It is one of the evils of wit, that it is tation, distortion, and caricature. The 

seldom in unison with truth and justice; incongruous things and images, indeed, 

but commonly delights in. misrepresent which it biings together must always 

h.j,i„-.-. ( - ^Google 
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transfigure their realities, and throw the 
mind off id natural balance in observ- 
ing them- But, in hU it* aberrations, 
wit was Bern mors perversely wrong, 
than in its reprcseiitauoiss of the culture 
«f Uic female mind, Jt bu even, ia 
muiiy cases, assume; I the aspect of perse- 
cution, and tried, by ridicule and bra w- 
beating, to keep all female* in aubnus- 
aive ignorance, while a monopoly of 
knowledge and rationality might be qui- 
etly established among their liege lards 
and masters. This warfare of wit, how- 
ever, baa not -been very successful ; for 
female culture seems, like toe palm-tree, 
to have increased in spite of oppression ; 
and lew Indies are now deterred from 
the acquisition of knowledge by the 
terrors of tfae trite nick-name of bint- 
stocking. The sbafti of wit, when often 
•hot are. soon blunted ; and this one 
seems now to bare ><• point completely 

In reforming female education, how- 
ever, much remains stiU to be done ; 
tor though it would nut, perhaps, be 
wary wise or judicious to have laii j-law- 
yers or lady bishops, it would be well to 
bunt something mure than lady-tnusi- 
•kn or lady-nothings, which, it is to be 
lamented; are the staple produce of our 
fashionable seminaries. Lord Chester- 
field advised his son, as he valued his 
dignity," never to court distinction as a 
musical performer ; but, if be were fond 
of music, to hire musicians. The ad- 
vice was noble and rational; and it would 
be well if our ladies could be persuaded 
to adopt and act upon it, rather than 
cherish the vulgar ambition of rivalling 
opera-girl* or musicians by trade. The 
wits and their abettors think we have 
already too many intelligent ladies; 
though the. opinion is plainly selfish, 
and betrays the base spirit of monopoly. 
Another party undertakes to show that 
every thing is as it should be, and la- 
vishes on our learned ladies the most 
extravagant eulogiuras. The following 
specimen of this somewhat novel sort of 
extravaganza, we lately me t with in a pro- 
vincial publication, and thought it worth 
noting as a climax, or an anti-climax, 
according to the humour of the reader: — 

11 The age of chivalry is gone," bat 
■we think it very questionable, notwith- 
standing .the bold assertion or Burke, 
whether " the glory of Europe is extin- 
guished for ever." No, that glory was 
never brighter, nor ever radiated with 
such Immaculate splendour in any of the 
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ilbeomtor announced 
■isbment. Which of 
(he celebrated by-gone ages of literary 
attainment, that, like the quiet stars in a 
teinpostnons sky, beam so cairn and 
beautiful from the page of the historian, 
amidst the clang of political tumult and 
the bloodshed of war — and bring to our 
feelings a refreshment so balmy after 
they have been harrowed up by the lone 
imeaofms " 



marched amidst the horrors c 
anarchy and the botoheriea and tyrannic 
rale ;— which, we say, of those boasted 
periods of literature, the Poriclesian, the 
Augustas, or that of Leo use Tenth, 
Louis the Fourteenth, Queen Elizabeth 
or Queen Anne, can prodncn so oeMut- 
less a phalanx of illustrious women as 
tot have to art in array fcr the admira- 
tion and example of posterity t" 
Great Anna sometimes counsel takes — 



and 

is the m ost appropriate comparison which 
wecan think of for this rhetorical flourish; 
and, apart from the antithesis of the ex- 
pression, forms an excellent comment 
on tbe wbwle discussion; for variety of 
porsuit is clearly the natural wish of 
every woman ; and men, whatever they 
may pretend to the contrary, are little 
Jess under its influence. The argument, 
therefore, if argument it may be called, 
draws from the domestic concerns of 
females against their employing any part 
of their lime in acquiring information 
from books, comes equally borne to the 
other sex, who must, in ordinary cases, 
do many little things incompatible, ac- 
cording to this view, with study or re- 
search. The men of former times— the 
fathers of our literature, thought not so. 
Tbe venerable Bede, the most interest- 
ing and authentic of our early historians, 
who was a monk of Wearmoulh in the 
seventh century, was, at the age of 
thirty, appointed a mass-priest. The 
dudes of this office were, as be himself 
tells us, to sing daily in the church; and 
in the intervals to winnow the corn and 
thrash it, to give milk to the lambs and 
calves, and to do tbe work in the garden, 
the kitohen, and the bake-house of the 
monastery. Yet, in the midst of these 
heterogeneous employments, he began, 
at the instigation of Bishop Aeca, to 
compose works on theology, poetry, his- 
tory, rhetoric, and astrology, and tbe 
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tame of hit learning soon spread, m> 
that be received from Pope Sergius, in 
an epistle still extant,* a pressing invi- 
tation to come to Rome. But we moat 
leave prefacing, and come to our sub- 
ject. 

Some lima ago, an American lad; — 
(not Mrs. Grant of Laggan)— published 
a brochure, entitled " An Address to the 
Public, particularly to the Members of 
the Legis ia I lire o f X e w- Y ork , propos ing a 
Plan for improving Female Education," 
which wan no less than a college or uni- 
versity for the instruction of ladies. Be- 
fore this announcement, however, preju- 
dices our readers against our fair autho- 
ress, we beg for bera patient hearing ; and 
we must with the same view premise 
that her style, both of writing and think- 
ing, are very transatlantic, though she 
has leas of Mary Wolslonecroft than 
might have been anticipated. 

" In calling on my countrymen," 
says Miss Emma Willarrl, "to effect 
to noble an object, the consideration of 
national glory should not be overlooked. 
A ges have rolled away— barbarians have 
trodden the weaker sex beneath their 
feet — tyrants have robbed us of the pre- 
sent light of heaven, and thin would 
take its future alto. Nations, calling 
themselves polite, have made us the 
fancied idols of a ridiculous worship, 
and we have repaid them with ruin for 
their folly. But where is that wise and 



that our rights are sacred, though we 
cannot defend them! That, though a 
weaker, we are an essential pari of the 
body politic, whose corruption or im- 
provement must affect the whole! And 
which, having thus considered, has 
sought to give ns, by education, that 
rank in the scale of being to which our 
importance entitles us? History shows 
not that country. It shows many whose 
legislatures have sought to improve their 
-various vegetable productions, and their 
breeds of usefot brutes; but none whose 
public councils have madia it an object 
of their deliberations to improve the 
character of their women. Yet, though 
history lifts not her finger to such an [a] 
one, anticipation does. She points to a 
nation, which, having thrown off the 
shackles of authority- and precedent, 
shrinks nut from schemes of improve- 
ment, because other nations have never 
^attempted them ; but which, in its pride 



of independence, would rather lead than 
follow in the march of human improve- 
ment; a nation, wise and magnanimous 
to plan, enterprising to undertake, and 
rich in resources to execute. Does not 
every American exult that this country 
is his own I And who knows how great 
and good a race of men may yet arise 
from the forming hand of mothers, en- 
lightened by the bounty of that beloved 
country, to defend her liberties, to plan 
her future improvement, and to raise her 
to unparalleled glory. 

" As evidence that this statement 
does not exaggerate the female influence 
in society, bur sex need but be consi- 
dered in the single relation of mothers. 
In this character, we have the charge of 
the whole mass of individuals, who are 
to compose the succeeding generation; 
during that period of youth; when the 
pliant mind takes any direction, to 
which a forming hand steadily guides. 
Row important a power is given by this 
charge I Yet, little do too many of my 
sex know how either to appreciate or 
Improve it. Unprovided with the means 
of acquiring that knowledge, which flow* 
liberally to the other sex, having our 
time of education devoted to frivolous 
acquirements, now should we under- 
stand the nature of the mind so as to be 
aware of the importance of those early 
impressions which we make upon the 
minds of our children ?— Would we rear 
the human plant to its perfection, we must 
first fertilise the soil which produces it.' 
If it acquire its first bent and texture 
upon a barren plain, it will avail com- 
paratively little, should it be afterwards) 
transplanted to a garden." 

Such are the objects which Miss Wit 
lard recommends to the Americans, and 
nobody will deny that they are laudable 
and praise-worthy, whatever may be 
thought of the mode by which she pro- 
poses to accomplish her design. To 
this we shall therefore now attend, and 
give our readers an opportunity of con- 
templating the skeleton of Miss Wil- 
lard s female university. The first re- 
quisite, of course, is bo edifice, witb com* 
modious rooms for lodging and recita- 
tion, apartments for the reception of ap- 
paratus, and for the accommodation of 
the domestic department. There must 
also be a library of useful books ; musi- 
oal instruments ; some good paintings to 
form the taste and serve as models; 
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m »P* *?lubes, and other pbilosopbieiij 
apparatus. Tie branches of instruction 
proposed, our authoress divides into reli- 
gious and moralj literary, domestic, and 
ornamental. In the Erst, it is proposed 
that tho pupils shall lie taught, by exam- 
ple as well as by precept, the import- 
ance of female duties; and, by lecture*, 
(be evidences of Christianity aud a course 
of moral philosophy. Upon lliis head 
■he is very brief, though ii appears to ns ' 
to be the mo.-l important of all the 
others, insomuch as it comprehends the 
doctrine of the passions and temper, 
which ought to be early explained and 
impressed upon the minds of those who 
are likely to have the charge of a family. 
The literary department is that which 
will give rise to the most obstinate dis- 
cussion, should the plan ever be carried 
Into effect. The difficulty Mist Wil- 

&d complains of,, is net (hat slie is at a 
s as to what sciences ought to bo 
learned, as that females have not proper 
advantage* to learn any. Many writers 
have given excellent advice what should 
be taught, but no legislature baa pro- 
vided the means or instruction. Not, 
however, to pass over litis fundamental 
part Iik) slightly, she goes ioto a brief 
mention of intellectual aud natural phi- 
losophy. Of the first, the seems lu know 
nptb|ng, probably because she was de- 
barred on account of her sex from the 
honour* of a. university education. "Na- 
tural Philosophy," she says, " has not 
often been taught to our sea. Vat, why 
should we be kept in ignorance of the 
great machinery of nature, and left to 
the vulgar notion, that nothing U curi- 
ous but what deviates from her common 
course? If mothers were acquainted will 
this science, they would communicate 
very many of its principles to their chil- 
dren in early youlb. From the bursting 
uf an egg; buried in the Ore, I have beard 
an intelligent mother lead her prattling 
inuiiirer to understand the cause of the 
terrific earthquake ! 1 ! Bat bow often 
noes the mother, Irani ignorance on this 
subject, give her child the most errone<- 
ous and contracted views of the onuses 
pf natural phenomena — views, which 
thongh be may afterwards learn to be 
false, are yet, from association, ever ready 
to return."— Sufficiently common-place, 
though strangely illustrated. 

Domestic instruction should be con- 
sidered important in » female seminaryv 
To anperintettd the dofngfsin depart- 
snent, there should be a respectable lady. 



experienced in the beat methods of 
housewifery, and acquainted with pro- 
priety or dress and manner*. Under 
her tuition, the pupils ought to be placed 
for a certain length of lime every morn- 
ing. A spirit of neatness and order 
should here be treated as a virtue ; and, 
the contrary, if excessive and iuoonigi- 
ble, be punished » itli expulsion. There 
might be a gradation of employment in 
the domestic department, according to 
the lenglb of time tho pupils had re- 
mained at the institution. Tlie elder 
goh'lars might then assist the superin- 
tends lit, iu instructing the younger, ana) 
the whole be so arranged, that each pu- 
pil might hive advantages to become a 
good domestic manager, by the time 
she has completed her studies. A 
system of principles should he philoso- 
phically arranged, in a systematic trea- 
tise on house-keeping, and taught, Loth 
in theory and practice, to a large nnmber 
of females, whose miuds have been ex- 
panded and strengthened by a course 
of literary education; and, those among 
them, uf an investigating (urn of mind, 
would, when they commenced house- 
keeping, consider their domestic opeia- 
tions as a eerie* of experiments, which 
either .would prove or refute the system 
they bad Uen taught." 

As ttttiuuanental branches. MissWii- 
lard is by no weans novel in her re-ou*- 
mcndaltoni ,<>f. painting, - elegant pen- 
mauship, music, and the grace .of moti- 
on. Needle-work is not mentioned, 
because the best style of what is useful 
iu this branch, should either be taught 
in the domestic department, or made * 
qualification for entrance. The use of 
the needle for oilier purpose** besides 
the decoration of a lady's person, ur the 
convenience and neatness uf her family, 
the regards its a waste of lime, as U af- 
fords little to assist iu the I ijr> oat ion of 
the character. We should be disposed 
to any as much, or more perhaps, in re- 
spect to e|egant penmanship, which we 
think"" baa a strong tendency to render 
the mind punctilious, little, and vacant 
»f jlirmriess. U'e think we have un- 
served this very strongly, in those who 
have, by dint of perseverance, acquired 
the art of lorming Sue letters. We think 
it was the Emperor Honorius, aiitt the 
Chicken feeder, who was distinguished 
by the title of Ks Aiyps s J st. or the beau- 
tiful penman. This is enough. "Per- 
haps the term allotted fur the routine 
of studs- at the seminary, might be three 
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years. The pnpils, probably, would not 
be fitted to enter til! about the ago of 
fourteen. The rontine of exercises being 
established by the laws of the Insiitn- 
lion, would be uniform anil publicly 
known, and those who were previously 
acquainted with Ibe branches first 
taught, might enter the higher classes; 
nur would those who entered Iho lower, 
be obliged lo remain during the three 

But we need not follow Miss Willard 
farther ; for we Tear much, however san- 
guine she might or may be, about the 



success of her plan, fbst it wirt not soon 
be realised even In America, except oa 
the model of a common boarding-school, 
which she seems to have adhered to very 
closely. A Protestant nunnery would, 
if well regulated, alter the plan of tb* 
one patronized by our late Queen Char- 
lotte, have very superior advantage* 
as a seminary over this projected remale 
university, though we cannot now go intp 
detail, and must leave the task (9 sonic 
abler hand. 

N. K. /. 
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In making some observations on the 
merits of the three Presidents, who have 
successively filled the chair of our Royal 
Academy of Painting, it is not our in- 
tention to bestow fulsome eulogium on 
the President now living, or to depreci- 
ate the merits of those who are dead; 
we wish, in a candid and brief manner, 
to lay before our readers tbe opinion wo 
have formed of their distinct excellen- 
cies, praising them fur those qualities of 
art which are really meritorious, and 
fearlessly censoring them on points, 
where we think they are defective. 
■ When the President of an Academy 
is elected to that highly honourable and 
important situation, by the unanimous 
yules of the members of whom the body 
ii composed ; and when they are unin- 
fluenced, in their selection, by any pri- 
vate motives, it is to be understood (hat 
the person so chosen possesses qualifi- 
cations which all acknowledge and ad- 
mire. He may, therefore, be looked 
upon and criticised as a fair specigien 
of the merits of Hie Academy, and his 
works may be considered as examples 
of the style of art in which tbe Acade- 
my is likely to excel. The President 
being voted a man of superior attain- 
ments, he becomes consequently a man 
of consideration in the eyes of the pub- 
lic ; the rising and unfledged generation 
of artists look Up to him with profnuud 
respect and admiration ; lhey"regard hU 
works as objects of unquestionable ex- 
cellence; endeavour to imbibe his pecu- 
liarities, and arc often blind lo his do 
. feots. A President, then, let him he a 
goad or a bad one, is.an important. perr 
■tfouage in the eyes of tbe multitude ; 



and, while his good or bad example, Ai- 
ring kit rttgn, is calculated either to fa- 
cilitate or retard the progress of those 
who are guided by him, it is necessary 
that his real value should be generally 
understood. In our present sketch, we 
will glance at the three. Presidents in 
rotation, and speak of their merits and 
demerits, just as it pleases lis to do so. 

It has often been held forth, as a rear 
sob for the depressed stale of tlie arts is 
England— that the climate is unpropiti- 
pus — that the genius of the fine arta is 
stilled and sickened by the damps anil 
fogs of our November morning*, and 
that, in short, an artist in this country; 
is like a fish out of its element — but 
Winckleman and du Bos, when Inej 
prated such absurdity, shewed them- 
selves to be a pair of impertinent block- 
heads; their assertions have been long 
since most satisfactorily confuted, lij| 
the rapid intellectual strides that mm 
native ariiiit have made in the iitvejB* 
live, as well as the mechanical parts of 
their profession. Those French or high 
Dutch speculators must never have re^ 
fleeted on the causes that produi od, ex-, 
cellence in tbe Que arts on the continent, 
or tltay could not have advanced such 
foolish assertions as to the influence of 
climate : and, of course, we shall not iff 
this piaca discuss opinions that are so e.vi, 
<jently ill-founded.— The English school 
is the only one at present jn existence, 
that is of a dWideqly mginittfkaWHffi 



painting, has fortunately been the causa 
of our arlisfs striking un a new. path for 
themselves, and producing works mure 



accordant- w*" 1 I 00 *' English taste, 
■ad dims suited to.tlie sympathies of 
'those unsophisticated admirers who UM 
'desirous to receive real pleasure from 
the arts. What do we want with such 
'picture* as humbug connoisseurs called 
the grand historic; which, in general, 
represent nothing more agreeable than 
the sufferings of " grizlj saints, and 
martyrs hairy"— such works suited the 
taste of the ages in which they were ex- 
ecuted — they were ntctiury for certain 
purpose* — the artists who tortured butt, 
were, in several instances, the most en- 
couraged. Gvido transfixed St. Sebas- 
*h*n with arrows, and Titian roasted St. 
Lawrence on a gridiron — we can forgive 
the cruelty on the part of the artists, be- 
cause they were nothing but the hired 
executioners on the occasion, and paint- 
ed to gratify the taste of their employers 
— but modern painters in this country 
should not cry ont and petition Parlia- 
ment afoot being encouraged in giving 
fulsome and second-rate repetitions of 
such revolting subjects — the thing is 
preposterous. 
' The inimitable Hogarth may be just- 
ly styled the inventor of English art — 
he started in his singular career like an 
Inspired bring, unlettered by rules, and 
unbiassed by the examples of Ihose that 
had gone before him ; he taught by his 
works, (bat the study of nature was the 
true source iif originality, and that ex- 
pression was the most enchnnting requi- 
site of art.— - 

- - Fbr a considerable time previous to 
the appearance of this meteor uf art, all 
Here was darkness; painters were looked 
hponas mere oraasnenttrs of sign-posts, 
and libellers of the " ho man lace divine" 
hi Ike way of portraits; said, such was 
Hie slate of taste in the country, that (to 
apeak: elegantly and figuratively in the 
style of the New monthly.) the mate of 
painting became an itinerant outcast, 
and reduced nearly to pauperism. In 
this state of public feeling towards the 
arts'. Hogarth, that powerfully sarcastic 
moralist, roused the public taste by 
touching on Ha sympathies— he amused 
while he instructed ; and, like a sterling 
genius, made himself eminent in bis 
pursuits, at a time when circumstances 
were apparently calculated to depress 
his exertions. Some time after Hogarth, 
came Reynolds, but operating in a dif- 
ferent walk of his profession. Though 
it was Hogarth that struck the first 
blow-, yet it Ml to the part of Reynolds 
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to complete the revolution in taste, and 
establish the arts of England on a sore 
foundation. This great artist, at an 
early period of his life, visited Italy, 
where he formed his taste on the best 
models of ancient art, and industriously 
laid up materials for his future advance- 
ment He appears to have made the 
best possible use of his lime— he studied 
with judgment by copying with ttltc- 
tion, for instead of wasting his hours in 
tho dull and fruitless drudgery of copy- 
ing every thing that came in his way. 
he took merely what suited bis purpose, 
— by which means lie imbibed what was 
good in the works of the different great 
masters, and much of the result of this 
judicious and fruitful process we may 
observe in bis most celebrated works- 
Sir Joshua Reynolds was a man of 
great discernment and knowledge of the 
world. At the commencement of his 
professional career, after his return from 
the continent, be saw the state of pub- 
lic taste — knew the extent of his own 
acquirements, and had the good sense 
to ti\ Bloiiee upon the branch of his pro- 
fession which afforded him most likeli- 
hood of success ; this be exercised with un- 
remitting perse vera nee, and was reward- 
ed by unparalleled good fortune. His 
great talents as an artist, and his amiable 
qualities as a man, collected around him 
most or the distinguished personages of 
the age, as friends and admirers; his 
house was a ral lying-place for men of 
wit and learning, and his painting-room 
was frequented by all the beauty and 
fashion of the metropolis. Though we 
have sometimes heard Sir Joshua say 
lively things In conversation, yet ho was 
certainly net a wit — he bad, however, a 
happy turn for giving good dimurt, which 
some very witty men of the present day 
do not do, and of which wits of everyday 
have no objection to partake. Amongst 
the most remarkable of his numerous 
excellencies as a portrait- painter, are 
grace and propriety of character — his 
portraits were always identical represen- 
tations of persons in their happiest mo- 
ments of expression ; his portraits' of 
Sterne, Dr. Hunter, Sam Johnson, and 
Oliver Goldsmith, are standard speci- 
mens of excellence in this particular, 
and several others we might name, which; 
are wormy to rank with Titian and 
Vehu— - ~" 
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faacy picture*, however, be draw* him,, 
self to be an artist of the greatest Inge- 
unity and skill, "in grouping, colouring, 
and vigorous effect of light, and shadow 
— he has frequently managed, with sin- 
gular adaptation, to unite in hi* own 
pictures several of the excellent quali- 
ties of different old masters ; making 
them always accord so well with bia 
subject, and so much tubttrvimt to hit 
man peculiar feeling, that they produce 
n perfect harmony which charms the 
spectator to look upon ; there is a glow 
and a fascination in his colouring, a 
grarefulness in bis attitudes, a playful 
sweetness i f expression in bis females 
and children, for which bo justly merits 
the reputation of being one of the greatest 
masters of modern art. While he has 
afforded the world so roncb enjoyment, 
by the excellence to which he has attain- 
ed in the higher qualifies of his pursuit, 
it will be, perhaps, but fair to overlook 
his having made classical, the eternal 
pillar and red curtain, which have been 
since hi* time introduced in almost every 
portrait, or fancy picture, lhat have been 
painted by our artists; but, in pardoning 
this mannerism, we cannot so willingly 
excuse him fur the foppery and humbug 
lhat induced him to sigh, and express 
bis grief from the president's chair, at his 
not having been permitted, by circum- 
stances, to foliuw in the footsteps of 
Michael Angelo. At the moment (bat 
be uttered such sentiments respecting 
Michael Angelo, (which it is impossible 
heconld have felt,) he must have been per- 
fectly aware, that there can never be ano- 
ther Michael Angelo, until the same cir- 
cumstances concur to produce him, a cir- 
cumstance about as likely to take place, 
as that the age of Loo X. will return. 
Sir Joshun, with all his good sense, was 
silly enough to wish the world to believe, 
that nature bad intended him for a nobler 
walk or art than lhat which fortune had 
obliged him to pursue ; but no one, after 
seeing his attempts at pure historical 
com positron, could be duped into the 
idea that he could, under any circum- 
stances, have attained to any high de- 
gree of eminence in historical painting. 
It is a singular fact, and one not easily 
accounted for, tbatp in portraiture ho 
always gave an air of dignity and refine- 
ment to his subjects — but when bo at- 
tempted history, he seemed to have lost 
alt power in that respect, and made hi* 
characters more common-place and even 
meaner looking, thau the models from 



which be copied them, But, wHh all 
their faults, his historical pictures an 
belter than thoss of Um president wIm> 
succeeded' liim. . 

Wi cannot bring ourselves to look 
upon West as a finish painter—he was 
born in America; when young be visited 
Italy, where be collected some stale no- 
tions of historic art, besides a large quan- 
tity of prints, and laid the foundation of 
his mediocrity. His first efforts of paint- 
ing in this country were feeble and 
highly laboured, without much taste, and 
still less of feeling — bis native industry, 
however, soon made amends for the de- 
ficiency of original talent ; and his ardour 
was kept alive by a sincere love of his 
art, which accompanied him in his career 
until the latest hours of bis life, 'IT»e 
first pictures of his that gained bim any 
high degree of notoriety in this country, 
were his compositions of the death of 
General Wolf, and the battle of La 
Hogue. In these pictures, he had the 
temerity to differ from the usual mode 
of representing modern Asress ii 
cotttmu, by painting his fi 
dresses which they act**, 
which effort of originality he v 
warded with the encomiums be deserv- 
ed. Our late ex eel lent sovereign, George 
III. was fond •/ quakert, and as West 
was of that persuasion, and, moreover, a 
man of approved and increasing omt- 
Denee in his profession, his majesty be- 
stupred upon him his warm patronage, 
and employed him in extensive works 
•t Windsor and other places, and, in 
bourse of lime, this fortunate artist 
attained the honour of filling the presi- 
dent's chair of our academy, whioh he 
did with as bad a- grace as can well be 
imagined. lie was a man of a very 
limited education, had an auk ward uess 
of manner, tho consequence of his se- 
cluded habits, and a pitntifitl laek of 
thoughts and words, with a hesitation 
and a smacking of bis lips, that made 
bim a perfect bore in conversation. 
West was intimately acquainted with 
,the works of the Italian painters, and 
built bis style of art upon them ; be 
knew, in fact, every thing that had beeu 
done by the painters of every school and 
country: this knowledge, however strange 
it may seem to some of onr readers, 
was, we are confident, one of Ibe great 
causes of his not succeeding in historical 
painting, where originality of design is 
indispensible lo the reputation of a great 
artist. In hiscomppsifionshe exerted Ilia 
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Memory rather than his invention, and, 
possessing a scholastic f anility in deli- 
neating the hamuli figure, he multiplied 
histurical groups lo a most lamcntahle 
extent— classically dull, and without a 

Krticto of expression or interest. Had 
confined himself to designing upon 
Saper, and making small finished sketches 
i oil-colours, his recitation as an artist 
would be more perfect and stand Irigher. 
(lis drawings resemble some of the best 
■of the Italian masters that we have -een, 
and his small pictures show considerable 
skill in grouping, and are full of spirit 
as sketches; hut what he called his 
finished works, are nothing more than 
sketches upon a large scale, tame in exe- 
cution, ann^nsalisfecroryineffect. West 
Irad not one quality to distinguish him 
as an artist of the British school, he has 
conferred upon art no one excellence 
that is worth preserving, and as a painter, 
whl rank no higher in history than Lucca 
Giordano, or-Pfrtro da Cartomt. 

Far different and superior witt be the 
lame of the living president in the eyes 
of posterity. He eminently excels in 
what is considered an humble depart- 
ment of art, and though be fail far short 
of Sir Joshua Reynolds in artist-like 

Cwcr and general acquirement, yet 
splendidly supports the character of 
our national school, for those admirable 
qualities which are so generally and so 
justly admired. Sir Thomas Lawrence 
started in bis profession as a youthful 
prodigy, a sort of Master Betty of the fine 
srts ; but, unlike lhat unhappy bloated 
victim of fiishionable follies and caprice, 
l,awrence's superior genius and good 
fortune impelled him onwards, and in a 
great degree uninjured by the enco- 
miums of fashionable ignorance and po- 
pularity, which often retard the progress 
of genius more than even penury itself. 
Lawrence drew in crajons for several 
years with considerable success, and 
(he portraits which he executed, pre- 
vious to his entering as a student of the 
lto'vat Academy, though they arc defec- 
tive in drawing, are not deficient in a 
certain air of fashionable grace, and de- 
licacy of finishing, which he lias carried 
further In his more recent performances. 
At that period of his professional life lie 
practised much, without deriving any 
great degree of power or knowledge 
from his industry — it was mere practice 
without improvement, and it would 
nale been better for bis future tame, as 
a painter, bad be devoted leM of the 
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early part of his life to the perishable 
and injurioui practice of crayon-paint- 
ing, for he still retains, even in bis best 
works, a vapidness of colouring, and a 
weakness in his style of execution, that 
give his pictures more the appearance of 
pictures painted in distemper colours 
than paintings in oil. Whatever degree 
of skill he may possess in the arrange- 
ment and effect of bis compositions, he 
has undoubtedly acquired from studying 
the works of Sir Joshua Rejnolds — the 
benefit he has derived from that great 
model, is evident in bis most successful 
works; but he seem* to have either dis- 
regarded or overlooked one of the most 
charming and desirable cbarac I eristics 
of that master — his simplicity. There is 
in Lawrence's pictures a crowding to- 
gether of petty objects — scraps of pillars, 
and curtains, and tassels artificially ob- 
truded — and -a vulgar flickering of gaudy 
colours and lights, that may have the 
effect of dazzling the lower order of 
spectators, on a hot day, in the exhibi- 
tion ; but such flirting and finesse of effect 
in pictures is extremely inimical to true 
taste, and affords hut a paltry substitute 
for qualities of a mure estimable charac- 
ter. He gives lo his portraits, however. 
expressions that are always animated 
and interesting, and particularly in his 
female heads, with an air of drawing- 
room refinement which no other painter, 
of the present day, can accomplish : but 
we must add, that his expressions are 
in general too much affected — his sub- 
jects seem acting the parts of ladies and 
gentlemen, instead of looking uncon- 
sciously dignified, like persons of real 
refinement and aristocracy. His at- 
tempts at grace are like Ibe prudery of 
a merelrici'ius woman— and when be 
wishes to give a gentlemanly character 
to a radically vulgar personage, be 
makes him look like a clean-washed 
Italian soprano singer at the opera, 
Look for instame at his portrait of Sir 
Humphrey Davy, the chemist, with bis 
safety-lamp behind bint ; was there 
ever so ridiculous a metamorphose, or 
so apt an illustration of what we have 
observed 1 Many of his pictures, thoutfb 
they are laboriously finished in detail, 
want that true identity of character in 
resemblance wbicb Reynolds dirtd to 
give and had the power lo make interest- 
ing. Upon the whole, though Lawrence 
is in many respects an artist' of grea.( 
merit and first-rate accomplish meat, yet. 
we are of opinion, that bis work's will 
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tend to vitiate the teste and c 
tbe character of 'the English school. 
The defects and extravagances of Rey- 
nolds were those of a fervid mind in its 
thirsty pursuit after novelty and power 
in bis art — bat those of Lawrence are 
tbe offspring of weakness, and the result 
of lieing badly educated for a painter. 
Of his effects in the historical depart- 
ment of tbe art, it would be unfair to 
say any tiring, as be has the good sense to 
keep them covered up from public in- 
spection. 

These remarks we have thrown hastily 
and, perhaps, carelessly together ; bat 
we believe that they will be (mind to 
contain tbe real facts of tbe case. There 
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is an enquiry .less liberal, to be sure, 
still to be made — but, as it happens to 
be not less weighty in its effects, direct 
and indirect, on the Interests of British 
art, we shall not, on a future occasion, 
shrink from making it. It is neither more 
nor less than an enquiry as to the actual 
means, independent of eminence as an 
artist, which raise a man to power and 
notoriety in the profession. Our readers 
nay believe us, in the meat lime, that 
there is no eircle in the world in which 
there is more backstairs ti 
than in the Academy. We hvno il 
and shall ere long devote a paper to this 
subject exclusively. 
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loan not whether Freemasonry be 
the primary invention of Adam in Para- 
dise, as is laid down in their own 
archives, or devised and ex-cogitated 
by the Rosicruoiaus as some hold, or in- 
troduced istto the western quarters of 
tbe world by Peter Gower, by which 



r old crony, Pythagoras, makes raised the pialn 
In history we're told 

w the lodges of old 



bis appearance in tbe manuscript dis- 
covered and commented <ou by John 
Locke. I never troubled my head with 
any such disquisitions, holding tin craft 
and mjslery of antiqiMrianissi in eonA 
tempt ineffable. True it is, and deny ft 
will 1 not, that many a time and oft I 



of 



a creation begun, 

sparrows. Far different, however, dure 
tbe feelings with which I gave forth, in 
joyous chorus, the conclusion of the- 



Arose in the East, I 

Bat all m 

That divii 
Commenced when (he glor 

But I did it perfectly careless, and ab- 
solutely indifferent as to the verity of the 
fact which I was chaunting with indefa- 
tigable bill, like Will. Wordsworth's verse— 
Then charge bumpers high, 
And with shouts rend tbe shy, 
To masonry, friendship, and brotherly love. 

FetMbnt ft atotntty distinct sort of bnsi- feting, gorging, and ingnrgitatrng toge- 
nrss. Hang tbe antiqnitv of the order— tber. An invention with much skjr) 
but 6H bumpers high on any ground and talent, devised for that most land- 
whatever, able of purposes. Not that I am at alt 
My brethren in arms will. I know, inclined to depreciate any of the solemn* 
condemn me in word, though nine-tenths pomps and mysteries which are carried 
— yea,' ninety-nine hundred ths of them forward in lodgei for they give s degree- 



will agree with me in the secret abyss 
of their bosom, when I say, that I never 
eonld look npon freemasonry fit ahy 



mg, booting, jollifying, guttling, gas- 
See in the East the master stands, 
The wardens Sooth and West, Sir, 

Find <rorh, eV'gn-eusreM, Sis'; 



of grandeur and gusto quite delectable-. 
Every thing in its proper place. Tbe 
order and cerentony satisfy the human 
mind, that ft is going to partake a ra- 
tional enjoyment Hear the poet! 
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The signal gWen, we prepare. 

With one accord, 

Obey the word. 
To work b j rule or sqoan: ; 

Or, if they please. 

The tetter not. 

Or plumb the level line; 

Thua ire employ 
Oar tune with joy, 
Attending every sign. 

All this is quite magnificent. No- spentmy tiujewithjiry ingetlinglhrijUKb 
thing can bo better— though, nitre now, snob operations. However, the chorus 
gentle reader, I must say 'that I never clean all the mystery. 

But when the glass goes round, 
Then mirth and glee abound, 

We're all happy to a man | 
We laugh a little, we drink a little. 
We work a Utile, we play a little. 
We ling a little, are merry a little, , 

And swig the flowing can. 

With every item of which I most cor- hearing, who will crack the old Joe 
dially agree, except those particulars Miller, and tell us that drinking a deal, 
which Mate that we drink a little. It most be hard drinking indeed, and that 
must have been mere modesty on the any man who practised it must be ad- 
part of the minstrel ; for I can positively dieted to a Dram. 

assert, after thirty years campaigning, It is certain thmt yon bear ranch 

that in every instance of which I know amongst ns of the vast designs and 

any thing, it should stand, we drink a proud glories of freemasonry ; as, 
d— d deal. la there no punster within 

When earth's foundations Drat were laid. 

By the Almighty Artist's hand ; 
Twaa then our perfect laws were made. 

Established by his strict command : 
Hail mysterious, hail glorious masonry. 
That makes us ever great and free. 
And again, 

The solemn temples, cloud-capt towers, 
And stalely domes, are works of ours, 

By us those piles were raised; 
Then bid mankind with songs advance, 
And through the etherial vast expanse. 

Let masonry be praised. 

Words, by the way, phunant to the 

Synetoi, Pray, madam, do you know 

what that means: With immense mo. 

On freedom and friendship our order began, 
To deal squarely with all is the chief of our plan ; 
The sneer then of fools we esteem as a feather. 
Since virtue's the cement that binds ui together. 

Or, 

From east to west, from north to sooth, 

Far as the foaming billows roll, 
Faith, Hope, and ailver-b raided Truth, 
Shall stamp with worth the mason's soul. 
Bat there would be no end to Ibis, if I members of parliament. It seems, that 
were to go on quoting all our panegyrics at one time masonry was there for a 
on ourselves. One specimen I shall give while si 
from Cornwall— the land of tin and queue* 

, h.j,i„-.->., ^Google 
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Fair Virtue fled. 
Truth bung her head, 
O'erwlielnied in deep confusion : 
bill this slnle of affairs could not last For 

Cornubia'a sons determined then 

Freemasonry to cherish ; 
They roused her into life again, 



And b 






Note drive brii/ht, truth robed in whtit. 

And friendship hither haitens ; 
All go in hand to bless the band 
Of upright Corniah masons. 
Now it may be ft pity, after Ihese fine give the reason for quoting songs so libe- 
veraea, to Bay, that all the science, learn- rally anon— v. hujh tell us plain Tacts lin- 
ing', genius, wit, truth, freedom, friend- adorned, (and so adorned the most). 
ship, and the rest, may be easily, simply, Indeed, I must admit, that there are 
— J — iritably resolved into the fact, that very few which do not, in some part or 



we are most valorous over the bowl, 
most scientific in mixing it, and moat 
free from any scruples in partaking of it. 
To my taste, those of our songs— 1 shall 

Then, landlord, bring a boosbbad, 

Till it rebound, 
With hollow sound. 
Each mason here will face it i 
Fill to him, 
To the brim, 
Let it round the table roll ; 
The divine 
Tells us, wine 
Cheers the body and the soul. 
Or olf* a full conclave, ehoruaatng 

Let every man' take glass in hand. 
Drink bumpers to our master grand. 
As long as he can sit or stand 

With de-cen-cy. 



other, directly allude I 

stance, .but I like it without gibberish. 

Let me hear a jolly old fellow sing out 



I remember, on one 
neut poet, I forget his name, but, I be- 
lieve, it was James Montgomery, pro- 
posing an ingenious amendment on Ibis 
verse. We were singing it about five 
As long a* he can sit 
Or speak, o 

Wo jumped at the thought, and have 
so charjuled it ever since. 

There is no virtue, however, so conti- 
nually asserted as oar harmony and bro- 
therly love. No doubt, there is no ce- 
ment in the world equal to that which 
binds people engaged in the canac of 
bottle emptying. I shonld walk from 
Hyde-park corner to Mile-end, to meet 
a good and upright member ofthat pro- 
fession ; boi, in no other way that I can 
see, does Freemasonry promote these 
mental accomplishments, in our lodge — 
number shall be nameless — we have the 
most brotherly contentions possible, as 
to the fit ponton to fill the chair, presid- 



io the morning ; "Right worshipful,'' 
hiccoughed he. " don't you think the 
song would be much improved if v>e 

ingo'er the sonsof light, as my eld friend 
Rob. Burns sings, or who is to he 
warder senior or junior, or deacon, or 
secretary, or, still more important, trea- 
surer. John firigga (be baker said this, 
or something to this effect, one evening 
at the Castle and Fftlcon, to William 
Jenkins, the ironmonger, as tliev were 
blowing a cloud together—and Jenkins 
denied the fact. Ho said it wasimpossi- 
ble for one mason to injure another — 
Briggs, a mason himself, brought Instan- 
ces to support bis previous assumption 
— the argument rose, and it ended by 
the asaerler of brotherly love taking his 
fraternal antagonist by the waistband of 
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Daniels, could givo us som 
infurmuliou on that head. 

The world, in general, it not inclined 
to allow ns one virtue to which wc lay 
especial claim ; via the early hours at 
which we repair to oar labours. On 
this point, however, our poets are onani- 



st first salut 



the breeches, and flinging him down 
stairs. I confuted the rascal in that 
manner, quoth Will, and proved to him 
that Sallust was right when be asked 
quit anient amieior ,/nam f rater fratri. 
These accidents will occur in spite of 
us — but in truth, our charities are good 
— and, if I mistake not, that excellent 
mirror of knighthood, Sir Harlequin* 

When (he Sun from the _. 

And the sky-lark melodiously bids ui. 
With our hearts full of jay we the summons obey, 
Straight repair to our work and to moisten our clay j 
or, as in the song of brother Ancell, the of Gibraltar — 
eminent sergeant who wrote of the siege 

Behold as the Sun in ibe east does arise. 
Our master the workmen and hirelings employ*. 
I know (hat this is typical, and not to an explanation of this sort 
be known to the uninitiated, and receives voluminn vatmn. — Thus, 
When a lodge just and perfect is formed all aright, 
The Sun-beams celestial (although it be night) 
Refulgent and glorious appear to the sight. 
But commend me to the plain inter- 
pretation, if you will permit me to argue 
a parte pott, instead of a parrs ante, for 
myself, I must say that 1 never rrtired 
from lodge until an honr when I might 
have the pleasant notes of the sky-lark 
saluting my ears. Like Gray, I love lo 
see the sun above (he upland lawn ; and 
surely, if it is a glorious object when 
single, it must, as George Colman (he 
younger long ago observed, it must be 
doubly so when seen double. 

What I have said above of masons in 
general, is of course to he understood as 
applicable to all lis orders and degrees; 
whether the red, black, or bine ; —■" 
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and thirty degrees, as may be seen by 
the orations of a Doctor Somebody, wlio 
spoke most rapturously on the subject. 
I explain the fuel, by recollecting that 
the Americans are most strenuous drink- 
ers, and as the j have classified that sci- 
ence into, minute divisions and subdivi- 
sions, with a philosophical minuteness 
unknown to other nations — such as an- 
tifogm&tjcs, gall-breakers, $tc> — so, per- 
haps, have they arranged the kindred 
doctrine of freemasonry on similar prin- 
ciples. 

I said that I should explain why I 
quoted so much song ; principally, then, 
because song is the language of free- 



ther they joy in the lofty designation of masonry, and the only place in which 
knights templars, scorning Cymon, or its dogmata can be found preserved — 
K.H.'s, or princes, nt knights of Malta, [Sometimes, I submit It to the craft, ex- 
or any other title that pleases the ear. pressed far loo clearly. I shall not, of 
For they have all the one end, aud the course, do the mischief I deprecate, by 
same ultimate scope— namely, the pro- further explaining wbatl mean, but let 
riding a good and sufficient pretext of any one, properly versant with the sub- 
wagging the jaw-bone, and smacking ject, look over the famous song of 
the nether-lip. Therefore, Hie name is ■' Once I was blind and could not see," 
of no consequence, and so the wise con- and, they must allow, that it requires no 
sider it. I wish you joy brother, said great sagacity to smell a rat there.] Be- 
the master, after he had made Tom 



Moore, of yonr being raised to the i 
of a royal arch snper-excdlenl mason. 
A royal arch super-excellent jackass, 
said Tom, I wish I bad a glass of grog. 
Its strange to say, that in republican 
America, they cany the rank up to two 



sides, I am fond of songs, and diner _ 
tirely from the splenetic w^tor-drinking, 
cab bag*- eating Ritson, who baa exclud- 
ed those of onr craft, from his selection. 
That sour creature says, in his preface, 
" Songs on what is called freemasonry 
seemed calculated rather to disgrace 



• We cannot pretend to say that «« perfectly understand our worthy correspondent. Will 
any body enlighten mlr darkness On the subject I— Erf. 
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than to embellish tbe collection. The 

must favourite and admired compositions deference. Hy object in writing this 

on this strange subject, mast necessarily paper wu merely to call their attention, 

appear absurd, conceited, enigmatic, and Ibat of the public, to tbe real nature 

and unintelligible, to those who faave of their mystery; tbe which, namely, 

not had Ibe supreme happiness to be eating and drinking, I do hold to be tbe 

initialed into tbe hallowed mysteries nf most amiable of all possible propoaiti- 

this venerable society: and they who oris. As I have dalibled so much in 

have, will know where to find them." song, I wish to suggest, tbat a song on 

On this, however, Tom Park properly the true principle of the craft it a desi- 

remarks: [As it it son was not a brother denitum ; and to show bow anxious 

of Ihc craft, he baa hereindulgedhisun- I am for the honour and glory of the 

fortunate lempcr, and glaired sarcasti- order. I request them to make use of 

cally at a society which tbe rest of the the following, wbicb I have just written 

world concur in treating with respect."] and composed mjself, it being an 

lagree with the rest of the world, and expostulation with the master of my 

hare no design of treating my brethren lodge. 



Come, worshipful master, leave off thin dull prate. 
Our brethren are sleepy, and pray do not tire 'em 
With lectures upon old Xing Solomon's state, 

Or the wisely-drawn plana of the widow's son Hiram. 
I defy you lo show us 
How Jachin and Boaz 
Can any good fun or good humour bestow ui, 
So instead of this nonsense, my jolly old dog, 
Enlighten the nighl by a pitcher of grog. 

II. 

Vou tell us that friendship and brotherly love 

Are the chief standing tokens of all real masons ; 
If so, speed ihe jug, for I swear by old Jove, 
No tie like its bond link) of harmony fastens. 
No rules you can read — 
No clauses of creed, 
No maxims abstruse, whenceso'er they proceed. 
Can remove all ill-natured obstructions that clog 
The current of feeling so well as good grog. 

III. 
Who cares in these days for your old burly knights. 
In defence of the Temple who lifted their sabres; 
Forgotten be they, with their wars and their fights. 

And their other curst ways of annoying their neighbours, 

I tell you, my friend, 

That if called to defend 

My bottle, I'd fight tilla year had an end; 

To WW with the Turk not a foot would I jog, 

I pity the wretches for drinking no grog. 

IV. 

You nay talk, if you like, of your Knights of St. John, 

Whom the Cockney-land folks would pronounce knighn of Miliar; 
If Malta was malt, in their corps I'd be one, 
And as famous a knight as ere sung by Sir Walter. 
And I'd keep to my vows, 
Every night to carouse, 
As steady as any old monk in the house; 
Dressed out like a hero in while upper tog, 
The garment moat proper for tossing off grog. 
KS 
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So master, dear master, no more of Jour stuff, 

I care not a farthing for sign, won), orlecturei 
I'd not give you die price of a handful of annff, 
For the orders and rules of your cant architecture. 
You might as well apeak 
Arabic or Greek, 
For I heed not a word coming out at your cheek ; 
Bui I'll listen as patient and dumb as a log, 
Jf you'll preach, while you practice the mixing of grog. 
ThinV 



John Tomkini. 



ON LITERA11Y 

Mimicry and i mi la t ion seem to be ttte 
lowest of all humaa aims; fur though 
when exquisitely managed they may ex- 
cite momentary laughter, or' morueutary 
wonder, tbs mimics themselves are sel- 
dom ranked higher than clever buffoons, 
and never claim any part of the admi- 
ration bestowed on the efforts of true 
(renins. Nothing can bo mora destruc- 
tive to all genuine excellence in litera- 
ture, than ihe spirit of mimicry, though 
nothing is more frequently obtruded on 
the public, under tho specious pretence 
of imitation, and of following the track 
of particular schools. We altogether 
dislike such disci plcship and imitation, 
it savours so much of school-boy weak- 
ness, or the crouching of bondage; it 
cramps observation, and fetters the na- 
tive freedom «f die mind; h extin- 
guishes originality, and counties genius 
to Ihe nursery sup|>ortofleading-slrings; 
it is, indeed, to this pernicious habit al- 
most alone, that we can trace the lardy 
pace of discovery — the feeble march of 
invention— and tho fewness and rarity 
of the great productions of human ge- 
nius in the higher walks of human in- 
tellect. 

Raphael was, at an early period of his 
career, aware of the baneful effects of 
discipleship, though he made a narrow 
escape from having his extraordinary 
genius blasted for ever. His master was 
s man ofrule and system, who conceived 
so ignorantly of the nature of painting, 
that be thought it rigbt to paint every 
leaf of a Iree, and every brick of an edi- 
fice; and Raphael followed this prepos- 
terous rule, till a sight of the works of 
Michael Angelo in the SJsliae chapel, 
roused' bim, as by a stroke of enchant- 
ment, from the dream of imitation. He 
felt— the conviction rushed on him — tint 
be could not imitate Michael Angela, 
and that he thould no longer mimic his 



master Perugino. But with this convic- 
tion arose the flash of his own genius, 
which soou. kindled into a brighter blaze 
than encircles the brand of any other 
modern painter. He felt that he could 
see nature through another medium Iban 
others, and he fearlessly resolved to use 
his own eyes, and paint exactly as the 
image of things appeared tu him through 
this medium. He could not see through 
the lofty medium which Angelo looked 
through, and which represented every 
thing in a sublime, but often in an no- 
natural aspect Raphael's flight was 
mora humble ; he was more the pupil 
of nature; lie was the very Shake- 
speare of painting; at home in giving 
the expressive countenance of a win- 
der -struck peasant, as well as the mild 
dignity of the wonder-working Saviour. 
Angelo again, like Milton, could never 
descend. Sublimity — uniform sublimity 
and loftiness was bis constant aim, and 
it is not strange that, iu such an aim, 
though sometimes successful, he has 
often failed. 

True genius, indeed, seems to consist 
as much as in any other thing, in acting 
independently of established rules, ex- 
cept in so far as these coincide with the 
peculiarities of the individual man of 
genius. We do nut say that every man 
of genius sets all rules at defiance ; but 
that he acts as if such rules bad never 
been made. He acts on rules made by 
himself, which he finds are suited to. the 
peculiarity of his mind and mode of 
thinking, and these may (though it fol- 
lows not from necessity,) agree with rales 
which bad bean followed by others. The 
critic, on the other band, like a quack 
and bis universal medicine, lays down a 
rule which is to be followed by every 
body, whether suitable or the contrary 
to the peculiarities of genius. Because 
Raphael grouped his bgurcsin a certain 
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way; and because Milton used a cer- 
tain cadence in Lis verse, tiie critic pro- 
nounces, thai every good painter and 
every good poet must do the same or 
fail. Thin is, in other words, pronouncing 
human genius to be all of one species; 
whereas it is most certain, that genius is 
as varied in its excellencies and in its 
defects as the races and the persons of 
men; and the critic might as well issue 
an order that all men should I* six feet 
high, and have Grecian noses, as that 
every poet should write his epic in exact 
conformity to the rules observed by 
Homer or his drama, by the rules ob- 
served by Eschylus. Poets who are 
weak enough to do this must be content 
to have their genius broken down, and 
smoothed, and robbed of alt the original 
freshness of peculiarity, and made as un- 
like nature as the Equates and triangles 
of si cily (lower-gardeu are unlike the 
magnificence of grandeur of a landscape 
of mountain, and rock, and river scenery. 
The flower-garden is neat and trim, and 
well dressed, and the various flowers 
nre each placed in their proper station, 
like the verses formed in accordance 
with critical rule. The landscape is 
rough, and wild, and romantic, and tills 
the uiinil with a lofty magnificence of 
thought, like the untamed productions 
of original genius. 

We may lay it down then universally, 
that human genius, or, in other words, 
our modes of thinking and of fancying, 
are as different as our statures and our 
faces; and we infer from this, that, an in- 
dividual cannot naturally think or fanoy 
in the same track as another individual ; 
for the plain reason, that the thoughts 
and fancies of this other are no more 
fitted td bis mind than his clothes would 
be to his body. On this principle, then, 
should all imitation be tried ; and on this 
principle it will uniformly be found to 
fall greatly short of excellence. We may 
begin' with Homer; and the history of 
poetry subsequent to bim will prove, 
that the imitation of his two great works 
bas clouded the fancy, and dimmed the 
tplenduur of genius in all who have 
written epic poems. It was upon this 
insidious quicksand of discipleship, that 
Virgil, i.uciin, and other noble Romana 
shipwrecked their genius; and the same 
delusion has drawn within its destruc- 
tive vortex someof the greatest poets of 
modern Europe in our own gothic days. 
We cannot, indeed, take up an epic 
nosm without meeting, in every page, 



with glaring Homeric imitations, which 
quench the glow of the poet's fancy, and 
deform the beauty of its finest imagery. 
The genius of Virgil never shines forth 
but when he tin-gets his Homer, which 
Is, unfortunately, but too seldom ; the in- 
spiration ofTassoia never felt but when 
he leaves bis Homer; and the over- 
powering sublimities of the Paradise Lost 
is but too often tamed down to the well- 
known common-places of the Iliad, and 
sometimes even to the secondary works 
of the Roman and Italian imitators. 
Milton' is always great when he puts 
forth his own English vigour of concep- 
tion ; he is always little when he surren- 
ders himself to the aid of foreign leading- 
strings, whether those he heldhy Homer, 
or Virgil, or Tasao, or Dante 

It will always be so ; and we should 
never bave done, were we to enume- 
rate all the evils which this discipleship 
has brought down upon genius in the 
other walks of poetry, and contrast 
these with the effects of independent 
effort aud unfettered invention. Look 
to pastoral poetry, how contemptible it 
has become ; look to didactic poetry, 
bow starched and pedantie it appears ; 
look to lyrics and sonnet leering, liovr 
puling and silly: — in a word, look to our 
own drama and that of France — com- 
pare their square and rule imitations 
of the Greeks, with the unshackled and 
independent productions of genius, and 
tlieu say whether the classics were the 
only masters of excellence, and that 
genius — the manly aud vigorous genius 
of the Gothic nations — should bow to 
their authority, and tread slavishly and 
childishly in their footsteps. Was it 
not such manly and free-born indepen- 
dence of genius which produced the 
works of Ariosto, and Chaucer, and 
S]ienser, and Dryden ? And is it not ins 
same which has so gloriously brightened 
our own splendid age of poetic enchant- 
ment, and which has produced a more 
numerous and brilliant constellation of 
poetic genius than ever before shone on 
the world in its most celebrated ages ! 

We beg to be clearly understood : — 
ne have no wish to depreciate the anci- 
ents, or to make open war on the classi- 
cal ages. Our position is, that it is erro- 
neous to suppose human genius to bave 
been confined solely to Greece and Rome; 
and that it may be possible, some time or 
other, for the moderns to equal, or even 
to excel, the ancient* in too branches 
in which they are still unrivalled. We 
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should be sorry to Lave it supposed that 
we act ourselves to undervalue and de- 
cry ilie great works of the ancients, 
which have been the world's admiration 
for more than a thousand years ; and 
that we have lifted up our barbarian and 
sacrilegious arm lu crash or to deform the 
Apollo, and the Venus, and the Parthe- 
non. If we should do so, we should richly 
deserve to be esteemed presumptuous 
and find-hardy. But we trust we have 
it heart to feel, and taste enough to va- 
lue, many of the finer beaaties of tike 
great works of anlinuily, though we like 
not the technicalities of the c '"" 



[ahsbst, 
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The paltry jargon of the ] 
, Where pedantry galls folly. 

We admire these great works, and we 
claim no merit for onr admiration — for 
who does not admire them — though wo 
cannot tell why we admire them, except 
That they give us loftier conceptions of 
human genius, and call tip in onr fancy 
all the little, store of beautiful associa- 
tions which we have been collecting 
and carefully treasuring up from oar boy- 
hood till now. All this they do, and wc 
admire them. Bat while we admire 
the Iliad and the Parthenon, and the 
Apollo, we also admire Ihe unfettered 
genius or Shakespeare, the sublimity of 
our Gothic cathedrals, and — what may 
irate worst of all on the ear of Italian- 
ized taste — we confess that we admire 
the pictures or Hogarlh and or Wilkic ; 
and we think that were our men of 
geniaa to trust to their own powers, and 
less to the slavish practice of imitating 
end mimicking the great work* of 
others, that they would have a much 
greater chance to excel. 
' We go farther, and assert, without fear, 
that it is a libel— a gross libel on human 
nature, to say, thai all genius was con- 
fined to the ancients. Look to philosophy, 
— where would have been oar Bacons, 
and onr Lockcs, and onr New tons, bad 



they sat contentedly down to the boyish, 
trifling, and superstitions nonsense left 
to as by to* ancients, and given op their 
English independence of genius, tor the 
inglorious bondage of ancient disciple- 
ship! Look to natural history, and 
mark its progress, from the silly fable* 
of Ai isloile and Theopbrastus and the 
elder Pliny, up to the accurate and pro- 
found works of Ray, and Lin nnus, and 
Cuvier. Look to the arts of life, and 
say, by trusting to what ancient master 
could we have learned the present im- 
proved system of agriculture and gar- 
dening, and all the multifarious bran- 
dies of useful ohemislry I Who of the 
ancients could have taught Watt the 
construction of the steam-engine ; or 
Davy that of the safety-lamp ; or Frank' 
lin to sport with the thunderbolt! 

Now, with all these examples before 
us, and thousands more which could 
easily be catalogued, is it not tame, 
and crouching, and slavish, to say, that 
we can never hope to rival the ancients 
in sculpture and architecture! We 
have not yet rivalled them, certainly. 
We have nothing eqnal to the Parthe- 
non, and the Pantheon, and the Temple 
of Peace; but it is because we have been 
so long kept in Grecian and Roman 
bondage, and not surely for want of 
genius. We have confessedly excelled 
them in bo many other d e pari men is — in 
science and philosophy, and have, at 
leaat, equalled them in poetry — why mny 
we not in architecture and sculpture? 
and we would do so — we would rival 
or excel them, were we to abandon the 
pernicious and destructive principle of 
ditoipleship, and trust to the vigour of 

P.Q. 

*»" Much may be said on both aide*. 
We have given our correspondent's 
remarks first, as we received them, 
without pledging onraelvei in any way 
on the subject edit. 
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IRtSCH SON" 



I VOYAGES, 



LA NA.19SAVCE, 

AMOURS DE B 
Par «» Auteur SuiiM. 
Air — tampons, Camaradtt, Lampotu, 
Pour Semclc, et Jupiter, 
Bacchui fflt un fruit amer; 
Car Semele en avorta, 
Et Jupiter le porta 
Fpndanf neuf moisdans sacuisse; 
Puia fflt eccoocheren Suisse; 

Chuntona. chantona, 
Le Dieu dea Treiie Cantons. 



BACCHUS. 
By a Switi Author. 

Bacchus, (<i Jove and Semele, 
A bitter pill was doomed to be ; 
Tom from his blasted mother'i aide, 
Jove in his thigh for nine months tide 
Carried (lie babe, and after this 
Was brought to bed among the Swiss. 

Chorus, chorus. 
The God of Switzerland' • before in. 



De Suisse, en Franc be-Comte 
Oaris son dii-huiti erne ete, - 
D'abord, ce dien s'en alia; 
Mais il ne resta pas la, 
E s'en fHt droit en Bourgogne 
Faire de bonne besogne. 

Chan tons, char, torn, 
Le Dieu dea Treize Canton*. 



Then at eighteen from Switzerland, 
In Franche-compte he took his staid. 
Bat there he made no lengthened stay. 
Bat into Burgundy bent hi* way ; 



En faveur des Aliemandj, 

11 eutquelques bons moments j 

Le jour, qu'il fat le plus gal, 

II ft le vin de Tokai : 

De loin, maudiasart 1c Brie 

II beoiasoitla Hoogrie; 

Chan lorn, ch anions, 
Le Dim del Treiie Cantons. 



From thence to Germany he went, 
And there some jolly moments ipcn 
One morn, the gayest of the gay. 
In happy mood ne made Tokay ; 
He laid a curse upon the Brie, 
And blessed the land of Hungary. 

Chorus, chorus, 
The God of Switzerland's before ut 



Sur ce pire des buveurs, 
Venus rarso sea fareura i 
On jour, cet amaot divin. 
Qui mflloit ramour an Tin, 
Sar le rerers d'une tonne, 
Peraa le cceur d' Erigone. 

Chant oris, chantona, 
Le Dien des Treiie Cantons. 



Upon the botde'a glorious lord, 
Venus herself her favours poured ; 

One day this gay gallant divine, 
Who mixed his courtship with bis w 
While seated, striding on a tun, 
trigone's soft heart be won. 

Cborua, chorus. 
The God of Switzerland's before ui. 



Poor lea femmes de M coor, 
Plus fort qu' Hercale, en amour, 
Ce'st en Suisse, qu'il apprit 
A leur contenter Fesjint; 
Dans l'lnde, avec Ariane, 
U fut tendrc — comme un ane. 

Chan tons, chantona, 
Le Dien dea Treiie Cantons. 



He'd vie — go ash his female court 
With Hercules in love's disport, 
In Switzerland he learned the art 
Of pleasing well a lady's heart; 
In India, with his favourite laas, 



The God of Swi 



Chorus, chor 



•rland's before 11 
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u by Rogers on Gay. 



HE PLAGIARISM COMMITTED BY SAM. ROGERS OH . 



Sah. KofiFRS h, without doubt, one 
nf the queerest-looking men in London — 
indeed, we might say, the three king- 
doms. It is not that he is so abominably 
ugly altogether as people commonly 
imagine, but because be looks as if be 
were dead. John Bull very justly re- 
marked, a short lime. since, that lie was 

a bold man to trust himself among the Still in ihe vale [he village- bells ring round, 

undertakers at Lord Byron's funeral. Still in Liendlyn-hall the jests resound; 

for it would not be at all astonishing if For now the candle-cup is circling there, 

some of them fancied him a stray emi- Now, glad at heart, the gossips breathe their 

grant from the realms of Pluto, and in- P^S^i 

aisled upon boxing him up again in a ~™ crowding, stop the cradle to admire 

wooden surtoul, to re-export him to the The babe ' "*»k*P'Dg image of his sire, 

regions be had so unwarrantably aban- Gay's Birth of the 'Squire com- 

doned. Sam, indeed, seems conscious mences in this wise: — 

of bis irregularity in walking about, for Hark, the bells ring; along the distant 

yon see him stealing along the street grounds 

with bis head cocked in a manner inde- The driving-palca convey the swelling sounds; 

gcribable by human pen, in a sort of The attentive swain, forgetful of his work, ' 

stealthy pace, slipping hy as if he were W ilh gaping wonder leans upon bis fork, 

afraid that any body should discover What sudden news alarms the waking morn j 

him in the very fact of vitality and loco- To lhe Slad '"quire a hopeful heiria bom. 

motion. Rogers has evidently been pillaging 

Yet, in spite of bis caput tncritmm, here, and, according to Bishop Hard's 

he has written — pretty verses. The excellent observation, like all pillagers 

EM: " 1 '■ ""■■•■"' ■- *■•- - '■-! disfigured the passage in ' 



tracing the plagiary to his hannts. The 
omission we purpose without a mo- 
ment's delay to amend. 

The-' robbery begins with the com- 
mencement . Rogers opens thus :— 
The lark has rang his carol in the sky • 
The bees have bammed their noon-tide lal- 



Edinbargb Review, in former 
called him a great poet, simply because attempt 
he is an elderly gentleman of Ihe Whig- rior is I 
gish persuasion, and because his cook 
dresses most capital cntlets, where- 
withal to regale Ihe paunches of the 
Scots, when they descend into the sou- 
thern legions, with appeliles consider- 
ably invigorated by the blasts of ihe birth; 
northern sky. On the strength of these by pli 

accomplishments, and we own that the lyn-Hall. which, for any thing' wo know 
latter would lempl us lo pronounce Lord to the contrary, might be n Welsh wig- 
wam stuck by the side of a hungry- 
waa written by looking hill, infested by goals and par- 



il merit. How supc- 
_ The twain suspending his 
agricultural labour, (o listen to the chime 
of the bells which announce the birth of 
the future master of the lands he Is till- 
ing, convey* to us a striking and natural 
intimation of the importance of that 
hich Rogers feebly insinuates, 
Ig his hero's nativity at Llewcl- 



John Russell's lion Carlos a beautiful 
tragedy, 

Shakespeare— he was declared by the 
mighty critics a great poet. And very 
respectable and competent judges they 
are. We forget the Pleasures of Me- 
mory, but there remains the impression 
on our minds that it was an agreeable 
poem— and we perfectly recollect and 
could, if called upon lor a competent 
wager, say a rump and dozen, repeat 
two or three of his minor poems, But, of the passage 
not having road' much in that particular 
line of late, it is not to be wondered at, 
that we did not see his poem of Human 
Life nnlil last Tuesday — and then hav- 
ing read it, we felt indignant, first at 
the audacity of Samuel in purloining it 
from our old friend Gay; and, secondly, 
at the stupidity of former critics in not 



fifteen pounds a-j ear. The out- 
uuur scene too of Gay is in freshness 
and gusto, as certain celebrated critics 
would say, far superior to the paltry 
picture of caudle-cups, and frowsy gos- 
sips, covered with the abominations of 
the room of accouchement. But if Gay 
is superior so.far, how thoroughly dobs 
u - soar above Sam in the con tin nation 



And OLD OCTOBER R_ 

Beagles and spaniels roand his cradle stand, 
Kiss his moi*i lip, and gently lick his hand. 
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fjejoja to hear the thrill burns echoing 

And Icarus to lisp the Dames of all the 

bounds, 

Rogers has in vaiu attempted detached 
touches of this up and down, but no 
where ventures on the glorious beauty 
of the whole bijou. True his boy 
Climbs (he gaunt mastiff slumbering in his 
And chides and buffets clinging by die mane, 
a picture far inferior to that or the 
Noah-like kindness of reception which 
his) prototype gives the hounds. And 
then compare the treatment of the com- 
pany at birth— the ponderous tankard — 
the old October — the reddening of every 
nose. Shall we go back to the filthy 
caudle after that! For shame, old Rogers! 

In the next picture, Sam makes a 
more daring, but not more successful 
effort 

A few short year*, and then these sounds shall 
hail 



Eager to run (he race his fathers ran. 
Then the huge 01 shall yield the broad sir- 
loin, [shine, 
The ale, new brewed ; in floods of amber 
And basking in the chimney's ample blaze, 
Mid many a tale told of his boyish days, <$c. 



With levelled harvest has bestrewed the land; 
■■ St, Hubarfi 



On famed St. Hubs 



) feast, his winding 
11 cheer the joyful hound and wake the 



the race his fathers ran," for he well re- 
membered that Gay had sung,— 

His sire's exploits he now with wonder hears ; 
Those stories which descend from son to 

The forward boy shall one day make his 

These are palpable plagiarisms ; but 
one still more palpable exists in R.'s 
allusion to the ale brewed at his birth, 
shining with brilliant lustre on the day 
of his majority. Mark how much more 
sublime is the original — 

thy strength of beer, fd 

Firm corked and mellowed till thy twentieth 

year, 
Brewed or when Phmfans warms the fleecy 

sign, 
Or when his languid rays in Scorpio shine. 



The allusion to October, in the last verse, 
is really palbetic. 

In (he succeeding picture, the mora- 
lity of Rogers as" far transcends Gay, 
as bis poetry lags behind him. As might 
be expected, from the loose morals of a 
century ago, and the bard of the Beg- 
gar's Opera, be makes his herb form an 
illicit connexion. The superior purity 
of our times will not permit such a 
breach of bom Mores, and, accordingly, 
Sam marries his man. Bui, in every 
Other respect, the imitation is gross and 
palpable. 

Marriage and hanging are coupled 
together in an old proverb, and accord- 
ingly, the next paragraph after the wed- 
ding in Sam's poem, is the funeral. In 
order (o avoid Gay, he turns this in a 1 
different direction, and, as usual, makes 
it worse. Spencer justly remarks the 
same of Slatius in his games, which, 
according to the staple receipt for an 
cpio poem, our friend Papinius thought 
necessary to be introduced. He is bent 
on avoiding the track of incidents already 
marked out by Homer and Virgil, and 
accordingly, says the critio, his poem is 
so much the worse for it. If it is not 
Spence who makes this remark, it' is 
somebody else. So here, Gay had made 
his squire go off bumper-wise. 
The mighty bumper trembles in his hands, 
Boldly he drinks, and like his glorious sires 
In copious gulps of potent ale expires. 

This was a touch above Sam, and he 
accordingly brings in the old hackneyed 
weeping and wailing of women and 
children, and the funeral procession — all 
plebeian, trite, miserable, and cowardly. 
Any man might end his days in such a 
manner. In Ibis respect, Samoa] has 
not been a ductus imitator. 

So far for the plan of the poems. 
Here also Gay, following nature and 
Virgil, transcends. He gives a continued 
unbroken thread from the very begin- 
ning—from birth through life to death — 
there is no digression, no turning back. 
We march along, strait forward, as the 
Enniskilleners walked over the French 
at Waterloo. On the contrary, Sam 
tarns it, and re-turns it, twists and un- 
twists it. We no sooner have buried 
his man, and thereby, after dropping 
some natural tears, and wiping them 
soon, got rid of him, we hope for ever, 
when he bursts out again upon usfin a 
new shape. He actually is born again, 
and Rogers brings us through a long 
account of the pains of labour until the 
boy it fairly suckled ; or, as he says it, 
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[wavit, 



He Jrinka the balm of life— and iB is rt 



anxiety to cor era 1 bis ob ligations to Hie 
bard of Olden Time. 

Of conrse, after thus bringing him a 
'Second time into the world, lie most 
educate him. How vague and stupid 
are Sam's generalities in this place. 
He thirsts for knowledge, speaks but to eo- 

And soon with tears relinquished to the sire,. 
Soon in his hand to wisdom's tenlple led, 
Holds secret converse with the mighty dead. 
Trembles and thrills, and weeps as they in 

Burns as they burn, and irith congenial fire. 
In not this a ycrj wise and natural de- 
scription of the manner of sending an 
urchin to school, and his feelings on that 
important occasion! Wisdom's Temple 
is a pretty name, indeed, for the shop of 
a pedagogue, where gerunds and su- 
pines are sold by the quarter 1 Listen to 
tbe original passage, and if you do not 
see the infinite superiority of Rogers, we 
shall be contented to pass for him in the 



little Moore's Psalm-Book, while his 
lewd Irish Melodies are as well known 
as Dr. Eady; and because their tunes 
are mighty pretty, are occasionally song 
in companies where all the women pre- 
sent are not strumpets. So in tills case 
of Rogers and Gay. Rogers' mode of 
making love wonld lorn the stomach of 
any young woman of sentiment — it is a 
going about it, and about it, which is 
utterly intolerable, and makes you na- 
easy on your seal. At last, after about 
five pages of foolery we oome to the 



Ct 
t 



Ah! i 



o fond mother, think the time draws 



Thai calls the darling from thy lender eye; 
How shall his spirit brook the rigid rules, 
And the long tyranny of grammar-schools ! 
Let younger brothers o'er dull authors 
-plod, 

Lashed into Latin by the tingling rod! 
What a beautiful alliteration opens that 
last line! Rogers bad not the courage to 
introduce the rod— the ingenii largitor — 
but bints at it, in a petty and obscure 
way, by describing his pupil us one who 
Trembles, and thrills, and weeps " at they 

which undoubtedly means " as tbe cnts 
are thrown in by the fierce fist of tbe 
i'eroekiuB flagellator." But the expres- 
sion is mean, and does not at all call 
up the vividness of tbe original descrip- 

Rogenr's lad marries, as I said before, 



on which Sam has the rashness to 
the following note : ",1s it not true 
the young not only appear to be, but 
really arc, most beautiful in the presence 
of those they love ? It calls form alt their 
beauty. "O Sam, Sam, what bewitched 
you to make us think of such a thing? 
must not every body who reads it bo 
tempted to enquire how you looked when 
yon went courting f was all your beauty 
called forth ? why, man, you must have 
looked like a dead cod ogling a flounder. 
But we have digressed from the poetry. 
Compare, then, Gay's piece of real lire 
with tbe above dead stuff. 
The milk-maid (thoughtless of her future 

shame) 
With nnacteng Up shall raise his guilty 

That is something like doing business. 
As we are intensely moral men we must 
again put In our caveat that in point 
of morality we prefer Sam. Whether 
the milk-maid would agree with us is a 
different question. 

Such is the mode of beginning 'court- 
ship — now for Ihe localities of it. 
Scaled is tbe garden wall ! and to her beams, 
S ilvering the east, tbe moon comes up, re- 

His well-known form, along the terrace 

steal i n g. — Roge rt. 
The dairy, barn, the hayloft, and the grove, 
Shall oft be'cOMcrooi of their ltd™ tove. — 



Cray's more dissipated spark — but as far 
as poetry goes, he is*r inferior. This 
We honestly confess ue consider as a 
misfortune. We never wish to see the 
cause of virtue sutler by the want of 
• power of the poet— or that of depravity 
he recommended by the allurements of 
talent. Yet it too often happens. No- 
body, for' instance, has ever heard of 



On ttiii wc shall make no comment, 
learingit to our readers to note the 
s n peri ur," poetry of the Elder bard. 

Rogers has thought fit to bring his 
tsro into a civil war, which is uncalled 
fur and abominable. Besides, it is not 
English, and he is obliged to make a 
lame apology for it in a note. What 
need have written it IbenT Gay puts 
his 'squire into the senate, to guard < he 

'h.j,i„-.-> ( - ^Google 
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interests or his country, like the eminent 

gentlemen of Boodle'*. Contrast 

Bat hark, the din of aims! no time for 

To bone, to hone! a da; of blood to- 
morrow— Soger m . 
He shall survive, and in late years be sent 
To more away debates in parliament. — 
Gag. 
which is certainly the mint suitable 
thing mi honest country member can 
do, and quite superior to the din of 
arms. In a word, Rogers'* picture ia 
from a horrible imagination — Gay's, 
from an every day and moat agreeable 
fact. It is true that Sam soon recollects 
bis model, and sends bis man to parlia- 
ment, in which be makes an elaborate 
attempt to outshine Gay. 
And now behold bim, in an evil day. 
Serving the state again— not as hetpre,.. 
Not foot to foot, the war-whoop at his door. 
Bat in the senate — and there round him fly 
Tlie jest, the sneer, the subtle sophistry. 
That is to say, be is laughed at and quiz- 
zed most conspicuously by every body in 
the boose. Is this an enviable or heroic 
situation 1 Then be gets himself sent 
to the Tower, which also is no joke. 
Commends us to the honest old county 
member, snoring on the cross-benches, 
or back or the Treasury. 

In one particular more we 1 shall trace 
Sam's plagiarism, and then conclude. 
Gay haa made bis hero a justice of 

Eeace, and so must Rogers of course— 
nt bow absurdly has he managed it. 

Nor in his porch is be less duly found, A 
When they that cry for justice gather f 

And in that cry her sacred voice isdrown'd; J 
His then to hear and neigh and arbitrate, 
Like Alfred, judging at his palace-gate. 
Healed at hia touch, the wounds of discord 

What a filthy king's-evil sort of idea 
is that in the last line. Nulhiug, besides, 
can be so absurd as to compare a mo- 
dem justice with Alfred, who, though a 
barbarian sort of a king enough, was 
still a king ruling over the destinies of a 
nation, such as it was—ami we submit 
that it is bat a small re commend atioii 
to a justice, of any sort, that Ilia cry for 
justice should be drowned in bis judg- 
ment. Turn from this to the original, 
from which this miserable djanbery has 
been copied. 

The time shall come when his more solid 
With nod important shall the laws dispense, 



A justice with grave justices to sit, [wit. 
He praise their wisdom, they admire hi* 
No greyhound shall attend the tenant's pace, 
No rusty gun the farmer's ehirnney grace; 
Salmons shall leave the coverts void of fear, 
Nor dread the thievish net, or triple spear ; 
Poachers shall tremble at his awrul name. 
Whom vengeance now o'ertakes for mur- 
der'dgame. 

Here arc the occupations which we 
know make up the daily life of it coun- 
try justice. Ho is busied with tbe 
gnme-lftws — not thinking of acting a 
Utile Alfred, in a kind of three-penny 
way, under cover of a commission. 

We haw said enough to prove that 
Rogers is so guilty of imitating Gay's 
poem of t lie Birth of a 'Squire — in his own 
composition, named and en tilled Hu- 
man Life, as to come under the unhappy 
designation of a plagiary. The mind, 
truly imbued with critical feeling, will 
be able to appreciate the mighty diffe- 
rence— tbcgulph profound, which sepa- 
rates tbe imitator from the original pool. 
After this, bow absurd and truly silly 
must that poetical commandment of 
Lord Bvkju sapptur, in which be says, 
".Thou, shalt not steal from Samuel 
Rogers." when, in fact, any unfortunate 
pickpocket so offending, would run a 
mighty risk o£ pn doming property which 
the said Samuel had come at by most 
unlawful means already. But Byron — 
peace to his ashes — was most manifestly 
humbugging at the time, as he usually 
was whenever ho spoke of Rogers. He 
pbtyed the most unfair practical joke 
ever passed off in the literary world, 
when he insisted on tying the dead body 
of Jacqiieiin tothe best of his own poems 
—Lara. When James Smith shurtly 
after met them both in the park walking 
together, be said, that they put him in- 
evitably in mind of the volume of their 
conjoint labours— one grand-looking, 
though uneven in its gait — the other 
hanging to him, dead and prettily 
dressed. Fw, be it known, that Ro- 
gers, at that lime, did the dandy. 
- In thin poem of Human Life are two 
tines amazingly monotonous ill their 



To-day we look as we. looked, yesterday, 
And we shall looifVo- morrow as to-day.. 
With which quotation we beg leave to 
finish our article, having previously pre- 
dicted, that there is *obody in London 
who win be so del is find with it as Sam. 
himself, who is a fallow of infinite drol- 
lery. 
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The Rhyming Review, 

THE RHYMING REVIEW, 

We have beard, and believe it, our style of review 
Has been lik'd and applauded by folks nol a few — 
And, therefore, to please the good people once more, 
We hold ourselves ready to meet their encore. 

Prose reviewing we've said, and will say it again, 
J» a thing quite a bore t» the children of men — 
There's no one so blind who can't see thai each fellow, 
Frdpj the Wh iga who write Balaam for old blue and yellow, 

To the quarterly people of Albemarie-street, 
Who tit in a row round old Will Giflbrd's feet ; 
And theme to the creatures, who, twelve time* a-year. 
Inspired by the fury of sadly small-beer, 

Write the monthly review beneath Griffith s worn banners,, 
And curry, poor creatures, like cow-hides at tanners ; 
But, with cautious stupidity, beat a retreat, 
When the subject critiqued is high, wealthy, or great. 

Or lower again those whose scribbling is seen 



What clown from St. Bees, or Dtmbarton, or Dunstable 
Does not know that Frank Jeff is but scrub to A. Constable ; 
That no volume would safier that critic's damnation, 
Which came from the mountain of Old Proclamation. 

Who thinks that cross Giffbrd would venture to worry 
A quarto, red-hot, from the counter of Hurray ; 
That Campbell would treat a smart novel from Coiburu, 
As if it were printed by Benbow, in Holborn. 

Would a volume of Taylor and Hessey's be undone, 
We ask you, my friend, by a cut from the London ? 
Or would not Old Monthly keep silent and still lips 
'Gainst the slips of a pamphlet from Sir Richard Phillips. 

You may question why may not this bookselling crime. 
Which infests prose critiquing infest also rhyme t 
We shall answer at once, " M j good Sir, in a word, it, 
Jf ev'n so inclusive, could by no means afford it" 



In truth, as the world to oar detriment knows. 
We think less of our int'rests than people of prose ; 
And provided our measures will merrily run, 
Why— a fig for (he trade—and success to good fonl 

But we're sarry to say that the press has been idle 
This month past — and therefore our muse must wo bridle, 
(From Addison's poems we borrow this trope)* 
But next month well do rather better, we hope. 



• Every body knows Addison's tines, so joked urn by Johnson, " I bridle io, fcc." 
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1624.] The Rhyming Review. 



Yet we dunk it is right we should say something grand on 
The volume of poems by pretty Mias Landon," 
Though why something grand — something neatly and prettily, 
Something smelling, in short, of the sweet law of Italy ; 

14, 
Full of lore and of wooing — of feeling and hearts, 
Of eyes, and of lips — and — [y uu knov! the r h ymr] — darts; 
Of whispers by moonlight — of walks in groves shady, 
Would suit better far with this brilliant young lady. 

With truth we may say — in our life we have never. 
From a lady so young, met with verses so clever; 

And we think she has chosen the fit theme by Jove, 
For what eon • woman well write orr hut love? 

We'd swallow as soon jalap blended with manna. 
As a tragedy-trash from old mother Johanna ; 
And who does not wish plunged right under the Jordan, 
-or Veils of Miss Pordan ? 



Mrs. Heman'a Epics — or V 

There's no poem besides — for we're sure that our time 
Shan't be wasted by stuff, titled " Letters in Rhyme :"t 
Should we talk of poor Edwards' lumbering prose, 
Which has slaughtered the tale of Antigone's woes. J 

What novels ! But few — Well, but here as beginner. 
We have the " Memoirs of a justified Sinner." $ 
Composed with much talent and science, and rhet'ric, 

By that great theologic, Hogg, the shepherd of Ettrick. 

It is curious and full of good matter beside, 

Some parts are told well— and some thoughts well apply 'd; 

Much writing is strong, and still more is as coarse 

As the Shepherd e'er wrote, and he writes like a horse. 

But still though we blame it for this, let us see 
The colouring from now re still fresh — though 'tis free; 
We hale the same staff pourU from one Mask to f other. 
Till all flavour is lost, and the liquor turns mother. 

This tale is the sole one of vigour or pith. 
There's Caroline and something by A. W. Smith, || 
There's Scott's Village Doctor V— and Tales from Afar ••>, 
The three are not worth half a puff of segar. 

Theresa of Marchmont, the fair Maid of Honour, tt 

Most excuse us from wasting a sentence upon her ; 

And our tongue with our brains must be woundidly maundering, 

Ere we notice the ass from the Orient Wandering. Jt 

Let them pass— Dr. Clarke, though translated to Heaven, 
Has just published his volumes, nine, ten, and eleven ; U 
Heavy books, by the mass ! full of learning, 'tis true, sir 
But hnrd to be read as we think— What think (on. sir? ' 



•The Improviiatrice, with other Poem*, by L. E. L. (Letitia Elizabeth Landon) Hurst. 

iS ■ + ^. lte ? '"■ Rb r™ e - . J Antigone of Sophocles, translated by Mr. Edwards 

i MemoirsanaCoufessionsofajustifiedSinner. Longman aodCo. It is correctly reported 
to be written by Hogg. | Caroline and Zelile, by A. W. Smith. 

•J Village Doctor, by Mr. Scott. •• Talcs from Afar, bv the author of" Tales from Switz- 
erland, tt Theresa Marchmont; or, the Maid of Honour. It Oriental Wanduriiws, a 
Romance. (■& r.\ ar \tv*s r iv 3 ■-■,]« £■.. .,j. a in -„j n T 



78" To Timothy Tickler, Esq. [august, 

Mr. Stanhope** Olympia, with plates by G. Cooke, • 

Is, ecrlL-s, a mighty' maguirlcew boot ; 

Bat here Goldsmith's critic is right to a letter, + 

« If more pains were taken, the work would be better." 

Hogg'sJ Tooron thaCpntioenty-why we admit it, _ . 
We've not read it, and therefore, jjarhaps, should be pitied; 
Bat lord bleu your heart, sir, we thiuW tlio day's over, , 

When the matter of taking a steam-boat at Dover; 

And driving about whether glower or quicker. 
Devouring alraoge dishes, or quaffing strange liquor, 
Getting quizzed by the natives in every direction. 
While thinking they mean you respect and affection, 

Should entitle a man to commit a whole volume. 
Discoursing in tone whether merry or solemn, ' 
On what sinca the peace is as known to all people, 
As the dragon of Bow, or St. Magnus's steeple. 

Here is a akip you will say — you are growing quite thrifty, 
To jump from thrice nine in a moment to fifty. 
My dear friends we acknowledge the thing is an evil — 
But then we've co room — and are driven by the devil. $ 

We slop the press, and take out two or three pages of what we must confess 
was mere Balaam, about books, thrown in according to the ancient and laudable 
custom of sheet-filling at Ihc end of our Number, in order to make room for a 
letter to us from Mr. Timothy Tickler, of Blackwood's Magazine, and our answer 
thereto. About 350 copies had been thrown off, when u copy of Blackwood 
reached us, and we lost no time, as our renders will perceive. About 120 of these 
copies were sold — if the purchasers of them tliiuk it " »rth w hile, hy bringing them 
to the shop, 163, Strand, they shall he exchanged. We print Mr. Tickler's letter 
in italics between our own, so as li> answer verse by verse. . 



The Editor of the John Bull Maja-.ine, 
Greeting, 
Your time, Mr. Tickler, but Idly was spent. 
When your goose-quul in anger against me was bent — 
Hawk to fight against hawk is a mighty bad plan, sir, 
Howe'er,/or the preicnl, good-humoured I answer. 

Who yuu arc, 1 don't Inow, Mister T'other John Bull, 
But your hornttetm as sharp as the jirrt\t>, the full; 
If hit prick tike a rnpier, buuri tear like a hanger t 
//coven A-nuKM which la Mcdar&ai, and which Dappcl-'anger. . 
Nought In common with John have I got, Mr. T.,. 
Save the name, and that's open to him, you, or me; 
Twas a glorious old name, ere the three were begotten, 
And glorious 'twill be when the three blades arc rotten. 



* Stanhope's Topography uf the Plain of Olympia, with plates by G. Cooke. 
t la the Vicar of Wal 
better, if there had beeu I 



J Tour ou the Continent, by — 

§ That is, the printer. 
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1824."] To Timothy Tickler, Esq. 



One co lm word with mu, lad: you mil know I 'm on old on 
And I think you'll admit, both a big and a bald trnt— 
And I tell you, young man, 'til abundantly clear. 

Your age — somewhat else too — I know — let me hint it, 
And if you're not civil, perhaps I may print it ; 
Two months is roj date ! Why, the same let me tell you, 
Was once sold of your own magazine, my dear fellow. 

III. 

That a man should be nil over boldn-ss is fit. 

In the great came *f LnyaUy, Wisdom, and Wit i— 

But I Arid tl nure falls, that in-u should go dmrn 

Jn a came that't unworthy tie commonest claim. 

Yimr last distich 1 lake not — Tia made, I nhuold guess. 

Into nonsense by blundering work of the press. 

If I battle for loyalty, wisdom, or wit, 

1 shall write what 1 please in what style I think fit. 

IV. 

I perceive you *jm learning — I trace in your style 
The precision and polish of Attica" s fil^- 
O shame ! that your weapons, so terse and sn trim, 
Should be poison' d with aoiom, not pointed with whim. 

What ? renown ? Good Sir, where is my venom shown J- 
Good-natured my matter, good-humoured my lone. 
Oh! Tim., I am grieved— what I say m too trne — 

To And inch doll nonsense thus scribbled by you . 



Byron's ca i ctkr proclaims Aim the Worst of the Bad— 
Unless charity whisper, most wild of the mad. 
I confess the attematKt cexes ma sadly; 
And I envy no eyes can contemplate it gladly. 



Byron's Cbaptbr proclaims him 



VI. 

That far tickling the vein of some vile heartless JIM 
The Genius of Harold could stoop to such dirt— 
That a Pom like fait could be less than a Mah, 
I loathe the conviction : — go hug it wh» can t 
What poor Lady Byron, " a poor heartless flirt." 
For shame, Mr, Tim ! 'tis you dabble in dirt ! 
How sagacious your noble antithesis too — 
OfPoBT v. Man. Ti» so terse and so new ! 

VII. 

But that you, sir,- -a wit, end a scholar like you. 
Should nut Husk to product what he blush' d not to do — 
Take your compliment, youngst'r — this doubles (almost) 
The sorrow that rose when his Honour was tost. 

I blush not a shade. Why I should, I don't know ; 
I consider that chapter a curious morceau, 
A battue btruche which 'twas pity should wander adrift, 
I'd just do the same by a lost bit of Swift. 
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To Timothy Tickler, Etq. [adgdit. 



Wat it generout. Bull- nay, sans phrase, wi U jail. 
When , whatever he had htm, he ilept in the duet— 
To go barter and truck with betrayers of tnut, 
Far a sap to the Cerbena-jowUr of Lust t 

Just! gen'roui! Were Byron again upon earth. 
For your wins, what a butt would too be Tot his mirth ! 
Tnut? None ni betrayed, Sir. Lust.' Plenty do doubt. 
By the Baron was catered, but I starved it out. 



Wat it spleen agaimt him 1— Thin you warr'd with the dtadt- 
Waiitpelfr— No,— whatever you want, 'tit not Brood- 
Wot it fun 1—0 how merry to trample and tear 
The heart that wai bruited through the breatt that was bore. 

Spleen > Avarice ? Nonsense. " The war on the deed — 
And the bruised breast I trample with merciless tread. 
What breast — or what trample ? Ah ! Tim, that a man 
Should survive when his brains have all left his brain-pan 1 



Leave tkie work to the Whig! I— 'Si their old favourite gan 
Moonm did thit and wot damu'd: the wile it ink of hit mam* 
Will offend people'! nostrils a hundred yean hence. 
For he warr'd agaimt ssosun, and pocketed pence. 



ni against v 



omen ! The charge I deny, 
untrue — there's : 



What care I Tor the Whig* and their lnureat, Tom Moore ! 
From that blame both my verse and mj breast shall he pure. 

XL 

But you ! — well, you're young, and were probably drunk, 

I won't think yon (for once) imctaimtbty nmk ; 

Drop thit vice — that, depend on't, won't injure your ipiin* — 

Ss injs one that you won't call or Bigot or Monk. 

What vice do you mean ? I'd reply if I knew. 

If either be drunk, my dear Tim, il is you, 

Who praise to the stars the vile fellow who wrote it, 

[The chapter Inicu], and scold me who but quote it. 

XII. 

Fie, Jit I Milter John, I am torry to think 

r«K could do tuck a Whig-looking thing, even in drink;— 

— You may turn up your note and cry, ''Hi'itum'da Stickler I" 

I do itickUfor tome things. 



I do tarn my nose up, and I grieve to have seen 
Such mere twaddle and cant in your far-famed magaxine ; 
1 can scarcely believe lis Old Tickler has said it, or 
Kit North put it forth— so 

Yours, truly, 
AOmny, July 31, ISM. The Editob. 
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JOHN BULL 



SEPTEMBER, 1824. 



T OV GERALD*. — A FLORENTINE, S 



Paction rent the state of Florence 
tone hundred years ago— it is not ne- 
cessary _«o specify when— and the lower 
orders were inflamed against the upper. 
It was only a variation of tlie old eternal 
war of the shirtless veritu the shirted— 
a war which, we fear, will last till time 
(hall be no more. One parly cried up the 
cause of social order, and denounced 
Ihcir antagonists as desperate and 
wicked insurgents. The other party 
were as clamourous for the common 
privileges of mankind, and stigmatized 
tlieir opponents with the vexatious title 
of oppressors and tyrants. Which party 
was right I know not, nor, indeed, do I 
much care. 

But though the shirtless — the desca- 
misados as the Spaniards call them — 
composed the great bulk of our Floren- 
tine agitators;' yet some who mixed 
much in their politics did actually wear 
ruffles with a shirt appended. These 
.people were of a higher class, of course, 
and took the side they did from several 
reasons. Some, because they wished 
to hear themselves talk, and would not 
be listened to among the nobles— others, 
because they flattered themselves that 
they would be the natural leaders ih 
case of success — some through vexa- 
tion, because the aristocratic al party 
did not reward their merit, ' as they 
thought 'it deserved, or because some 
great ringleader on that side of tfieques- 
tion had not' looked civilly on a wife .or 
daughter — we must add a few through 
principle. This 'last, yon may be sure, 
was but a small body, and we say it. 



not invidiously of that particular Floren- 
tine faction, but because (he body of 
men who join any party through princi- 
ple is very small. If he who reads this 
is a young man he will not believe us, 
but set us down as cankered and pre- 
judiced— if he be at all siifT-beiirdcd 
.'below the chin, he will in all probability 
say that we are right. . ', 

The moiives*of the men of principle 
'were aS various as possible — almost as 
various as these men among ihein. 
Some bated tyranny in the abstract, and 
wished for fair play to all parlies— some 
bated tyranny exercised -against them- 
selves, and wished to be able to exercise 
it on others — some thought that it was 
'patriotic to have a revolution — some 
■wished it to be considered religious. 
Why it is, O reader, 1 shall not say; 
but listen thou to my words with as per- 
fect faith as if you heard an oracle, 
when I tell you, that 1 have ever found 
young gentlemen hot from school, who, 
■of course, by their long experience 
in the simple art of governing mankind, 
and their deep thinking on every sub- 
ject whatsoever, are eminently qualified 
for the task, to be very active and in- 
dustrious, and loquacious votaries of 
these things. Among the most ardent 
of these was Geraldi, of whom I am 
going to tell von a story. Geraldi had 
been educated in the highest branches 
of erudition, and was, indeed, a very 
'clever young man.' In those days lived 
a doctor from Padua, -of " le ' name of 
Boparros, and he was Oeraldi's tutor. 
Hoparros was great in Greek beyond any 
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The History of Geraldi. 



82 

nan of hi* time. He gave you the 
doctrine of particles, and smelt yoa an 
Iambic amid an acre of misprinted 
proae. Stern would be bis frown at (he 
unhappy miscreant who would pro- 
nounce a short penultimate long, or 
vice vtrta. If you put an anapaest 
in the fourth seat, be would thunder 
forth in indignation. A theologian 
was pteacbing to him one day on the 
interpretation of one of those passages 
of Scripture on which we generally 
place some of oar most sanguine hopes 
of future redemption. " What think 
ye," said (ho preacher, " of this sublime 
text, that opens the "kingdom oTbeaven 
to all believers." — " I think," Mid Ho- 
panes, " that the first aoriit used in that 

- second aorisr, as we see in the corres- 

K tiding passage of Xenophon," which 
immediately quoted. 
Hoparros spoke and wrote a Baby- 
lonish dialect, in which his vernacular 
language Was slashed with Greek. He'd 
calf to a waiter at a tavern — " Bring 
me, yon dog, a rasher of pork, vcr* 
t» TMevTo." When demolishing his filth 
egg at breakfast, ho would say, it put 
him in mind of the mundane egg of the 
cosmogonists, and quote the lines of 
Aristophanes on that sjibject. When 
he wrote a book about Signer Vol pone, 
a great statesman, who died about these 
times, he quoted fourteen hundred au- 
thors to prove that man was mortal. 
All this made every' body thick Ho- 
parros was a great man, and he himself 
was particularly convinced of (he truth 
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used to say was pluperfect, were of the 
same way of thinking ; and he sung tho 
song of Harmodins and Aristogiton, in 
which he made three emendations, two 
for the sake of the metre, one for the 
sense, which be thereby spoiled, accord- 
ing to the custom of critics. He soon 
inoculated Geraldi with the same opi- 
b*jd», and wbenlhe young man emerg- 
ed from the cloisters of a college to the 
bustle of real life, be speedily outran his 
master. The Doctor only, wished to 
smoke, quote Greek, and repine at mil- 
government in quiet. Goraldi wished 
to put an end to misgoverninent by the 
moat summary proceeding. He joined 
the chief clnhs in Florence of people 'of 
the same principles, and made speeches 

those who agreed with him. A fancy 
seized them of pulling off their breeches, 
and Geraldi accordingly' pulled off his. 
Now, for * reason which I pretend Aiot 
to explain, the aristocracy of Florence 
were most particularly nettled at this 
nnbreecbing, and determined to make 
a stand against it. Accordingly, '.i 
work they went, and soon proved that 
they were the strongest power after all, 
in spite of all the speeches against their 
feebleness and want of efficacy. They 
. passed a decree of the senate, by whieh 
it was ordained, that every man found 
about the street unbreecbed, sbbnld be 
banished the stale, as a most pestilent. 
member. As might be foreseen, theai 
were loud clamours Against this act- of 
called 



tyranny. Public meetings wei 
and well attended, in which it was in .„ 
of this assertion. He accordingly gab- nanimousiy resolved to die sooner than 
bled more Greek, wrote more polyglot, wear breeches. Geraldi was very busy 
and put on a wig. His wig was as big in all these, and, by hia eloquence and 
as that which Colley Cibber wore in .energy, made many converts to the 



Lord Foppington, when it was brought 
on the stage in a sedan chair between 
two porters. The doctor was proud of 

! this wig, for he said that it made him 
look like the favourite bird of Minerva. 

' Other people laughed at it, in particular 

.one Forgerun, who, though a priest, 
had turned jack-pudding in the north- 

. country, and was arleehino-prirno to 
Giallazurif company. Hoparros only 
united, and quoted Epicfetus's opinion 
on the propriety of despising things not 
in our power. 

The Doctor bad taken part with 
the nmhtrted, because he thought the 
Greeks, every institution of whom ho 



" This well never do," said the prime- 
senator, " we must j>ull them up." 
" What," said another, " the breeches?' 
" No," replied the first, " but the con. 
spirators; pull them up before the judge, 
and he shall tickle them according to 
the Pandects of Justinian," This was 
one of those prophecies which never 
fail of being fulfilled. Accordingly 
they were seized, and Geraldi i among 
the rest. The judge took his seal, and 
frowned wickedly. In those .days it 
was no joke to be tried before n chief 
judge. Witnesses proved that they saw 
Geraldi unbreecbed, and beard him 
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Tht> Hillary of GtrakB. 



■Mh in defeuc* of ts* gMeral prin- 
wale, QttVm: swot ihs*, to. the host 
of theis belief, bo wrote long letter* h> 
olhes. uubncebctl olnlH oner the watee, 
and wns strongly suspected of having 
composed »n ode in ridicule of knee- 
hnckle*. At tha uot, the chief-judge 
oikd JteJ ami locked round tfae murk 
Every body nw thai it «u all over 
vilfaowpoet hero. T In form of tbe 
Mart, hBMnte, required tint be nhonJd 
be ealloLou tansy soasetliing hi hisde* 
fcucei wad _*c*ording!J; Le was totd I* 
begin. Ui» ere km kindled with tiro, 
nndbAwbiojttb; lonbetton himself m 
* person entrusted with tbe protection 
of the most glorious pnocipW In the 
world. "My lord*" mid he, clearing 
bis throat; tbe const n> mate in 
stteattont you. cdald bear, n pin drop. 
" Silence,'' said the crier. " My lord," 
continued: Geralds, " I am here to be 
tried tord*jku\diiiinjtti«t.whiob, what 
ever mny be. the inn of this trial, I 
•hail ncgard as the moat honourable 
Mown of nty Ufa. I fame stood uii for 
the baro truth ; I have bowed to the 
naked majesty of reason; I bate strips 
nod off the coverings of sophistry and 
impoatnre - ana for that am E here. T 



declare that the praoUoes which yon, 
tbngJoriesof tbe elden time, followed 
without exception, are mere 1 rifling; no- 
veil kin Bat, even If they were, f *p* 
peal to tbe eternal dictate* of troth and 
season. Great and glorious goddesses, 
do. you not dictate the necessity of 
every man. being bis own dresser t Shall 
the liberty of tfae subject be invaded in 
this point, on which are bottomed our 



-I iheuainnM them— I abbot therm 



for all! 



to die 

got the 



your torments, I 

And you wicked men who ait ii 

nieot on me," to. &o. 

I have not time tosiy ewer again, nil 
that GeraMi said. Ha spoke of. Am 
breaches of tbo oon*ti(ntwn, and dn- 
Ctared that be would mend them. Hat 
oration was a model of eloquence* All 
FlsreaoB, both those who were are and 
con* dedared that tbe days of Demos- 
thenes and Cicero were again revived ; 
and when be conoinded by tbe floe 

nrineipfe* of apostrophe from one of their own poets, 

bahitaeftfais U Dtfn Smtl/m^, 



cutorns of mp ancestor*, lamaconsed 



car 



ttsaity benviuity — if gonoinii simplicity 
bo adulteration, then do I .plead guilty, 
hot net till then. Go bank to me days 
of Adam, whsnhe and his consort Bib, 
hi naked majeaty, seemed, lord* of all. 
Who rhen.hsasd of broccbesi Did tbe 
father of miinbrndi on awaking in his 
ODUCstssf flowers, tunned by the whispers 
•f melting, wind*, roused by the dulcet 
JUa of .rntsmiuriag streams, naii luatjr* 



nepannaui na w n y are rf sa ss ssns sth r, dus t y; - 
nated as inexpressibles i Impossible 1 
Shades of the heroes and patriarchs of 
old, look, down from your en>njrenl 
thrones on which yon are seated, with- 
out tbe disguise of this disgraceful garb. 



An unanimous bunt of spptausc fol- 
lowed, which lasted for seretnl minutes, 
and oalisd forth the sternrenieoetranoes 
of the judge, who proceeded at once to 
dearer the sentence of the sonrt. Ha 
entered into a history ef breeches from 
Out first establishment of oivilised so. 
ciety —shewed bow important they were 
to toe seat of government— descanted 
on the villany of their opponents— and 
conoinded by addressing the prisoner 
in a stern (one. " Allen vous en, mon 
anN," said he, "nndate el dravolo,"t 
With which sotentn word* he concluded 
his oration. 

These were the.' tethnieal phrases at 
that time used in the Florentine law, 
for sending a nan into, banishment. 



* Thu free faritalion of we origtaah is literal to* word. It msy have been said before 

— bat how doe* th*4 tiler uMenair! A joke's a joke tor a' that- 

t Qeiawaj— ga to (he 0«fiL 



.The History of Gtraidi. 



to 

Ajorojrdiruriy.Uerjildi was wntori bis tra- 
vels fur his country's good. Great m 
the indignation among tho breccbosless. 
Uqouitos sputtered ,iu Attic phrase..* 
»iu ! ?<u ! saui he, tor few indeed * re the 
righteous now-a-days, and quoted Euri- 
pides to the same effect. Others called a 
'meeting of Geraldi's friends, la take into 
co n aidant ion tke necessity of .subscrib- 
ing .some Ibiug towards making, his exile 
9onit»rUble — fur, at that time, you must 
Juiow, that the great majority.: of those 
who were against wearing breeches, in- 
cluding G eraldi , ceftaiuiy. had no .pockets 
therein to stow away purses. The 
Doctor attended, and spoke of Aristi- 
des, until every one in the room sympa- 
thized with ibe indignation of tho Athe- 
nian, who gavo his vote for tbeibanish? 
moot of that great man, iu consequence 
of being bored with so .often hearing of 
bis. name. A subscription, was entered 
into, and it amounted, to '•— I do .not 
know how many ducats. . ... j 'J 
i Now in those days, among that party,' 
was a very active avacata. of. the name 
Of Jacopo, a Savoyard . .The air of the 
mountains, and, indeed,, of the north in 
general, is so keen, that it notoriously 
sharpens the wits of the inhabitants of 
such regions. It so happen*, alio, that 
brains is a more common commodity 
there than beef, and, accordingly, the 
men of the north long have been in the 
habit of descending into the fat regions 
pf flic' south, where they feed upon their 
neighbours. Jacopo walked as usual, 
southward, with his shoes slung over bis 
shoulder; and" as he had never been 
used to. breeches- wearing in his own 
country, it isonly natural that be joined 
the .breechesless party. . Accordingly 
be! wrote long books about it, against 
the most strenuous pariizan ofthe aris- 
tocracy, and it gained hhn much praise, 
and a little padding. Moreover, be 
speecbed, and speeched as became an 
advocate without. a brief- When be got 
tirieta, as happened long after tbu time* 
of which. I . ani speaking, he . left . off 
speeches when Ibcy brought him nothing, 
cushioned bis book) and cut the patriots. 



'{tun. 



Brit, at tire data of this "o 
history, he. was ardentlbr Geraldi, and 
bis words, as the saying is, won-goW— 
for he was nude' - ■ ■ •■ - 



It. may. be asked, bow being made 

treasurer to a .voluntary subscription 
eookl win Igold? Have, you ever beard 
the story of the higblander who sued 
for promotion I. ." Why. Duncan," said 
bis officer, "youknow you can-neither 
read nor write, and though willing to 
promote you, that puts it out of my 
power.!'—." Put, your honour/ said the 
mountaineer, "■ coot make her nainseU 
■ lance-corporal. "—".That, to he sure, 
I could do,'' replied the captain, " but 
there is no extra, pay for that rank, and 
there. ((.extra duty.'' 'Tbeihrghtander, 
however, laid. him he had bis reasons foe 
wishing it, and was promoted accord- 
ingly. L.fsom .being one of .tho dirtiest 
soldiers in the. regiment, be became the 
cleanest., Ifis wife .was. better, decked 
out than bdfore— 'and- a considerable 
amelioration appeared to .have < taken 
place in bis finsaooi ; 'Ilio officer w 'as 
amazed— and ; enquired . bow this. could 
he. done without increase of pay.. " Na, 
sir," said Duncan, ' 'tere is na pay, but 
teres parqniaita." What a lance-corpo- 
ral's perquisites are, I shall not inform 
the reader, it being no part of my story.t 
. So, though there is no pay in being 
treasurer to a charity-subscription, there 
are perquisites. : Money was, of course, 
sent to Gemldi, and be received it with 
gratitude : . but human blessings are 
never without some proportion of pain. 
There is always a -little bitter -in the 
sweetest cup. On looking- over the 
.list of those- who. had come -forward in 
his behalf, he did not see the name of 
his did .tutor, the Grecian Doctor, ' Ge- 
ratdi had a great, talent, and * great 
inclination for writing letters ; and, ac- 
cordingly, he sat down and composed the 
following epjstlo from the island in which 
he Was confined, to a friend-in Florence. 
It will not toko more than twenty co- 
lumns, and therefore I shall copy it 



EPISTLE OF GERAJLDI TO HIS' FRIEND. 

Dear Friksd, 



• Alas! AlssI 
t We may as well finish the Story, though our author does not " Perquisites, mas," 
said the captain, " and, what the devil perquisites has a lanes-corporal "V* Shs has M 



]«*] 



Sober So**e4* for Sktk Smnert. 



w 



But, on second thoughts, I shall not' 
copy it. It wonld be taking a .paJtr^jF 
advantage over my readers. Suffice it 
then to say, that in this letter he spoke 
much of the ingratitude of the tinman 
race — of the sad fact, that -when a man 
is oat of sight he is out of mind— and 
many other no vol and original reflec- 
tions of the same, nature. Tho rfruum- 
stance of the neglect of Heparres— the 
Doctor, from whoso or rofwufam be had 
imbibed the first tenons of freedom- 
he said, chagrined him more than the 
recollections of all his other friends, gild- 
ed as they were by the ducats. There 
never yet was an ill story of a man ex-, 
tant, that did not come to his ears . 
through the agency of a d— d good- 
natured friend, and the contents of this 
letter were soon commpaichied to the 
Doctor. He twisted the back of his 
wig to the front, and as hastily; through 
fear of anfibcstion, twisted it back »pM. 
•" Ti iwro," said he, " va-miiero miki, 
what do I hear? What does the man 
mean ? Here am I, the poorest abate in' 
Florence, on a salary of sixty ducats a 



'. year, out of which I hate subscribed 
thirty— .iuusti <uo»Tof,t as Hosiod says. 
I shall not. rest under the imputation. 
I shall have it all explained, at pmr ut,\ 
and he took a pinch of snuff. 

Of coarse Hoparros set about the ex- 
planation with all the efforts of his 
power, and wrote a ream of paper in > 
hand illegible to mortal man. He dived 
Md inquired, and, delved, and ndgetted, 
and at last a meeting of the subscribers 
to Geraldi was called. Of coarse the 
first thing they did was to overhaul the 
account* of the treasurer, when there 

Hiatus in MSS. 

•»• We have In vain endeavoured to 
oome at the conclusion of this highly 
interesting Florentine tale. It appears 
to throw a light on some of the transac- 
tions bf that Kreat state, during the mid- 
dle ages. We pnbHsh so mneb as the 
■ sbove, in the bopeslhatsomeaUe Italian 
scholar— souie writer Of history— will 
endeavour to complete it. 



somen. bokh*t8 -i»ek steaK sihwekb ; 
Or, Rhyme* from lie Holy Land. 

BY SIX JOHN BARLEYCORN, BART. 



I Htn a .dream that was not all a dream. 

Metnought I rested in a cavern vast, 
Adowu whose darksome Met strange seats were 
Filled wifli red visag'd forms, (hat Dow did seem 

Tp feed oa Are, for often they did cast 
.Curi'd smoke around, so that I scarcely Irac'd 

Aught palpable, amidst th' incessant blast. 



, Through die dense aunosphere, as twere a h 
And' one did bellow " coming"— I did wake 

And found the Cidnr Cellar and my steak. 



gem' oot o* te candles to te men," was the answer, K and learenain It waur o' bain'dippit 
in hot water— turf tcre's le ereBsh/(.the gresac) je ken, yet honour." Such were the per- 
ijoLtite* of a lance-corporal. 

* What is (his. Aku! miserable me. 

■ t Haifof the whols. .■.:,..; ^Asisrighu 



ooglc 



ttaar. 



Hn> profit' by no) euriy mig, Jack I" 
■» *pwte ay sober oouaui, mm Twlm, 
Aa 1 raara StraaoVvwya from a jelly booae 



Privr* IM woahtjump- a£ »uch without JaU nuoei, 

"Alii Jeiodjr'." than laighed, a* pavioando, 
H Upon, my aoul, thon'rt right, my lad of was, 

Awl ao I a! way ■ rise by three o'clock, 
Blit 'lis from Gffley's. table, with a crew 
' That ace upon nry bee* quite a tax. 

And then we've done, than yon, mj jollj cock, 

More btumeat by four bowb, and IM of max I" 



There were two lired toother— One waa youny 

And blithe too, ai i»,May, and scarce had leen 
•mmj dark/wrotem pou h% cottage bn— 

The other be was aoe-xaurktid, jet tba»e b*»g 
Pmetaalfreahaea),liat Ote fa a ofcw -frana 

.OiP««diie«wJi«.WM»erpealiiigh—- 
Urna hia fnury po*. Oh, lie he mr 

Xia una- the. kutadiaae, whan all ahall faf, 
Then let him fall the laat, Eor he doth bear 

Smilea, glarid'n ine, conaolation to each heart; 
The grave, the coffin lid, may shut out all. 

Bat be shall lira immortal in hi* art. 
Them) dweU'd together, up hill, down the dak), 
taa n haaaa aad tha t m j p at alala-t 



TRENCH BONO. 

RULES FOR A MXNB& PARTY, 

d'iin KEPAl DELECTaBU. #f DcmtJut, a Poet o/ Awttrgn*, who ttrota 
«wme Opera*. 

Appreuex ka lois Shall 1 (eJl yon the plan 

D'une troupe aimabie : — To get up pkeiant fea»l» ?— 

H taut faire choix Make a- choice of a SM 

Que tout noil aortabte; Of a g raaafal n gnaaH j 

Jamninieuf A table, T«he eare watt eaRhelbe* 

Toujour* plus de troia. T» make Ibeiu agree ; - 

Si le »>n nous inspire Haver nine at a Mbfe, 

Que des indiscrets Bui »tu> more than Ihree, 

Waillent point redira If ■begiamihouManw forth 

" Any pi - '-" - ' 



Sofia, qu'il r on embhr ■ 
A ce que rassemble, 
Cet heureux aejour. 

In a word, let it be. 

In good feelings and* cheer; 
A circle as.guj 
Ai the tjid cjreb ban.*; 



r* PfBprtiry to tha-oomiUt- 

^Google 



*■«/ Tattotti. ~\ 



t%OU THE ITi.U4B.0i* TA880B3. 
•■COASTWO FROM FORTD D'jUIIIO TO HIPEH, 60T OT W«i*SI. 

.'[Cm 'Kmnm 1 ! twry<*Wmitntf ZYsnwfr, lately pablitltid, Vsi II. s*. lAB,!*®.] 



" Le donue di'Neitun vede ral lito 

In gouna rossa e col lurbante in testa. 

Hade il porio d'Astura ove tradilo 
Fu Corradin nella sua fuga mesta. 

Or l'esempio crudele ha Dio ponito, 
Che la terra distrntta e inculta rests; . 

Quindi mouse Circellu orrtdb appare 

Col capo in eielo e con le piante in mare . 



There thai- saw Neptune's dames upon the 

With tuVban'd heads and scarlet rdbsr 
bedight; 
Asturn's port she bruj> , tl ! hy wbieh trf-yoie, 

Corradin was betrayed in mournful flight ; 
Of God's just vengeance still (he marks it 

Lying abandon^, in neglected plight. 
Thence they Circetto's awful mountain grit), 
Whose head meets Hea,v"n, whoso feet 
repel the main. 



Vede Pomta diserta e Palmarola, 

Che furon gift della citta di Marie 
Pcsjiaui ssnfafri in parte occulta e sola. 

Varie totri anl lido erano spnrte; 
La vaga prora la t raworre e vola, 

E passa Terraeina ; e di lontano 
Ve4e Ga«U aHa sinistra moo. 



Thence by the coast of Ponxa's desert isle, 

■ And Palaiarola, did she voyage on. 
The city of Man, aa places of exile, 
Employed these regions, desolate add 



Lavia Gaeta, e su per I'onda corre 
Taato ch'arriva a Procida, e la rade : 
Indi giugne a Poxzuolo, e via trascorre, 
Poaxnolo che di solfo ha la contrade. 
Qhindi Vaudava in Nlsida e racorre, 
Ea Napoli scopria mita bdtade; 
Ondedal porto sno pares Inchiuare 
La Hegina del max, la pal da) mare," 



Soon was it left behind, and next they put 
By Procida along the surges loud, 
Poxzuolo soon in view appeared/ with haste 
By that sulphurous land [he vessel ploughed. 
By Nisida they sal), awl MM at last 
Discover Naples in bar beauty proud. 
Where from her haven seenieth to incline 
The ocean's queen, the Goddess of the brine. 



%* We intend not to admit, on any account whatever, * regular review of .a. 
book, being thoroughly satisfied that the pnblic is rick of reviewing;, wbich u it 
il carried on at present, is as base a business as can well bn conceived. If is, per- 
haps, not altogether improbable, that we shall on some fine morning sit down sod 
write a regular history of the internal management of every one of them, a subject 
with which we are acquainted tutus et in cute, if it would not have too cannibal 
an air to attack- qvr brethren * n * hc bund of periodical Urn, But as we have quoted 
the above pretty lines «ul of Viensieujt, we are bound to recommend his work 
as a most inteitmling one- 11 is a wonderful effort for a'fmtaigMr to write oar 
language with such purity and precision as he does. At the end of his work, be baa 
given a ]detuuurt vmw of the present state of Italian literature, which contains a 



•The continuation of this beautiful Episode, containing Venn «'» interview with Manfredi, 
a highly coloured j but I have only quoted the description of the Voyage, of which any tra- 
teflcr, vast- has sailed along this coast, will easily perceive the accuracy,— Note ig FUnaiui. 
t Venus. 



H, ife CO byGoOgIe 



tor,. 

-v _ .._ » frafrjiMiiU 

of Pdkgrina IbiHi'* tnudttion oT Iba- Giaour, which jre dull copy, putting tbe 
original with them aide by side,' for the take of comparison. 

I.'ur tacev», e Q mar co trend in pace 
Lambiva umile'il p£e del sacro aveilo 
t) da grand* d'Atene il Chief gince. 

Dalle rape Id che appar splendente e bell 
Pai ch'ei primo saluti il boon noccbiero 
Obq rivolge 1b neve al dolce oitello. 

Cot! donne sublime il gran goerriero 

Ssuol chi iu van salvo. Moudo infeboe 
indo fla che ritorno a farti eliiero 
D\m altroparieroe * •■*> 

Region della belta ! mile e sereno 

L'e aempre 3 cielo, e alPeternal sorriso 

Sennamora la terra, e inflora anno, 

Per eniro al core andar ti aenti an riao. 
Toi ch'tuT ahum di Colon* (junto 
Bcopre ilgilardo qiiel dolce paradiso. 



No breath of air to break tbe wave. 
Thai rolls below tbe Athenian's grave, 
That tomb, which, growing o'er the cfiff, 
First greets the homeward veering skiff," 
High o'er the land he saved in vain- 
When shall such heroes liveagnin. 



Fair dime, where every season amilea 
Benignant o'er those blessed isle); , 

Which, seen from far Colonoa's height, 
Make glad tbe heart thai hails the sight, 
And lend to loneliness delight. 
There mildly dimpling ocean's cheek, 



Here ia another 



■L'Audb, che i suoi pensier cupa ripiega 
SnimaKond'e'perlesne colpe aiflitta, 
. FJ'scoipion cui dlntomo il fnoeo loia. 
La cerchia delle fiamme ognor pin Sua 
Lo.stringe si che mille punte acute 
Fin la raidoila gli ban cerca e trafltla 
lyira egli imps.ua e sol nelle ferule 
Del puiigiglion che per nemici etaerba ' 
Trov'or per se nel sno martir salute 

: Si di vieu contr' « ae cieco, innmano 
L'npm oh* hait stretto i rhnorsi e lacerato, 
' O si per dogii* orrenda i fatto insano 
Carco grave aOa terra, in ciel dannato, 
Del ben gli chtude oscuriti le porte. 
La rea disperaaion gli siede a lalo. 

Ha le flamme d'intorno e in sen la morte. 



The mind that broods o'er guilty wOCJV 

Is like the Scorpion girt with row) 
In circle wanov/iug aa it glova ; 
The flames around, the captive clan, 
Till inly search 'd by thousand Ibievsn, , 

And maddening in her ire, 
One sad and sole relief she knows. 
The sting she nourish 'd for her foes. 
Whose venom never jet was vain. 
Given but one pang and cures all pain. 
And darts into her desperate brain i 
So do the dark in. soul expire, 
Or live, like Scorpion, girt by fire; 
So writhes the mind remorse hath riven. 
Unfit for earth, nndoomed for Heaven, 
Darkness above, despair beneath, 
Around it flame, within it death. 



And a third. 
Si restore i, per dio, Inree superno; 

Viva scintilla, dell' immortal fuoco 
DeiSeraSni; e fiamma onde Pelerno . 
Leva i nostri pensier di basso loco; 
Ami tanto folgor sni nostri passi 
Spande, che il ciel ver noi par che s'abbaasl. 

Egli e ftviile del divlni aHetti 
Largita alTunnio, perched sao peotiera 
Spwcrri dal' esca vil de ret diletti. 
Ereggiodel tattordt'.tiitte shre; 
BnoroBadiluceeternaedalnja, ; 
C.ho del montle rtt^.eombsKl'akaa. 



Tea, Love, indeed, is light from heaven; 
A spark of that immortal Are 
With angels sbar'd, by Allah given. 
To lift from earth our low desire. . 

Devotion wafts the mind above, . . , 
But heaven itself descends in love ; 
A feeling from the godhead caught, 
To wean from self each sordid thought; 
■ A ray of liim who form'd die whole ; 
A^srycircltugrouud the soul! 
1 grant mji love imrsrtkm-, al . 

That mortals by: she sansHaiaosJ. , 



la not Ibis very pretty T 
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Tkt Hvmbuffi of the Age. 



THE HyMHtJOS OF THE A G fi. 

No^ III. — St" Humphrey Davy. 

Tt has been our lot, on several occs- our reasons for inscribing him anions; 
sioos during: lliis last month, to have the humbugs of the age. It is not of 
heard goo<l-na(ured and sage people ex- Davy, the chemist, we are going to 
claiming- against the gross impropriety speak, but of Sir Humphrey, the gen- 
tleman. In this latter capacity no 
humbug can be inure super- eminent. Ho 
is in this peculiar ami special ground 
as great as little Quincy himself. 

It is a pity that we cannot see our- 
selves with others' eyes— or perhaps it 
is not a pity, for it might tend to make 
■is miserable, without amending us in 
any important particular. If we could, 



ibe name of Sir Humphrey Davy in the 
register of the humbugs of the age. An 
elderly gentleman, in a elaret- coloured 
coat, whom we met by mere chance 
one evening at Steevens's, was particu- 
larly indignant, and as his conversation 
with us, whom be Utile suspected to be 
the culprit whose enormities ho was 
denouncing, embodies all the objections however, Sir Humphrey would keep to 



e have heard, we think there 
no betler way of communicating ihein 
to the public than through that medium. 
"It is a shame, Sir," said lie, " that 
in this country no one can win his well- 
earned way ta honour ot-rank by the 
exercise of superior talent, but he be- 
comes, on that very account, the object 
of slander and scurrility. Here, Sir, 
I see in this little magazine, written 
and published by God knows whom, 
an announcement that the first chemist 
in the world— a man whose birth among, 
us confers an honour on the country— 
a man who is, even at this moment, 
travelling for scientific purposes, and 
is, as he ever has been, under similar 
circumstances, received with distin- 
guished honours — is to tie held up to 
the shafts of ridicule, or, at all events, 
of insolence, as a humbug— as a fit 
companion for some unknown creature 
who chews opium for a magazine in 
Fleet-market, or a cooking recipe- 
monger. It is not fair, Sir." 

With all Ibis, and much more to 
the same effect, did we agree while 
conversing with our claret-coloured 
friend at Steevens's- Bui be need not 
apprehend that we are going to post 
Sromredevi (as his Italian correspon- 
dent titW him) as a- humbug on ac- 
count of his chemistry. We there own 
his merits as a man of science— us far 
as that word.can.be, applied, to the bun- 
dle of jointless facts which constitutes 
chemistry at present — and what is of 
still higher imiojtaiww, we frankly ad- 
mit the great advantage several of his 
inventions have been to the country, 
' e proud of the fame he has 



his crucible, and drop the drawiug- 
room. His lady would strip off the 
cerulean stockings, which have con- 
verted her stout legs into a pair of blue 
posts, and tattle scandal and gossip 
with the other old women, male and 
female, who compose ber coteries. It 
is not much more than 20 years ago 
that Sir Humphrey, known by the 
name of Numps, was a petty apo- 
thecary in some barbarous town in 
Cornwall s . and although he has since 
risen highly in the world, and mixed 
with some of the best society in Eng- 
land, ho may be assured that he has 
still a gait and gesture, and habits and 
manners, nothing better than a village 
Ollapod. The clothes of a gentleman 
do not sit easily upon him ; and you are 
always tempted to wish that he wore, as 
formerly, a clean apron. The very pre- 
cision of slovenliness with which he 
dresses himself, inevitably puts you in 
mind of a natty little fellow called up 
suddenly to attend a dowager patient 
with some lenitive cataplasm, or sooth- 
ing enema. He smells of the shop com- 
pletely. Sir Humphrey was one even- 
not ing particularly superb and; dandyish, 
dressed in a green velvet waistcoat, 
with gold spangles on it, at Miss Ljdia 
White's, when she observed, that he 
looked as, if he bad stepped out of a 
box. " A pill-box-, by G— , ma'am, 
then," said Luiterel, " and I see the 
powdered licorice has stuck to his waist- 
How absurd is this conduct I If we 
saw such people as Lord Petersham — 
or any similar gaby, so rigged out, wo 
should only think it of a piece with the 



fcrred on his native land among fc- general character of the man, and pass 
reigners. Far different, indeed, are it by; but for Davy— the iqventor of 
VOL. I. ' N 
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iodine, of tbe safety Lamp, of Heaven 
know* how many things beside— the 
great chemist — the deep philosopher — 
to come forward, showing himself off 
in green and gold, is real); the ne pint 
ultra of absurdity. But it is his daily 
practice. He is dcvori, as the French 
would say, with a rage for playing the 
floe gentleman. He lounges into a 
room with what he thinks is an elegant 
languor; bnt which is much more like 
what the polite dialect of slang, now so 
much cultivated by our wits and fine 
writers, would call the gait of ttfogle- 
kanter, on a meniing tiieak [a pick- 
pocket looking after bis business.] He 
then sits down, swinging bis arms with 
an amiable nonchalance, which reminds 
one instinctively of the motion of a 
sign on a windy-day. Then he talks 
elegant trifles to young ladies, in what 
ho imagines is the delightful tone of 
easy conversation, bnt which as moch 
resembles lhat un acquirable art as the 
love-letter of the school-master, which 
poor Tom Pipes carries in Peregrine 
Fickle, did tho real epistle, written by 
the gentleman himself. The poor fel- 
low fancies bimself irresistible among 
the girls, and is evidently pluming him- 
self, while conversing with them, on the 
hope that they are saying to their own 
hearts, what they will givo utterance to 
when he withdraws from I lie ir company 
— " How delightful a man is the great 
Sir Hnmpbrey Davy ! — What a charm- 
ing fellow — You see how he was telling 
us about the lasl new novel, or the set 
of china, or the pattern of a lace, or the 
cut of a gown— not at all about che- 
mistry. O ! he is a universal genius — 
Yon never, my dear, would take him 
for a great philosopher." In part of this 
anticipated speech, his hopes are gene- 
rally gratified. Tbe young ladies, whom 
he has been boring by his brilliant 
conversation, generally vote him " no 
philosopher" — but they aa generally add, 
that it is a pity so clever a man should 
make himself so great a fool. 

In pursuance of this excellent system 
of his, he thinks it quite fashionable to 
affect indifference to his wife There 
is something irresistibly comical in see- 
ing Sir Humphrey and his lady in a 
company together, particularly at their 
own house. They never, by any chance, 
interchange a word, bnt if they happen 
fp get together into the same circle, at 
dinner for example, they are conti- 
nually talking at one another. What- 
ever position her ladyship lays dowo r 



her knightly helpmate is surely a side- 
wind to contradict it. He considers 
her as having grown too old, and, 
therefore, a bore ; she as evidently looks 
upon him as an ass. No man is a hero 
to his vnlct-tU-vhnmhre : We suspect it is 
as impossible to be a meant to a man's 
wife. Our couple have reversed mat- 
ter*. He talks badinage, and follies, 
and frivolities, in the lone of a country 
pedant determinedly light, and aims at 
making Herceful and playful hits, which 
be effects with the elegance and fancy 
of a paviour. She, on the contrary, 
despise* the. mere feminine chatter of the 
day, and discusses topics of literature 
and science in a manner which, to 
speak chemically, would (urn the best- 
natured alkali in the world into an acid. 
She was a Mrs. Ap— Somebody— 
Ap-Rees, we believe, or something 
equally hideous — so that we do not 
wonder at her changing it even into 
Davy. At all times she has been a bat- 
bleu of the very first water. We re- 
member her some fifteen years ago — per- 
haps longer — in tbe literary coteries of 
Edinburgh. About that lime the lop 
literary society of that city was oppres- 
sive to an awful degree. Puppyism 
was predominant beyond all former pre- 
cedent. The Scotch Utttramti, as they 
call themselves, had taken, it into their 
bead* to imitate the French society of 
the last century. This absurd mania 
prevailed chiefly among those whom 
Cobbel compliments witb the title of 
fitlatofert. Heavy poor clowns, clever 
enough, we suppose, in the sciences, 
were hard at work, endeavouring to 
ape the elegancies of Paris in the days 
of Louis Quinw. Because D' A letnbert, 
and Maupertuis, and others of that 
grade, had frequented female society, 
and been regarded as ornaments at tbe 
pelits soupers of the Parisian belles, 
such folks as Play fair thought it would 
he quite the thing for them also. Play- 
fair was a poor schoolmaster — a parti- 
cularly unfortunate trade in Scotland 
— for tho best part of his life; and owed 
hi* rise in society to any thing but tbe 
cultivation of the' graces. He was a 
regular Dominie Sampson, a little, and 
but little, improved by the application 
of a curry-comb ; bnt then he thought 
it would be one of the finest things pos- 
sible to be elegant, in order that people 
night wonder at the grace and gusto of 
his accomplishments, as well a* Ihe 
powers of his roinil— jnst tbe same by 
the way thy Sir- Humphrey is playing 

h.j,i„-.-. ( - ^Google 
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off now,- so much to (he merriment of 
hu acquaintances. Voltaire and Co. 
were deists too, and Playfair was a 
deist of course. The French wits — 
who mere wits — bad joked ingeniously 
on what we poor people believe to be 
sacred subjects — and, of course, Play- 
fair*, who was no wit, bat a fine spe- 
cimen of a li a rd-1 leaded mathema- 
tician — had his dry joke, and culling 
sarcasm, and agreeable rallying on the 
same subject [We do not lake Plaj- 
fair invidiously aa a sample of the 
whole; nor because we hare not living 
specimens plenty of this bourgeoise 
gentitbomme sort of philosophers alive 
and well; this present minute, in Scot- 
land, though they are not in such good 
odour as formerly — but because be is 
dead, and we do not wish to hurt living 
people, "iid have a particular objection 
to being prosecuted for libel, as we 
I undoubtedly should bo if we ventured 

to speak the truth about any of thai 
particular set, as Blackwood, we should 
think, oonld tell.] You would see Ibis 
hard, dry, .underbred, withered, old 
Scottish pedagogue, at balls and routs, 
persuading himself that the days of the 
philosophers of France had revived in 
Auld Beekie. This mixture of dandy- 
ism and science, which has always ap- 
peared to us one of the most disgusting 
things hi the world, gave the ton to 
the Edinburgh society, and Mrs. Ap, 
was up to her eyes in blue. We re- 
member to have been present when old 
Playfair was talking airily — Heaven 
help the mark — on Madame de Stool's 
Corinne, and a set of Mrs. A .'a parasites, 
(the lady had money) were asserting, on 
what grounds we cannot conjecture, 
that she was the Corinna. Every body 
knows that the vain creature who wrote 
the novel drew the heroine for herself — 
but Mrs. A. swallowed the lump of 
Incense. Playfair put in, however, a 
faint caveat. He did not think her 
tall enough. " She wanted," he said, 
" of the proper height Tor Corinna, an 

inch and some ." He then coughed. 

He was going to say an inch and some 
lines — when he caught himself in time 
to hinder the mathematics from burst- 
Sir Humphrey married her for — 
What* Why, for love, to be sure: what 
else does a man ever marry for ! And if 
a little money comes, it is nu harm. 
Her blue stockingism was delighted to 
the highest, and his ambition of shining 
among the fashionables instead of lec- 
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turiug to them, also received its grati- 
fication. He dedicated his work on 
"Agricultural Chemistry"to her; which, 
as the book chiefly Ireats on analysis of 
dung and other manures, was a well- 
turned compliment Frere, in his capi- 
tal little poem, " Whistleoraft'a Pro- 
spectus and Specimens," has a sly hit at 
this absurd dedication. We forget the 
lines, but be laughs at dedicating to re- 
latives, in that easy and good-humoured 
style, which characterizes him beyond 
all other writers of otiavu rinks. The 
satire is meant against this dedication 
of Davy's; and nothing could belter 
deserve it than such a piece of nonsen- 
sical affectation of conjugality in the 
face of the public. • All that, however, 
is over entirely now, and he finds it 
bon-ton to be as negligent as be was 
formerly gallant. Both are equal pieces 
of humbug. 

. As a counterbalance for Davy's pup- 
pyism in fine society; he has taken into 
his bead, that it is spirited and manly 
to talk obscenely among men. This if 
always the refnge of poor wits, or rather 
of people setting up for wits. There is 
poor Tom Campbell, for instance, who 
never said a good thing in bis life, but 
is continually straining after one, and 
lie knows no way. of doing it but by 
talking dirt. Numns carries it to a high 
degree, and is quite in raptures With 
the cleverness be displays. He is ever- 
lastingly telling of- bis amorous adven- 
tures, and occasionally turning them by 
a side-wind to a scientific account. It 
is a pity that we cannot teU his story of 
the invention of the safety-lamp, with 
which he once regaled us at the Royal 
Society. It is a rich specimen of what 
we allude to, but we dare no. mora 
than allude. This talent of his, with 
some absurd attempts at playing mag- 
nilico, made him abominated at the 
Alfred. There are some queer stories, 
about bim connected wilh that club. 
He evidently considered himself quite 
the attraction of the plnaey and thought 
that if he withdrew his countenance, it 
must go down. He had. contrived to 
get himself on the committee, where he 
was excessively disagreeable; and, at 
last, out of disgust at not being able to 
domineer over every body in his own 
way, he, to the infinile delight of his 
brethren in office, resigned. He, of 
course, expected that the Alfred was 
gone ; when, to his surprise and morti- 
fication, his place was immediately filled 
. up by the Marquis of Camden. That 
N 2 
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fii an unkind cut ; but, nevertheless, 
finding that be, no more than the Danes 
in former days, could put down an 
Alfred, quietly continued bis subscrip- 
tion tindsr the man age me nt of that 
committee of which be no longer made 
a part. He was very bus; there during; 
the rumpus between Sabine and others, 
which we mention, merely as an excuse 
to tell a joke. Hylton Jollifie, he of 
the hat, was very activs against Sabine ; 
and Tom Murdoch, when he heard 
about the quarrel, said, that it reminded 
bim of his school-boy days, it being a 
revival of the war between the Sabines 
and Rum-'uus [Romans]. It is not a 
bad pun for M unlock. 

The poppy tone follow* Davy even 
in bis writings, and in his lectures was 
a perfect bore. We see him continually 
straining after effect, and anxious to 
show you that he knows literature, alto- 
gether is well as he does chemistry. 
For instance, what can be more puerile 
than his turning away to waste an en- 
tire page open the proper mode of form- 
ing a Greek name for Iodine. (It is 
quite evident, enpauanl, that he knows 
nothing of Greek). And, in bis lectures, 
though people eame to bear chemical 
facts, they were entertained half their 
time with passages of his own poetry ; 
the most stupid things conceivable—- 
which he chaunted forth with unwearied 
throat, and immeasurable ears gaping for 
a tribute of applause, at the end of each 
pntrbl morcaau. 

Of bis government of the RoyaTSo- 
ciety, it is not our intention here to 
speak, having an idea of over- hauling 
that learned body altogether some fine 
morning ; and we may as well now put 
an end to our paper. Davy, the gentle- 
man, is a Humbug of the age. If he 



would forswear fine clothes, and fine 
company; if he would give up the notion 
of being a clever man in genteel society 
or polite conversation ; if he would stick 
to his own particular profession, every 
body would rejoice in his talents, tem- 
pered, as they then would be, with mo- 
desty. As it is, he may believe us 
when we assure him, that Voltaire's 
complaint about Congreve is often re- 
peated at his expense. Congreve sank 
the author when Voltaire called to see 
him, and did the gentleman. The 
Frenchman was displeased, and very 
justly said, " If Mr. Congreve were no 
more than a gentleman, he should not 
have been troubled with my visit." So 
say we of Davy. If his merit only lay 
in wearing a green gold-bespangled 
velvet waistcoat in a blue-stocking 
party, ho would not be troubled with 
this paper. We should have thought 
as little about him as we do of one of 
his nonsensical ship-models, which he 
keeps floating in slinking salt-water, 
in Somerset-House, to the great dis- 
satisfaction of the nasal organs in 
their neighbourhood. The people there 
call the reservoir in which they are, 
Numps'a pond— we should prefer styl- 
ing it Davy's locker; and there, or in 
the more ample reservoir which goes 
by that name among our tars, might re- 
pose, for aught we care, the person of 
Sir Humphrey the gentleman. We 
-would- not so easily part with Sir Hum- 
prey the chemist, and are not without 
fiopes that this paper will do him some 
essential service. 

Farewell then, Mr. P. R.S. Next 
for a man of note. Ladies and gentle- 
men, vre have the honour of announcing 
to your consideration, for October, 
Bishop, the Composer. 



IITDHOPnOEIA. 

« Nay, Robert, tistrae, '«* a dangerous time, 

Many folks have been bitten. I tell yon I knotr it. 

Have gone mad— -lost their brain* without reason or rhyme ;" 
" Gone mad-— pray, dear Timothy, ho w do they show it >" 

" Why, first, they great hatred of water display ;" 
" Stop, Tim — for if thai proves one's senses are undone, 

""" * ne, without further delay, 

10 mortal is madder in Condon '." 
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to tiie editor of the john bull. 
Kb. John Bull, 
List month, it teems, you were shorn of some verses, through the interposition of the 
Devil. By way of making you the amende honorable, be now transmits you a few, through 
the medium of big upper- secretary, Your obedient, 

Cliw Cloy en quill. 
Should his Infernal Majesty be deemed no better than other Royal Poets, you will be 
obliging enough to return his MS. by post— mailing use of your grate as a letter-boi. 

N.B. Your Aifc/ien-grate, for it is summer-time on earth — if I mistake not, about your 
latitude. 

EXTRACT JEOM A POEM, 

Which will not be printed entire.— -1823. 

oi* holds Loqtrrrun. 

44. 
The bard whose fingers wield that mighty pen, 

Of which, in stania forty-three, I spake; 
I* one whose spirit walk'd awhile with men, 

But swell'd with indignation till it-brake. 
Cle/t is the yew that makes the stoutest bows, 
And satires dart the riv'n heart Neediest throws. 

43. 
And huj, whose first thoughts met the critic's frown, 

Id riper years burl'd back each envious taunt; 
Mingling such venom as his foes had shewn. 

With sweets that all but he must ever want : 
His keenest sarcasms flatter while they satirize,* 
Like dead sea-apples, or musk'd goodly batteries. 

46. 
ami 
The vigor of his mind ci 

And thus in many things it . 

The diamond's lustre is brought out by ftrxsAwff, 
And if you ne'er had struct the stubborn flint. 
Would you have ever known a spark was in't ? 

47.' 

Another case is this, for boys who love 

■ Vice more than Virgil, holidays than Horace, ' 

And think that every science but " the glove," 

Or naked" bunch of fives," a'deuccd bore is, 
There's nought like hirch, unless their flanks are iron, 
Like mine;— but I'm forgetting Baron Byron. 

48. 

And though I thought it proper to adduce 

As many relevancies as I could, 
With moderate brevity, to shew die use 

Of mental, and of corporal thumps, I should 
Not spread my paint too thickly, lest it crack ; 
The load of proof breaks many a doctrine's back. 



* At least the sufferers appear to think so; for emrnple,. the tttte "Maudlin Print 
Mournful Sonneteers,'' has been triumph tatly quoted in ts* asVrertisementa, announc 
recent edition of Bowles's sonnets. This ii making " iueresneiit of every thing" with s 
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In its young prime, his fancy's fearless win; 

Wanton'd along ■ paradise of feeling. 
All radiant, pare, and fervid, as a spring 

At the first blush of morn ; til) somehow stealing 
A curious peep above the walls of Eden, 
In Eve his grand mam ma's old slippers treading. — 

50. 
Over he fell ! but I was near to catch him, 

And save him both from future rail and ruing ; 
Yet do one knows how hard I'm forced to watch tun ! 

His truant tricks are verily surprising. 
For though I've set my seal on htm for ever. 
And bound him with a chain that few can sever, 

51. 

Whene'er I do bat leave him for an instant. 
Gambolling at the full length of bis tether, 

(I never to the measure of a pin, stint 
One that's been used to freedom altogether J 

He darts at Heaven fiercely, as if be tried 

To drag all H 1 up with him at his side; 

52. 
Which makes it clear he'd not be with me long. 

Bat for the spell his first mishap threw round him ; 
Though latterly his plunges are less strong, 

As if a gravity of soul bad bound him ; 
Uke the gross corpulence that oft assails 
A time-worn body, when its vigor fails. 



Yet much of this depression may be owing 
"™o the vile treatment of his fellow a ~ 



Who, when they spy a neighbour downward going, 

So little strive to help turn up again; 
They seem to hope their friends may ml the abyss. 



As if the avenging Godhead had a maw 

Capable, as a glutton's, of satisfy, 
And, [ike a tiger, arm'd with tooth and claw, 

When hunger'd, always ready were to fly at ye! 
With only this partition 'twirl them posted,— 
That one loved victuals raw — the other roasted! , 

65. 

Thus, when the vermin see, with fear and wonder. 

Some boa spirit struggling in my snare. 
They seldom gnaw one single mesh asunder, 

Copying the fabled mouse's grateful care ; 
But rather would, than blunt their teeth to set 
Him free, dub tails and double twist the net. 



I speak of writers ; for though other men, 

In this respect, be much the same way 1 

' Yet, if they soar not on the exalting pan, 

Few cod see whither they their course > 

Beptiles may pass, more noiious than the 
Unheeded, if thej want hit slimy trail. 
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Ti* a itrftnge trade ihej drive, who live by ■hewing 
The world their soul*, to make their bodies thrive ; 

Their brain the die that stamp* the paper coin 

By which they're doomed at once to starve and live. 

Spinning, like spider*, from their own warm breasts. 

The web that flu* their mouth*, and baild* their M*t*1 

aft. 
Host wonderful it seems, that man can catch 

The wing'd thought, and bind it to his page 
Eternal captive there t It is to watch 

That momentary flash, amidst the rage 
Of rammer tempests darting through the air. 
And on the canvass fix its wand'ring glare. 

59. 

Yet, literally (Air is almost done 

By Martin ; — not the wight who dealt in blacking-, 
Though sure the brightest lightning that e'er ihone. 

Compared to that, in lustre, would be lacking; a 
And none will doubt that Pm a judge of black, 
Remembering I've it always on my back, 

60. 

No ; ti* the painter Martin that I mean ; 

That heavenly tint he throws appears collected 
From all that bright on earth, mingling the sheen 

Of arm*, of starlight on the wave reflected ; 
Of a unset windows, forest-tops, and spire*. 
To make hi* louche* all the eye desires. 

01. 

But I am wondering at man's pnny doing, 
Like a mere mortal ! and it always happens so, 

When the mind'* eye on* object i* pursuing. 

It take* a moat miracnlon* siie and shape, and so 

Seems to the microscopic view much greater, 

Than all that'* really vast in art or nature. 



No. II. — On the Influence of Mythology. 

The mjatery which so constantly in- it has been produced. The observati- 

volves every important movement and on, that man cannot of himself produce 

circumstance of human destiny, is the such events and phenomena, must be 

origin of the singular train of feelings made very early by the rudest and most 

and fancies usually referred to entbu- unthinking savage; and, the instant 

aiasm and superstition. These are all such an observation is made, the fancy 

closely interwoven with our hopes and must be awakened and inspired to pic- 

our fears of future rood or future litre its shadowy conjectures in the sem- 

evil, awakened, in the first instance, by bianco of reality. The process thus 

the mysterious events and phenomena begun, and afterwards followed up by 

with which we are connected from in- successive generations, may be supposed 

fancy and boyhood. No event, indeed, to be the origin of the fanciful systems 

— no circumstance, — no phenomenon,' of superstition and mythology, which 

ever takes place in nature, which, if it have from time to time originated in 

be examined and thought about, will different and distant nations. 

fail to produce wonder how it has taken Whether wo are right in this deduc- 

ptace, and by what unseen machinery . tion, we cannot prove, as all our rea- 
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soilings from our own feelings or out 
own speculations, must, whep applied 
to ravage life, be at best only, conjectu- 
ral; and, in such cases as (be present, 
we always reason from our. own no- 
tions, whether we be aware of it or not. 
—But, however such feelings and opi- 
nions originated, we are certain that 
they are universally diffused, and, of 
'course, must have an equally universal 
interest and influence, 1 and must give a 
colouring; and a character toalltbc pur- 
suits and all the modes of thinking 
which prevail among men. We know, 
from historical fact, tb;if this is so: we 
know, that, in all ages and nations, the 
reigning mythology has stamped its 
character on manners, on government, 
and on the feelings; and given an as- 
pect of grandeur or of awful mystery to 
almost every national event, and almost 
every individual movement. 

This is the point where some modern 
critics of lllgll authority have made 
their stand, to show that the superstiti- 
ous systems of the heathcj) world were 
alone fitted for all the grand and mag- 
nificent displays of hitman superiority 
in the regions of taste and fancy; white 
Christianity, by dispelling the darkness 
of superstition, has frozen up and blast- 
ed all the fair promises of modern ge- 
nius, has left the ancients the undis- 
puted masters of every talent and every 
excellence^ and bas made it impossible 
for a modern poet, or a modern painter, 
to do more than an infant could have 
done when the ancient mythology 
reigned in all its glory, and in all the 
splendid magnificence of its wild and 
its lofty conceptions. 

Note, it is asserted, alt this lias been . 
■wept away by the plain realities of 
Christianity, and the vision of Olympus, . 
and its celestial population of Gods and 
Demi-Gods, is no more ;— and the rays 
of their divinity have been bedimmed 
and darkened by the dazzling light of 
our religion, and in the blaze, all the 
fire of genius bas. also been outshone. 
For poetry has ceased to come npOn as 
with the fire of its former inspirations ; 
and painting has been tamed down to 
soberness and reality, and charms ns 
do more with tbe heavenly freshness 
which breathed from the canvass of 
Zeuxis and Apelles ; and architecture 
is now heavy and deformed, and taste- 
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less— a ludicrous and jarring mixture 
of barbarism and beauty — the result of 
an impossible effort to conjoin the light, 
tasteful, and harmonious style of anti- 
quity witb the rude, Gothic taste which 
has now been entailed on genius in 
every department of the Fine Arts.* 

A'oic, there is no splendid mythology 
in credit and in belief, from whicb hi 
derive tbe machinery of an epic poem 
or the interest of a drama, — no, not even 
to give fire to an odej or to cast an ely- 
sian air over a pastoral. Now, alle- 
gory is for ever destroyed, for the reli- 
gion 011 which it rested has vanished 
from our belief; and the painter or the 
statuary, who dreams of obtaining fame 
by allegory, is the dupe of a vision 
which be can never realize ; for nobody 
will now give a moment's credit to audi 
liclions as pretend to represent the ge- 



ts of an 
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body in female forms the vi 
vices of human nature. The modern 
painter tries in vain to be great or sub- 
lime. He cannot introduce the Gods 
of antiquity wit hoot producing wbat is 
tame and uncredited. Christianity curbs 
and hems bim in wherever he tries to 
advance ; and its truths and its realities 
look coldly and unwelcomely on all bis 
creations of fancy,— anil blast every 
vigorous and luxuriant scion of his ris- 

Noto, the architect has no longer to 
contrive the graceful porticos of a tem- 
ple, u neon laminated with Gothic arches 
and Gothic bas-reliefs, and all tho trum- 
pery of towers and turrets, and colon- 
nades in solemn mimickry of forest- 
trees, bedizened with fantastic carvings 
in wood and stone, and with other sym- 
bols of folly and of tasteless ness. Now 
the architect mast become a mere buil- 
der, and must lower his genius to the 
contrivance of vulgar rows of windows, 
— which may indeed be useful enough 
to admit light, but arc monstrous cor- 
ruptions of the simplicity of the ancient 
temples, t 

All this corruption, it is asserted, is 
plainly chargeable on our religion, 
whicb is tbe very bane of genius — the 
deadening' draught which makes the 
heart beat languidly, — checks the dance 
of the spirits, and unfeathers tbe wing 
of fancy the instant she tries to ascend 
or to soar. A man of genius, therefore, 



* See Brewster's Encyclopaedia. Art. Civil AxonrrBCTDBB. 
t Brewster's Encyc), Art. Ctvil Auciutectuhe. 
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who now arises is lost— "must lie lost 
from the same baneful and paralysing 
effects, as nil belief in the sublime and 
elegant mythology of tbe ancients is 
now gone ; and, paint as lie will, gods, 
and heroes, and muses, the cold look of 
a christian withers at once his budding 
laurels, and scowls in pity or in con- 
tempt upon his Venus, or his Apollo, 
or bis Hercules. 

Such are the charges— nnd they are 
strong — wbieh critics, in the depth of 
their judgment, have discovered and 
preferred against onr religion ; but fact 
and not assertion mast be the lest of Ihe 
argument. Look to Ihe history of ge- 
nius and taste, and say whether the 
system which is so loudly declaimed 
against, has in effect done all Ihe injury 
with which it is charged. Have there 
been no christian poels — no christian 
painters — no christian architects, to 
disprove the assertion and throw it back 
on their accusers? Is the fact so, that 
genius has disappeared from the world 
since the abolition of the ancient my- 
thology, and tbe promulgation of ano- 
ther and a better system! The absur- 
dity,' indeed, is fast giving way, which 
gave implicit faith to the critics of an- 
tiquity, and could allow no excellency 
nor merit where it had not been award- 
ed by them ; but in part it still keeps its 
ground, and even where it no longer 
remains in force, it has left traces be- 
hind it, which will not be soon or easily 
obliterated, and wilt long maintain their 
influence on public opinion. ' Of this, 
numerous illustrations crowd noon us; 
but one striking instance, which is 
known to all, will suffice : 

According to the ancient mythology, 
every country and every kingdom had 
a goddess to preside over their affairs, 
— nay, every river and forest bad some 
divinity, who either presided there, or 
made there an occasional residence. 
Now this fable the ancients as firmly 
believed, as we believe that there is no 
proof of it whatever. But though no- 
body now believes this in the enlighten- 
ed nationx of Europe, yet there are still 
allusions made to it, by our poets and 
orators, and representations made of it 
by our own painters and statuaries. No- 
body now believes in the existence of 
an imaginary goddess called Britannia, 
whose business it is to watch over the 
interest and the prosperity of Britain : 
or, in the existence of another imagi- 
nary and inferior divinity, called Hiber- 
nia, whose peculiar attention is direct- 
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ed to Ireland, and who amuses herself, 
when not oppressed with employment, 
by playing upon a golden harp; 

All this, It must be confessed, is a 
pretty enough fancy-nn elegant and a 
bountiful fuble ; but, it is all a fancy and 
a table, which Christianity disclaims, 
and reason revolts from; yet, in defiance 
of both, painters will paint their Bri- 
tannias and their Hlbernias; and poets 
and orators will talk of (hem as real 
and embodied divinities ; and statuaries 
will make allegorical groans of them ; 
and the artists of the mint will embla- 
zon them on coins aud medallions, for 
no other apparent purpose, bnt to per- 
petuate Heathenism, after it lias every 
where else disappeared. 

And, is it wonderful, we may jnslly 
ask, if artists will persist in all this 
foolery and nonsense,— elegant though 
it be, and classical though it be, — that 
they should fail to awaken interest or 
feeling! If there has been a falling off 
in the genins or our artists, it is tare we 
are to look' for the cause, and* not in 
Christianity; it is to their hacknied 
mimickry of What pleased in- tbe- an- 
tique, because it was in unison with 
'public feeling and 'popular belief, and 
which can never please imhi, both be- 
cause all imitation and mimickry of this 
kind are foreign to genius, and beoanso 
the artist himself, not being in earnest 
in his belief, can never persuade others, 
by any hypocrisy, that he is in earnest : 
for earnestness, and zeal, and enthu- 
siasm, cannot be put on so perfectly as 
lo produce more than a momentary de- 
ception. 

The ancient poets, on the confrary, 
and the ancient painters, firmly believ- 
ed in Ihe existence of their gods and 
goddesses, and their muses and nymphs 
of the fields, rivers, and seas; and, be- 
ing in earnest themselves in the belief* 
they could easily persuade others, from 
the well-known principle of sympathy 
being contagious. Not so Ihe modern 
imitator: be neither believes himself in 
what he pretends to fancy, nor does he 
seem to care whether any body believes 
it or not. How then, since this is so, 
can he ever expect lo interest the feel- 
ings of these to whom he addresses 
himself, either by the canvass or in 
verse! Bat is it proper — is it just, to, 
charge home all these failures on Chris- 
tianity! Is it right to say, because, as 
christians," we believe not in the exist- 
ence, nor in the goddessbip of Britan- 
nia and Hibemia, and look unfeelingly 

ogle 
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and coldly on the finest of the hypocriti- 
cal representations of them, — that there- 
fore Christianity has been the cause of 
failure in the painters or the sculptors* 
And because we do not give credit to 
the existence or the divinity ofa modern 
poet's muse, — since he himself dues not 
give credit to it, nor ever demands it of 
us, but puts on an awkward and sheep- 
ish air in his warmest addresses to this 
imaginary and uninteresting thing called 
a muse — is Christianity to blame for 
dissolving the charm, which, in Ihe clas- 
sical ages, the poet's invocation to bis 
muse possessed when be was in earnest 
about his invocation? — And will any 
body believe or listen to a puleing hypo- 
crite, who scarcely takes the (rouble to 
disguise bis hypocrisy? Will any body 
put up with lame and lifeless imitation, 
so long as the originals are within 

All failures and deficiencies of this 
kind, therefore, so far from being charge- 
able on Christianity, are clearly charge- 
able on the indolence and the blunder- 
ing system of imitation adopted by the 
moderns on their first emerging from 
the darkness of the middle ages, and 
which have never, as they should have 
been, completely exploded and abau- 

If we are called on to produce a list 
of modern names, which may rival as 
even rank with the great men of the 
ancients, we boldly meet the challenge, 
as we can muster as goodly an array of 
men of genius as can be mustered from 
the annals of the classical mythology. 
We cannot, indeed, boast of an Orpheus, 
whose music could make the trees of 
the forest dance around him; nor of a 
Zeuxis, who bad the bad taste to paint 
grapes so naturally as to deceive the 
birds; — but we can boast of modern 
poets and modem painters, who will ' 



Artt. [sept. 

not shrink before any of the great men 
of antiquity. 

Statuary we must as yet give up, 
notwithstanding the great efforts which 
have lately been made in Italy and 
Britain ; and architecture wo must also 
partly give up. The ancient paintings 
have perished, and we are here deprived 
of comparison. But in poetry, the ge- 
nius of the modems has been gloriously 
triumphant. We cannot, indeed, pro- 
duce an epic poet to compare with Ho- 
mer — nor a dramatic poet to compare 
with Eschylns, or Aristophanes, — nor a 
lyric poet to rival Pindar. But we have 
a still more numerous array of incom- 
parable names ; for who of the ancient 
classical poets can be compared -with 
Dante?— Who of them could rival 
Ariosto or Tasw!— Whom could they 
produce to match wilb Shakespeare, or 
Hilton? — Which of the ancient poets 
could be mustered to rank with Spenser, 
Dryden, Young, Pope, Cowper, ami 
Burns t That they have superior ports 
in some departments is not the ques- 
tion ; bnt it is not quite clear that 'men 
is not one name in all antiquity, which 
deserves to stand in the same rank with 
those just named, not to apeak at all 
of our own splendid galaxy of living 

In oratory, the ancients, though they 
nay justly boast of Demosthenes and 
Cicero, and a few others, could not pro- 
duce one orator to match Lord Cnaf- 
ham, or Mr. Burke, — could not name 
one — not even Cbrysoatom— to rival 
Massilon, who, though he spoke a lan- 
guage better fitted for the nursery than 
the pulpit, — yet conquered with the 
power of a master the defects of his 
French, and was sublimely eloquent nt 
defiance of drawing-room verbiage and 
pastoral prettyism. 



Thjshb if no wrinkle on my brow, 

No sadness in mine eye, 
Who ever saw my (ear-drops flow ? 

Or heard mj plaintive sigh r 
' And ever jocund ia my smile, 

And joyous is my tongue ; 
Who then could guess how all the while 

M j heart of hearts' is wrung r 
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White jeMs we flowing from my lip ; 

While loudest i> my laugh ; 
Or while with those, who largest lip, 

The cheering howl I quaff, 
Who could suspect that all inside 

Mo touch of joy could feel ? 
Or that the smiling face should hide 

A soul of lifeless iteel. 



Yetsc 



el 



For aught 1 flay or do ; 
Deep in yon grave my fond hopes lie, 

Under the church-yard yew. 
I live without a thought — an end — 

A purpose to pursue ; 
And care not how through life I wend, 

So that it teere passed through. 



But why should I my friends torment 

Wilh sorrows all my own ? 
It gives my bosom more content 

To feel them quite alone. 
And, therefore, do I smooth my brow, 

And brighten op mine eye, 
And check the tear, though prompt to flow. 

And stop the bursting stgh. 



THE LOWE! 
Fob man; years it has been a question 
among philosophers and philanthropists, 
whether or not it is either politic, or 
beneficial, to instruct the lower classes 
of society in any branch of knowledge, 
which might not tend directly to the im- 
mediate improvement of their powers, 
for performing the mure mechanical 
functions which their station in society 
required, for the general good of the 
commonwealth. Indeed, many of the 
opponents of the system of improvement 
carried their praise of the blessed effects 
of ignorance to such an extent, an to 
assert, that every hour (hat the urchin, 
who was destined for the trade of a 
shoemaker, spent in learning bis alpha- 
bet, was just so much subtracted from 
the time be ought to have been learning 
that trade; and that the shoes of bis . 
majesty's lieges suffered in -exact pro- 
portion. Bat though reason and expe- 
rience baa pat such w&m-ignorantial 
theories to the rout, still much is wanted 
to put the community on a right method 
of bestowing education, in such a way 
as may promote the public welfare; and 
it is with the intention of pointing out 
the more general of these errors on both 
aides, that we lay the following thoughts 
before our readers, in the hope, that at 



least it may call their attention to a sub- 
ject so vitally interesting to the well- 
being of the country at large. 

It is now pretty generally admitted, 
that, in the parts of the country where 
education is most generally diffused, 
the people are both more moral, and, by . 
a natural consequence, more loyal sub- 
jects than in those where the cultiva- 
tion of the intellect is neglected. .The 
whole of Scotland was an example of 
this, and the border counties — the Lo- 
Ibiann and a great part of the west low- 
land counties are so still. Bill, say the 
advocates or ignorance, the city of 
Glasgow and it* manufacturing depen- 
dencies, where the people are at least as 
well educated as in any olher part of 
tbe kingdom, whatever they once might 



have been, 
Koe-reportH and 
a religions, a mi 
We admit they 
plain and obvi 
ago, there was t 
in twenty, who could 
'* whereas 



(witness their po- 
calendars) neither 
mr a loyal people, 
ot, and for a very 
sason; fifty years 
Glasgow one man 

assert from 



the best authority, that of the whole of 
tbe cotton- manufacturers, which form so 
large a proportion of the population of 
that city, not above forty in the hundred 



100 



TkeLower Orders. 



[SEPT. 



can read a sentence, and of these, per- 
haps, not one in the fort; iiaa either 
the inclination or opportunity of improv- 
ing themselves by reading. In i«ct, as 
education Las retrograded, crime has 
advanced, and so it ever will be found 

We would quote only another in- 
stance (though we could many) the con- 
verse of the Conner, where increase of 
education has caused a decrease of 
crime. Il will fong be remembered in 
Scotland, what a scene of disgraceful 
outrage took place in the streets of 
Edinburgh, on the morning of New- 
year's-day, 1812, when a hand of des- 
peradoes, joined bv the apprentice-boys 
of the town, kept the streets for several 
hours, and assaulted and robbed num- 
bers of the passengers; during which 
riot, several lives were lost. This dis- 
graceful scene called the attention of 
the thinking part of the community to 
the source of so extensive an evil; 
when, upon diligent scrutiny, it was dis- 
. covered, that the education of a great 
mass of the younger part of the popu- 
lation bad been wholly neglected ; and, 
while the people of Scotland wore secure- 
ly hugging themselves in the universal 
diffusion of education throughout their 
country, there were actually thousands, 
in the very centre of the capital, who 
w ere totally ignorant even of their alpha- 
bet. Such a fact only required to be 
.known, in order to be remedied ; a pa- 
rochial school, on the same principle as 
.those or the country parishes, was set 
a-going; and a gentleman, admirably 
qualified both for his talents and bene- 
.volejtcc, took an active interest iu the 
-immediate superintendence of the insti- 
tution. The proficiency of the pupils, 
as might have been expected, was com- 
mensurate with the zeal and talents of 
Ibeir instructors ; and, since that period, 
though an average of 150 have passed 
through the school annually, and these 
-of the very lowest orders of a large oily, 
there has only been one solitary instance 
of a pupil of that establishment being 
called before a magistrate, to answer for 
an offence, and that one did mot enter 
the school until he was fourteen years 
of age, and only remained in it for six 
months. 

But while advocating (he cause of 
education in general, it is necessary to 
obviate the effects of a too ardent phi- 
lanthropy, which would spoil by forcing 
that which would grow and nourish of 
its own accord. Many worthy indivi- 



duals, full; convinced of the advantages 
of education, wc*h to make it general 
by eleemosynary encouragement. This, 
for several reasons,<is impolitic. In the 
case of a parish pauper, wo should cer- 
tainly instruct him on the same principle 
that we would clothe him; because, if 
it is not done at the public expense, it 
will not be done at all ; but, upon the 
same principle, it would be just as pro- 
per to clothe as to educate the son of 
a mechanic, who can afford to do so at 
his own expense — for what he gets 
without paying for, he will neither value 
so highly, nor use to such advantage. 

Let us add, that the habit of receiving 
charity destroys that spirit of indepen- 
dence which is so essential to the cha- 
racter of the subject of a free country ; 
and damps the feeling of relianco upon 
one's own exertions, which is indispen- 
sable in making a man torn bis talents 
to the best account for his own benefit ; 
and, consequently, for the benefit of the 
community to which be belongs. 

Again, we deny the propriety of forc- 
ing education by artificial means, upon 
the same principle that we object to 
forcing the production of any other com- 
modity ; first, because more may be pro- 
duced than there is a demand for ; 
secondly, because what is produced will 
be of inferior quality ; and thirdly, be* 
cause, like every thing else that is forced, 
it will be liable to continual interrup- 
tions and fluctuations, and will end in 
a series of jobs for the benefit of private 
individuals. Need wo say that in this 
latter case tbo public intercut will be 
gradually lost sight of, until at length 
it is totally neglected. 

As for tire first of these objections, it 
is universally admitted then, that edu- 
cation is an essential benefit, or even 
necessary, to the community at large — 
so is food— so are clothes— why not then 
give a fair and just price for what is 
necessary, to a comfortable existence 1 
If the people are of opinion that other 
things contribute more to their comfort 
than the education of their children, 
let them be convinced of their error, by 
seeing the beneficial effects of edu- 
cation on the children of their neigh- 
bours; and not force instruction down 
their throats, any more than you would 
feed the family of a man, to enable him 
to spend tlie money that ought to be 
employed for that purpose, at the ale- 
house. This is not charily, but the 
abuse of it, for by this you encourage 
education, at the expense of the greatest 
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end or education— morality ; and. t'to 
child so educated wilt, when he becomes 
a fatber, expect a similar boon from 
charily, or will "no^lect his children, as 
his tather neglected him. 

Our second position is so obvious, 
that it may be dismissed by asking Ibis 
very simple question. Is it possible, in 
the nature of things, that the pensioned 
schoolmaster, whose livelihood is quite 
independent of his exertions, will take 
the same pains as IIjd man whose ex- 
istence depends on the proficiency or 
his pupils 7 If any one thinks so, let him 
look to free-schools wherever lliey exist, 
and without going out of the empire, 
the history of those of the sister- kiugd< — 



system of publishing works, in cheap 
numbers, lor the exclusive behedf of 
the lower orders. Of these, the most 
prominent is the Mechanics' Maha- 
ZiNE, which, from the able manner in 
which it is conducted, and the extensive 
circulation it enjoys, cannot fail to-do 
incalculable service to the cause of 
improvement throughout the empire. 
Were more books upon the same prin- 
ciple published, (and the demand must 
cause an adequate supply) we should in 
a few years hear but little of the neces- 
sity of gratuitous education, as the 
father who has the good fortune to en- 
joy reading himself, will be stimulated 
' bis industry and economy to 



will fully demonstrate, that such must, the uttermost, to enable him to bestow 



a course of time, degenerate into 
jobs — indeed, for that matter, we might, 
if we liked, look nearer home. 

What then is to be done? Is the edu- 
cation of the poor to be neglected, or, 
what amounts to the same thing, to be 
left entirely to chance and their own 
exertions] We say by no means. Let 
education be placed witbin their reach 
by economy of their slender means. 
We know that by a strict attention to 
this, children can be educated in the 
country, giving a sufficient income to 
the schoolmaster, and [laying for all the 
materials that he requires, at the rate of 
about fit. ad. per scholar per annum ; 
that is at an average, instructing a child 
in reading, writing, and the -practical 
rules of arithmetic, which it has been 
possible to do on an average of three 
year's tuition, for the sum of 1/, sterling. 
But suppose, that in the metropolis and 
olher large towns, that sum should re- 
quire to be doubled, is there any of the 
working classes who. can. earn their 
bread, wbocannotpaySirf. per week for 
the education, of each of their children! 
Yet, for this sum, we know that a much 
belter education than falls to the lot of 
many, even of the middling classes, 
could be conferred. 

What still further will tend to the 
moral improvement of the lower classes, 
it the spirit which has of late appeared 
in the country of inquiry upon scientific 
subjects — a thirst of knowledge has 
been cherished and supplied by the 

*,* We have published the above almost as it reached our hands. A few alter- 
ations in orthography, and one or two in style, we have made ; but, in other 
respects, it is as it came from its author. In spile of the editorial " we," which he 
has assumed, it is the bund fide production of a mechanic. That class, always of the 
highest importance to a nation, always forming one of the main sinews of a 
country's strength, has only of late fallen into proper hands, and been turned ' 



like advantage on his children. 

There is only one more argument 
which of late has come into vogue 
against encouraging education among 
the lower orders, which we think it 
necessary to refute before concluding. 
It is said, if you educate every one, 
where is the advantage of the middle 
classes over the lower, in being able to 
educate their children r By diffusing 
education among children of an infe- 
rior rank, you are taking the bread 
from .your own children, and giving it 
to those of others. Allowing this to be 
true, the motive for withholding a be- 
nefit from others is too selfish for a ge- 
nerous mind to listen to for a moment. 
But luckily, like most arguments against 
the amelioration of the human race, it 
is futile. Every discovery and improve- 
ment in mechanics gives employment 
to hundreds of all classes of the commu- 
nity. The more you add to the power 
of a. nation, the more yon enrich her 
and every individual she contains. James 
Watt, the son of a schoolmaster, in an 
obscure village, has done more real good 
to the people of Great Britain than all 
the statesmen she has produced since 
the revolution. The more widely you 
diffuse education, by fair and honour- 
able means, the greater is your chance 
of bringing forward such men, and of 
increasing the wealth, the power, and 
the happiness of the people. 

A Mechanic of Fleet Street. 



ooqIc 



102 . Cambridge Ah. [sEPr. 

towards purpoie* worthy of intelleefoni beings. This good work ha* been, in a 
great degree, effected by the Mechanics' Institution, a most interesting body, of 
Whose rile and progress we, ere long, shall take most decided notice. It has 
given ns great pleasure to perceive that they have properly appreciated the designs 
of trading politicians of all parties, who have occasionally come among then, and 
are determined to keep aloof from the furtherance of all anch hnmbngs. The Me- 
chanics' Magazine, alluded to by oar correspondent, it a work of much more pith 
then its unpretending appearance woald lead the unreflecting to imagine. No 
work tee know of baa contributed more to diffuse Information among the people. 

We trust that similar principles at those which anloated our correspondent win 
long continue to spread among the order to which be belongs — tbey would soon 
raise them above what tbey have been too long made by those who care nothing 
whatever for their real interests. What that has been we can tell them in a word, 
with which they are very familiar— -They have been, on all occasions, made neither 
more nor lew than— tools. 

P. 8. We (appose that it is totally unnecessary to remark, that our correspon- 
dent-is a Hootebman — it it quite evident, ['rem his universally citing Scotland as bis 
authority, on alt occasions, according to the general practice of all folk north of 
the Tweed. We wonder why he has not mentioned the Glasgow Mechanics' Ma- 
gazine, Ait in good time I ■ 



C4JII1RIDQK ALB. 

Cantabrigiaro, The wit is poor ei 
ought to do better things. Howevef, as we are professed ale-drinkers, we were glad to see 
one little bijou from John's on that subject; and accordingly, having nothing to do this One 
morning, we translate it, giving the preface from the dictionary. 

"Alb. Cambridge has been long celebrated far its ale; we have ourselves quailed no 
euaU quantities of this inspiring beverage, nod renumber the rapturous exclamation of a 
celebrated classic on receiving some doaeu of Audit * stout, 

' All hall to the Air, it sheds a halo round my head.' " 

(Which, as we go along, we must remark, was a very stupid attempt at wit oa the part 
of the celebrated classic.) 

" Among tbe many spirited effusions poured forth in its praise by Freshman, Soph, 
Bachelor, and Bigwig, cone appears more worthy of record than the following Sapphic 
ode, from that cradle of the Facele, St. John's College. 

In Cexeakm {tamtam : ad Promum Johannensem, A, D. 1788. 

I. 
For rnihi,t Frome, oh ! cohibere trial* 
Quod potest euros 1 Cerealis haustua 
Sit mini pKesens relevare dire 
Feclora luctu. 



known yet to 



* Avi&t. A meeting, of tbe muter and fellow*, to examine or audit the College accounts. 
A feast in hall succeeds, oo whicb special occasion is broached that " aureuoi nectar" cele- 
brated above, 

Gracilis ad Cantabrigian). 
It is a favourite subject with tbe university wits. So poor Manny Iawsoo, in bii aarody oa 

Dear lost compauions in the spouting art; 

Dear as the commons smoking- in tbe hall ; 
Dear as the audit ale that warms my heart, 
Ye fell amidst tbe dying Union's (all. 
And again— 

Fill high the Audit bowl, 
The feast in hall prepare. 

t A word most obnoxioas te a pun. Woo does opt know lbs old'clench— Piome, Promt, pro- 
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Hanc aitim «sram celera domare. 
Hoc (paella absents) leva dolcns cor 
Ileus mihi curie, C creale donum. 



Were my bosom with sorrow just ready to 

And no woman were near, 'tis to this J - 
should fly; [third. 

So here with its flood, let me banish my 
And draw from it courage, my grief I defy. 



Euge! nonaudw?* ribilal fremitqne 
Aureum nectar, Huviique ritn 
Aspice- a lumnio mil ore iylh.ua 
SpumeMobbss! 



Ha ! bravo ! d'ye hear it; it whines and pops. 
This nectar of gold j and as fast as the tide 

Does the worshipful extract of barley and 

hops [side. 

Haw frothing all over the black-bottle's 



Cernig! at vitro nitet invideudo 
LncidtU liquor ! cosnes it bcelus 

Cui joe as, qaicum Venus et Cupido 
Sptcula tuigunt. 



See, lee, how the glass which I envy, by 
Jove, [quort beam ; 

Shine* glorious and brig-nt in the glad It- 
Wit cones at its tJ nnnl the goddess of 

Hastes with Cupid, hi* arrows to bathe 



Hinc mihi somnt — ah qaoque, suaviora 



'Steep win follow the draught — ay, and 
dreams sweeter still [may be. 

10 natter how sweet they 



li das, alme Ceres, ai 



O goddess, who fiDs every stomach with food 1 . 

And bosom with fun, mighty Ceres, afi 

hail ! [mood. 

The pangs of my love in its gtoomleat 

Are nluyed by Jus potion of generous ale. 



Italia testis nihil videbo 

Hos bibena succos neq i Gatlicann 

Lautlibua uv(e. 



While ijnaWm this liquor more noble by 

I care not a farthing for Italy's wine; 
.While quaffing this liquor I caro not to touch 
What France can produce front her 
much bepraued vine. 



Cam Johannensi latkaru sniti t 

Graanra, et scriho ainente labro 

Hoa bibam snecos et arnica, musis 

Pooaledaeam. 



I grunt andl scribble with lull thirsty lip, 
This liquor "to" poesy,sacred wiD I 
In the name of the n 



• "Boitiod ale highly up." Guns. 
to the University nan)* for the men of fuba't- Jolinf an Hogs. Whence it 
, — >:,>..i^ ,-_..!. dagree of probability, ascertained. A variety of con- 

>,-._,.;__ r...innf ■■■"- "- B following jeutfeqwii.-— 
tp in another box, asked 



t An alias 



been rightly, or with „ . . . _ 

Tered in the Gentleman's Migame, for 1795. with the following , 
ying a coffee-house waiter carrying a ntets W> a Johntau iu anothi 
I of grouti. The Johniitn instantly wrote on the ' " 






They pay fotwhnt. t.lrpyeat— ducsheso too? 
( A mighty ag(a(|tal itttm/l at ajat iupiit. If On (je,) 
isMther writer, whom I should suspect to be Mayitcrr* Ireland, the >«Hiin-Sliake»paiire, 
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taking Care of an invalid 



So fat back as 18 — , being advised to 

remove from the citj of ; to" the 

country, for the benefit of my health, 
which bad cot somewhat out of order 
by close study and confinement ; instead 
of taking up my residence at a watering- 
place, I resolved to ramble through some 
parts of Durham. Letters of introduc- 
tion were easily procured from some 
friends, to acquaintances living near 
such places as I proposed to visit. My 
reader need not for a moment be appre- 
bensive, that' be is about to be bored 
with a prosing journal, detailing accounts 
of scenes, rocks, and vallies — no such 
thing — the " euirine," is somewhat more 
to my taste ; and there is not a reason- 
able being in existence, who will .not 
frankly admit that the pleasanlest view, 
seen in Ibe whole of a country trip, is 
the view of the ff dejewur.™ . . 

My first visit was to a plain straight- 
forward fox-hunter, to whom I had an 
introduction, and who received me with 
all the frankness usually attendant on 
such a character, assuring me, at the 
same time, how much be regretted that 
the state of my health would not allow 
me to go deep into the bottle, but that 

Mrs. ■ would take charge of me, 

and see my wants attended to. Hero is 
some of the influence of " gossiping/' 
long before my arrival, every little cir- 
cumstance connected with me was fully 
known, and thus it playa its part, in- 
fluencing in some way even the minu ten t 






At dinner, Mrs, resolving to take 

charge of me, assigned me the seat next 
to her. Mr. — — was in theact of ask- 
ing, whether he should send me part of 
the dish before him, and I was just as- 
senting (it happening to be the very 
thing I should have preferred) but, the 



hostess at once interposed, asking, with 
the greatest surprise, could "any 'such 
thing be recommended to ail invalid. 
She must be allowed to know what was, 
and what was not fit, for a delicate per- 
son, and had prepared under her own 
eye, ' a made-dish,' such as was fit for 
an invalid after a journey." Spirits of 
Kitchiner! of Curtis I and all the other 
aldermanic tribe .of eating animals, look 
down with pity on a poor disciple, whose 
, only fault was tiiat of having been 
troubled with a bit of a short cough, or 
a little thickness of wind, and for this 
small offence was doomed, in Ibe face -of 
the very fare be could have feasted on, 
lo eat that which he ever loathed, and 
the very sound of whose name, even 
now, makes him shudder — " a made 
dish, after a journey 1" 

To prescribe the quality of the thing 
to be' eaten, seemed a mere preliminary 
act of guardianship on the part of my 
hostess; to order the quantity, followed 
naturally enough, as a matter of course ; 
but, though with patient submission to 
inexorable fate, I ate almost to reple- 
tion of viands thus presented, my only 
recompence was — " Oh, you really are 
doing nothing, you have scarcely eaten 
a morsel." Repeated assurances that I 
already had abundance were of mi avail, 
my plate was still loaded with unsparing 
band; To diversify the scene, or rather to 
produce a diversion, I tried to get some 
fluid to sip, by way of interlude ; and 
while in the act of calling to the servant, 
my hostess, ever watchful of my com- 
forts, seemed disposed to crown her 
attentions, by adding to the pile already 
before me, but her attention was roused 
to another subject The sound of the 
word, " glass of ale," as I called to the 
seivant, suspended every other purpose. 



7 scarce little book of 



□ 1613, 

To Ike SchoUeri ofSamrt Join Mi 'College. ' 
Ye Johmiiibe' rricu, that ha»e no other care, ' 
Save onelie for such fbode ss ye prepare. 
To gorge youre (bole Delisted trunks witball ; 
Meere mne ye bee, and sucbyour aclyons all; 
Like tbemmeye runne, such be youre leaden pace. 
Nor tonle, nor reasonne, shynethe in your face. 

* Edmund Malone, Esq. of IBtaCfe IlttCT saga city, would discover, with half an eye, that the 
above was not the orthography of 1613. Stmct— tfaiute— remoane— Ametfu, &c. For n further 
account, see Cambridge Tart, p. 379- 
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" Surely, sir, Jour physician does nut 
allow you ale, it is quite impossible: such 
beverage is never allowed to an invalid. 
I see I mint take charge of yon ; you'll 
allow me to show you how to mix your 
wine and water, i( is tho only drink fit 
for. delicate persons." ■ 

Literally horror-struck at the very 
name of that vilest of all vile mixtures, 
wine and water, I still folt that resist- 
ance or protestation were alike unavail- 
ing, and so was obliged to make a virtue 
of sad necessity, and submit with as much 
composure as I could assume. Wine, 
sir, as every body knows, was once, even 
in this great wine-bibbing country, used 
only medicinally ; but now it litis be- 
come so much an article of every day's 
use, that all trace of its original charac- 
ter is lost, I mean that character of nan- 
soousnosS Chat appertains to every part 
and portion of the re s-medica— however 
it was once my lot to drinkr port, I say 
medicinal port, with every circumstance 
of feel and gesture that attends the act 
of giilpiitg down some compost of llic 
pharuiacopo lists. 

Possibly yon may have witnessed the 
sensation that is oaAsed by the arrival of 
an unexpected gocst; and. amongst nthcr 
causes of bustle, in a country-honsc that 
docs' not rejoice in a well stored wine- 
cellar the haste with which a courier 
is dispatched to tbc next town fur the 
" wine tor dinner." — Jnst fancy, for a 
moment, such a skipper, returning home 
with this article of luxury committed 
to his charge ; — see the zeal with which 
he grasps the neck of a brace of bottles, 
one in each fist, and then think of tho 
effect that a trot of two or three miles, 
on a hot day, will have on its contents ; 
—then think what most be tho feelings 
of a man, who happened to get a glimpse 
of tho probation to which that luckless 
wine had heen subjected, and at dinner, 
on asking for a glass of ale, is peremp- 
torily told he must have wine and water, 
which is his otter aversion at the best of 
times ; and then, when an awkward 
clown clumsily inserts a bad cork-screw, 
sees, to his utter dismay, the cork come 
away piecemeal, anil the turbid " black 
strap" issue, gurgling forth, loaded with 
fragments of cork, or sediment, or both, 
now rendered even more manifest by the 
watering to which it- is subjected,-— 
when, 1 Say, you have all these prelimi- 
naries in your mind's eye, just figure a 
devoted being, endeavouring to still the 
qualm that kicks at his stomach, and 
VOl. 1, 
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tries to compose the wrinkle that wotiKf 
twirl up his nose, as he prepares to gulp 
down the nauseous draught, 1o which 
his guardian angel had doomed him.— ■ 
Picture to yourself all this, and have yon 
not, at one view, the very climax of 
human misery ! 
The dinner-scene,' to my great relief! 

f passed away, and the sigual for the 
tidies to retire gave some prospect of 
being freed from farther outrage, for wa 
it may truly be catted ; but my hostess, 
lest by any possibility I might forget 
her attention, perceiving-my eye to stray 
towards a flask of clear mountain-dew 
that was laid on the table, strictly, as 
her parting injunction, forl.ad any ether 
liquor than negus. 

The host was not so excessive!)' sub- 
missive as to have every command car- 
ried into execution, and Fie allowed me 
to fortify myself with some of the " pa- 
licnce" which he found probably to be 
indispensable to himself, whenever lie 
wished to assume even llio appearance 
of being a free agent. Thus strength- 
ened I took courage, and resolved, that, 
come what may, at the tea -tabic I should 
drink no medicinal*. There, happily, 
no subject of difference occurred ; all 
went quietly on, and as early hours are 
necessary fur an invalid, I was conducted 
to my sleeping apartment shortly after 
10 o'clock. Here, at my very entrance, 
I felt a glowing proof of the attention 
paid to my comforts as an invalid, par- 
ticularly an asthmatic one; a huge pile 
of wood blazed before me, though on 
referring to my diary I found the time 
of the year was June ?d. The curtains 
were drawn closely round the bed, the 
window -shn Iters careful Ij barred , blinds, 
Sec. &c. adjusted so as to defy Boreas 
himself to slide in one puff to my as- 
sistance, even if at my last gasp for a 
mouthful of fresh air. But, Sir! I was 
an invalid, and somewhat asthmatic : 
therefore, in every particular, as you 
Bee, treated as suchl! To undo all the 
other overt-acts of attention was easy 
enough, but as for the great blazing log 
that was literally hissing in the fire- 
place, to eject that was quite out of the 
question. So, submission being the 
order of the day, nothing remained for 
me, but to make up my mind quietly 
to bear " those ills we have," though 
the catalogue seems pretty full, as even 
the last section of our first day's history 
Irst'firs— a blazing fire, close curtains, 
and * pile of down for an asthmatic. 
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Tub life of a soldier U checqucred by 
a greater variely ill' scenes and circum- 
stances, than thai of most individuals — 
his wandering profession, his uncertain 
period of residence in any one particu- 
lar place — his connections with indivi- 
duals, suddenly formed, and as sudden- 
ly lo be broken, make him what may 
be truly called a citizen of the world. — 
He haw no spot upon car tit where be 
ean say lo himself, this is my fixed place 
of abode — my home: — No — even after 
a night of heart-expanding conviviality, 
when ho has sworn clcrnal friendship 
with a circle of casual merry-makers 
and good fellows — when lie lias been 
placed upon a level with his betters in 
wil or wealth, by the potent and equal- 
ising in Hoc nee of the grape, or brandy, 
or whiskey toddy,— be ii liable to be 
roused out of Ids deep and refreshing 
■lumbers, to be hurried off in a twink- 
ling lo some distant part of tho king- 
dom — to sumo foreign country — or to 
— the lord knows where. 

A soldier's life then is one of continu- 
al excitement, and lie who is not an old 
■tagcr in the profession, and whose heart 
is unaccustomed to the sudden tearing 
no of friendships and attachments by 
the roots, how much pain has he to cn T 
counter before he can pass through the 
w;orld in a soldier-like kind of way. For 
my part, I have been always of a pa- 
thetic njid even melancholy turn of 
mind, and it was the opportunities that 
I saw in a soldier's life for an indul- 
gence of my favourite feelings, that first 
induced me (o adopt tho profession of 
the army. A few jears since I was 
quartered with my regiment in » se- 
cluded and agreeably -situated town in 
oruj of the western districts of llie sister- 
kingdom. All the know ledge of which 
lhat 1 shall give my readers is, what 
tlipy can collect from description. A 
spall river of clear water, meauderiug 
through morasses For a distance of seve- 
ral miles from the mountains where it 
takes its rise, divides the town into two 
equal parls, by a sort of east and west 
division, which are united by a narrow 
bridge, with bouses, inhabited by petty 



grocers, liacu-m ere bants, roUilera of 
leather, snoff-manirffteloiers, with nu- 
merous and indispensable UlUe venders 
of native whiskey, which latter house* 
are always well frequented.— To the east 
of the town the wide-spreading' bog of 
Allen extends its flat surface of heath 
and water, to an extent beyond thu 
reach of human eye; the prospect of 
this wild morass )■ excluded from the 
view on the north and south by thick 
woods, and elevations of the country 
which diversify the landscape on each 
side, for a considerable tpaoe. To the 
west, and at about the distance of nine 
miles, is a chain of hills of very impos- 
ing magnitude and a variety of shapes, 
far above the tops of which is seen tow- 
ering, in ntajoatio superiority, that pile 
of earth and rook and fern commonly 
called in the district I am describing, 
" the bill of the while fairy." 

The immediate environs of the town 
are decorated by handsomely-situated 
little villas, belonging to the gantry of 
the place : — a few old family-mansions 
are to lie seen, surrounded by lofty trees, 
the remains of former and mere pros- 
perous days — but those latter edifices 
are many of tbeiu deserted by their 
owners; and these that ere inhabited 
by the descendants of goodly ancestor*, 
are much neglected and gone to decay. 

This town, like most others of equal 
extent, has its church for the weekly 
resort of the pious and well-inclined — 
its goal for the reception of refractory 
characters, its chapel, so called par ex- 
cellence, fur its Human Catholics, and 
its mcc ting-bouse for its saints. — It also 
has to boast or it* old castle audits holy 
well. — At the western entrance there 
stands a badly whitewashed — desolate 
— malt- house looking building, called 
the Vcteram llai-iacki, appended to 
one end of which, as a sort of codicil, 
was a small shop, commonly called tho 
canteen, kept by the sergeant- major's 
wife, smelling strongly of pipe-clay, red 
herrings, and rancid buffer, and in 
which a great deal of every thing might 
be purchased for due consideration. 
Every object in and about this barrack 
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gave one tbe idea of peaceable and idle 
times — groups or half-drcsscd soldiers 
were to be seen at all lioura of tbe day, 
witbforaging-capsonlheir beads audio s- 
penders over their waistcoats, loitering 
about in the sunshine, or salting list- 
lessly from tbe small windows of their 
apartments, while regiments of newly 
pipe -clay 'd dock-trow ten were suspend' 
tdoniiiieilodrj'in front of the barracks, 
looking all so clean, and kicking up their 
empty legs fantastically in the wind ; in 
short, every thing looked a picture of 
idleness. Idlest among the idle was 
the ceatinel posted at the barrack-gale, 
who would dangle playfully about an 
old sentry-box with a short switch in 
his band, sometimes whislleing a brisk 
tune and striking tbe sides of his wooden 
tenement, at others wantonly caning 
bis name with his tobacco-knife upop 
its shattered sides, and ever and anon, 
for tbe sake of variety, wandering, as if 
by accident, bnyond the limits of his 
post, to bare a sly peep through the 
shop-window at the Serjeant- major's 
pretty daughter. This may give my 
readers some slight notion of a veteran's 
barrack in peaceable times. The offi- 
cers, however, were well accommodated, 
with a good dwelling-house and every 
thing suitable, at a quarter of a mile's 
distance. On market-days, during the 
war, this town was infested with its re- 
cruiting party, accompanied, as is usual, 
by scenes of revelry. Sergeant Sbanly 
was detested through the country by all 
good mothers and affectionate wives ; 
be had a fascinating power in acquiring 
recruits, a whiskey-drinking sort of per- 
suasiveness that was quite irresistible; 
but, notwithstanding the bad character 
ho had amongst steady-going people, 
for being a determinate toper, yet bis 
worst enemycotild not accuse himof hav- 
ing got drunk more than three hundred 
and sixty-five times in the whole course 
of the year. The rub -a-dub-dub of the 
dram of Ibis terrific- sergeant collected 
around his standard numerous followers 
and admirers, and, at whatever public- 
house be pui-itp, after a march through 
the town, irf u>il«>»euuxiciy, lie was sure 
to be regaled by the landlord as one of 
bis most constant and best customer*— • 
in urath, he was' the life and soul of 
the plane for a considerable space of 
time— but tbe pta** earns— sad words— 
and tbure was an. end to Sergeant 
Stanly* aft bis loyal and jporsevefng 
■ersinro wese wo longer reqairod ! 1 



Shortly after Has awful event, the re- 
giment of wUrmu, to which I be- 
longed, received orders to march fresh 
.our former quarters to the town which. 
I have just attempted to describe, Id 
nil the place of the regular rrofj>», who 
bad received the rout for England, 
after having been stationed there dur- 
ing the space of nearly a year and d- 
balf. We set out before day-break to 
perform a journey of eleven miles, which 
we accomplished with great ease before 
nine in the morning. The deep anil 
heartfelt sorrow I experienced in sepa- 
rating from my divine Eliza, and me 
charming Mrs. G., was, in some degree, 
alleviated by the anticipation of the 
greetings we should receive from the in- 
habitants, and particularly tbe females 
of tbe town we were just approaching. 
My mind was engaged in forming a 
thousand pleasing conjectures on this 
point — the longing glances of female 
curiosity and admiration— the passing 
salute from the artillery of bright eyes, 
as they gazed at us from lite drawing- 
room windows, tbe loves at first sight, 
and tbe praises uttered by sweet Up*, 
all enchanted my imagination. Our 
approach was announced by the beat of 
merry drum, and the leading life" (tin 
name by which the chief performer oh 
that instrument is called, and who, by 
the bye, knew his business right well,) 
played up the lively and appropriate air of 
" We art the Hog* far bemiU/on/r then, I" 
' — but— gentle reader — imagine onr dis 
.appointment and' snrprtse, at finding that 
the joy-inspiring sounds of the music, 
and the cariosity exciting the arrival of 
> body of sturdy vtteratir, had not the 
expected and desired effect on the inhai- 
bilsuts. There were no blooming clus- 
ters of pretty faces pressing' forward, 
like holly-hawks in summer luxuri- 
ance, from the drawing-room- windows 
— no hurrying* of curiosity— no wel- 
coming guineas- — all was silence and 
apathy I A few servant-maids thrust 
their heads suddenly from half raised 
attic windows, with a sort of bob and 
back again, as tortoises thrust out their 
heads from their shells occasionally 
with a kind of fitful animation :— in 
short, the only greetings we liad of aiiy 
kind, WM a/m de join of yelpings nod 
barkirlgs, tired at us by a mot ly group 
of cur-dogs as we halted) in .front of the 
butcher's shop, at the corner of the 
market-place. The space of "tie weefe, 
however, made us acquainted with 
P2 
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.the town mil, a considerable portion of Captain bglerigbt were frequently ut- 



iU inhabitant!, > as (be universal grief 
that Wat excited by the degmrhire of the 

regular troops had, by that time, in a 
great degree, subsided with the usual 
rapidity of the fashionable sorrows of 
the drawing-room. On the following 
Saturday a ball was given, by some Of 

.the most respectable inhabitants, in ho- 
nour of our arrival — all our officers were, 

..of course, invited. 

The greater pari of the beauty and vil- 
lage arislooracy of the place was then 
assembled. There was the whole family 
of tbe Tunes— three families and a half 

.of the O 'Flanagans — the Duffs were 
there, and a wbole hostof young female 

cousins — Lady De B , and her 

npiu die legged husband, Sir Hugh, with 

. (heir interesting rabbit-mouthed daugh- 
ter. Costello, tbe brewer, and his 
daughter, came in during the dancing, 
and indulged the company with what 



tered, in under-tones, during tbe conver- 
sation. The sweetly-budding members 
of the groups, who bad attained to tbe 
ages of sixteen or eighteen, and who 
were, of course, competent to give ra- 
tional opinions on matters relating to 
the heart, were most serious in the gos- 
sip; and it was amusing to sec tbem 
distort their pretty eyebrows into ex- 
pressions of regret, and hear tbem 
breathing audible sighs by the dozen, 
the simple effusions of their untrained, 
untainted hearts. During my exploits 
at the ball, I became acquainted with a 
widow lady with large blue fishy eyes, 
and a tongue that beat loosely against 
her under-jaw, like that of a bellows, 
■who, with tbe greatest good-nature, in 
a lisping voice, gave me an account of 
the love-affair, and the heart-breakings 
occasioned by the departure of Captain 
Ogleright, and tho particular t 



Jemmy Kegan, the established punster of the fascinating and amiable Catherine 
of the village, styles a sample of then: Grace, and I shall tell it after- her as I 
liopt. We had quadrilles and country- can. 
.dances, (waltzing was not allowed), 
after which, ah amateur concert was 
struck up, in which tbe ladies exerted 
their dear little necks to warble, with 
what success may be conjectured, in 
the style of Madam Gatalani or Miss 
Tree. In due course, a fat red-faced 
gentleman, with a very knowing obli- 
quity of vision, (after spiriting himself 
Up by. six largo glasses of white-wine 
negus, which be took quietly in the 
course of the evening), volunteered bis 
services to give a solo on the bass-viol, 
which he performed with considerable 
skill, and a most perspiring degree of 
anxiety. In a word, the evening passed 
-off like most evenings of the sort do in 
Ireland; the gentlemen did ample justice 



" Sir Hugh and Lady De B , a 

grisly hard-faced couple, who bung 
loosely together in a sort of fashionable 
conjugality, and who are the subjects of 
much of the envy and scandal of the 
gossipping coteries of the place — inha- 
bit a stately- looking edifice,' a little to 
tlie westward of the town ; the house 
is surrounded by trees, and fronted by 
an iron gate — the grounds about it are 
retired and very picturesque. Sir Hugh, 
who is now a man in possession of con- 
siderable properly, was, at one period of 
bis lite, what is commonly called a poor 
knight. When he first came in con- 
tact with the delectable lady, who gain- 
. „ ed possession of bis heart, she was a 
to the supper, discussed several rounds of flirting, animated, highly-rouged tittle 
whiskey-punch, and talked on various body, with a smattering of book know- 
subjects, with a degree of interest which ledge in the way of novels; a tongue 
gradually became more intense towards that never rested, an abundance of tact 
the conclusion, when they- became boia- in coquetry, and a fortune of YZ'flWSl. 
terons. Many of the females, however, Some folk looked upon her as rather 
were, not so brisk and intent upon tbe gay, and whispered about some non- 
amusements as might be expected, I sense respecting moon light- walks with 
observed there was a serious and secret a cerlain personage of high rank in tbe 
topic of conversation, when they assent- neighbourhood, but that was all slander, 
bled together in little groups. Some Sir Hugh loved her for her ni 



affecting tale of love-sorrow, which ab- 
sorbed their minds, and excited their 
sympathies. It was evident that some 
dtar of the tender herd had been smitten 
by the all-pervading shaft of the amorous 
god. 

The names of Catherine Grace and 



accomplishments, and'Sbe loved bin for 
his title and bis quiet unassuming dis- 
position. They were united one "day 
in holy wedlock, without much previous 
courtship or fuss, and, in the space of 
■even months (owing to an accident 
Lady De B met with in stepping 
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oat of ber carriage) she made her knight 
perfectly happy, by presenting hh 
a son. . Months Tolled 
spring of tlieir happy union grew in 
strength beyond the expectation of even 
the nurse. Sir Hugh was delighted, 
and since the birth of the child, he in- 
dulged himself in the evenings with a 
glass in addition to his usual quantum. 
Lady De B exerted her text suc- 
cessfully, and kept Ibe knight under ex- 
cellent petti coat-government; At bei 
■ parties, which were always splendid, he 
was never allowed to appear. She 
assured him that be was a most excel- 
lent and worthy man, and one of the 
best of husbands, but that he wanted 
those graces of manner which are neces- 
sary for entertaining fashionable guests ; 
to which he submitted, in silent admira- 
tion of the lady-tike perfections of his 
wile. On an evening, - when- company 
was invited, be would lake bis station in 
the (root parlour adjoining the hall, rence, 
habited in his morning-dress of saffron 
luiii; keeping the door a- jar in bis hand, 
to peep at the guests as they passed, 
and when he happened to spy an old 
crony strutting in with all the import- 
ance of foil dress, be would suddenly 
rush from his lurking-place to give him 
a cordial shake of the hand, unknown 

to the servants,- or Lady Do B . 

Such was the mode of life of this ske- 
leton knight, who, however, was not a 
fool in outer- respects — being highly re- 
spected as a man of profound know- 
ledge and good sense by the unsophis- 
ticated (arming gentry of bis neighbour- 
hood, and considered as one particu- 
larly knowing in the culture of cabbage. 

lu due time, Lady De B presented 

him with another treasure, in the shape 
of a daughter, which became the fa- 
vourite child of the happy knight; while 
Lady De B took upon herself the 

sole management of the son, who she 
determined to bring up strictly in Ibe 
paths of virtue, and according to the 
precepts laid down by all ancient phi- 
losophers. The boy, alas I attained to 
his eighteenth year- without deriving 
much benefit from her instructions ; bis 
love of field-sports in preference to lite- 
rary studies, tortured and disappointed 
bis anxious mother — and as for the 



annoyances, a wealthy half-brother of 
Iter's residing in India, sent ovornrsonly 
and this off- daughter, a girfof 14 years of age, and 
of much personal beanty, to be an in- 
mate of Lady De B-^— 's family, at 
t lie climate of India was considered pre- 
judicial to her delicate constitution. 
Tli is interesting guest was well received, 

for Lady De B was aware of Ibe 

enormous wealth accumulated by her 
brother, of which her little female rclu- 
lalive would be in possession in proper 
time. It appeared, however, to Lady 

De B , lhat the arrival of Ibe young 

lady would, in some degree, discompose 
the plan of her domestic arrangements ; 
but when she reflected on the immense 
wealth she was destined to inherit,' and 
thought of Ibe great advantage that 
might be derived at some future lime, 
from a matrimonial alliance between 
the damsel and her favourite son, she 
looked upon it as a fortunate occur- 
mil tried every way in her power, 
le time, to make Catherine happy 
and at home in her house. 

Catherine was gentle and unobtrusive 
in her disposition, was fond of retire- 
ment, and though not' oat of her teens, 
indulged in a pensive turn of thinking, 
owing to her not having mixed much in 
society, as well as her naturally delicate 
health. The two things that Lady De 
B. prided herself most as being perfect 
in, were her knowledge of the world, 
and her cleverness in managing peoptr. 
She had always some knowing plan to 
execute; some point to gain, which 
kept her in a continual state of nervous- 
ness and agitation; and, if any aim of 
tier's missed its object, it made her so 
ill-tempered that even Sir Hugh fell 
uncomfortable; and should she happen 
to fall into one of her own artfnlly laid 
traps, the knight would leave her to 
herself to get out of it as welt as she 

The gentle and unsuspecting Cathe- 
rine became the object -of all bet con- 
cealed plana and speculations. She was 
continually watched and annoyed fty 
the active scrutinizing and suspicious 
aunt. In Die hours of the day when 
she wished most to be atone, her little 
boudoir was invaded. She Mas not al- 
lowed lo walk but in certain parts of 



daughter, Fanny, she was totally neg- the grounds which Lady De B. pointed 

lected, from her being, in Lady De oat- to her, and her time for exercise 

B '» opinion, incorrigibly dull of in- was limited, with exact precision. 

telleet, and fake Sir Hugh in the face. Companions and play-mates s be had 

At about this period of her domestic none; Miss Fanny and her rough bro- 
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■User bad no corresponding sympathies all the tendoi hearts of the village at bis 

with her, and she endured their society .command. Ho had the power of life 

as seldom as she could, or death in his gracious smite, ox bis 

Year after, year Catherine grew up *lcrn .look of disapprobation. All un- 

inore and more beautiful ; her health, couth danglers and country-cat fashion 

Joo, was considerably restored, but the ables in the shape of iucq, were mal- 

Jransparenl glow of colour that adorned treated and discarded by their belles, 



bar cheek, when a child, had, in a great 
degree, disappeared when she attained 
her nineteenth year. The paleness of 
her countenance, however, 



iccooplisliuioatB and 
ascendancy were unquestionable. He 
was, of course, Ibc right-hand UM " * l 
all Lady Do B.'s parties, and was parli- 



mteresting and characteristic of her ,adarly introduced to the daughter 



placid and plaintive mind : she was na- 
turally grave and silent ; but when sin 
saw any person she liked, or heard any 
tiling in which she look an interest, her 
soul seemed to sparkle through her soft 
bine eyes, and a rosy suffusion of de- 
licate colour would tinge her cheek ; 
at such moments she looked all sweet- 
ness and sensibility, and her whole 
countenance, when animated by a smile, 
.was so full of expression, that the cold- 
eat beholder could not look upon it un- 
moved- Captain Ogleright, whose name 
has been coupled with that of Gather ~~ 



fatmy, who used all the pleasing ai 
to make herself agreeable in his eyes. 
While be was thus all in all with the 
.only two ladies of the establishment 
whom he had seen, he was looked upon 
by Sir Hugh and son Harry in not so 
favourable a light. The one considered 
him a silly talkative puppy, and the 
other was indignant at being out- 
fashioned by the Captain's well-made 

In the course of some tiaio oar suc- 
cessful hero began to sicken of the 
" foolery and dissipation, i 



in a preceding part of this story, arrived which he had taken so active a part 



in thie little town with his regim 
about the period of which 1 now speak. 
He was a man of agreeable personal 
appearance, and bis accomplishments 
were those of a perfectly well-bred 
gentleman; bo had evidently been 
trained t ' 



and, after snob a career of comjuesis, 
resolved on giving himself a little ra- 
tional repoae, and not go so often to 
Lady De It. Full of this resolution, ho 
got up early on the following Sunday 
morning, and took a refreshing walk 
) usages of the best so- into the country. He was nervous and 
jiely; his manner was animated and out of temper with himself. The green 
courteous; he possessed much general fields gladdening in the effulgence of 
acquirement, and ho had a happy knack the morning sun; the trees wailed by 
of amusing in conversation, which made gentle breezes; the joyous melody of 
bin society muoh sought after. He was birds, and other delightful circum- 



also a man of a proud and bold spirit. 
and had a dash of romance and chi- 
valry about biin. Lady De B„ who was 
always desirous to patronize young men 
of gallant manners and refinement, was 
on the look-out for our hero, and met 
him at one of the rural halls shortly 
after bis arrival. 

She was mightily struck by him at 
first sight, and, during a short con- 
versation, ho applied his compliments 
to her with so much skill and delicacy 
'of point, that he made. great progress in 
her good graces. Her having recog- 
nised him was a sufficient passport to 
all the gaieties and amuscnieuts of the 
neighbourhood. Captain Ogjerigbt was 
every where with Lady De B. ; notEiing 
was right,.. or went off icctl, as they 
phrased it, unless arranged by Lady De 
B. and the Captain. This Wellington 
of Uie drawing- room had, at that period, 



of the sort, trail qui I hied bis fe- 
verish mind. As be returned to town 
in better spirits, the church-bell was 
lolling for morning service ; be was 
inspired with a religious, or perhaps 
lounging, feeling, and be hastened le 
mingle with the congregation iu prayer, 
a duty be had for some lime neglected. 
As he proceeded under the lofty range 
of trees leading to the churob, his at- 
tention was attraoted by a female who 
moved slowly and with, a graceful step. 
She was attended by a black servant, 
carrying ber prayer-book. Our hero's 
ardent imagination was excited — he 
had not as yet seen hor face, but her air 
of modest and quiet dignity, the sym- 
metry of ber form, and the elegant sim- 
plicity of her costume, convinced him 
that sue was no dommou-place indi- 
vidual. As be approached nearer, he 
it perceiving that the 
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servant who followed her was his fa- 
vourite Tippoo, the Indian raid at his 
friend Lady De B.'s. The lady, who 
ao much enchanted him, he hail never 
before seen ; he was completely piia- 
zled, and as he came near to (hem hi* 
heart beat high with agitation, his 
cheek was flushed. Tippoo, when he 
saw the Captain, touched his hat, and 
displayed bis enormous white teeth in 
an expression of vulgar gladness, The 
young lady passed our hero without 
raising her bead. She slowly ascended 
the tew steps leading to the church- 
door, and as she turned to receive her 
prayer-book from her attendant, Ogle- 
right saw, for the first time, the face of 
Catherine; his eyes followed her as if 
she were a heavenly vision that passed 
bclbre him ; be went as if to pray ; but 
his thoughts were with his eyes, and 
they were devotedly fixed upon Ca- 

The sublime pathos of the psalms, as 
they were chanted by the full pealing 
melody of the organ, accompanied by 
the thrilling and silvery notes of female 
voices, stimulated his feelings, and du- 
ring moments of such p ore and power- 
ful excitement, with his eyes fixed upon 
the only woman by whom ho was over 
really attracted, he was filled with a 
passion which, unhappily for himself, 
bo never could afterwards forget. When 
Hie service was concluded, the mild 
Catherine returned home as usual ; but, 
as she passed through the long avenues 
of trees, she turned to speak a word to 
Tippoo, and her eyo was encountered 
by that or Ogleright. She gazed for a 
moment. The servant spoke to her, 
and looked at the captain. 

Catherine withdrew her glance with 
a sudden effort, as if conscious of hav- 
ing committed a fault in looking upon 
a man who followed her in The streets. 
She proceeded home; Ogleright saw 
lier enter the house of Lady De U. and 
Hie iron gate was closed after her by 
tier attendant. This frustrated all the 
captain's fine resolutions — he was more 
assidoous in his visits to Lady Do B.'s 
house than before, but saw not the ob- 
ject after which be sought Catherine 
never appeared in the drawing-room but 
on an occasion when a few relatives 
were invited to talk over stupid family- 
affairs— her artful auut thought it pru- 
dent to indulge her in her love of retire- 
ment. She represented her in" general 
to ber friends as a poor female relative 
she bad taken to live with her— that 



she was eccentric, uneducated, and not 
fit for society. When speaking to Ca- 
therine alone, she was all kindness and 
affection, exhibiting every exterior to- 
ken of esteem and love; she wonld con-" ' 
feratulale her on her good fortune in 
living with friends who could appreci- 
ate her worth, and were willing to show 
her every attention ; at the same time, 
taking an opportunity, as often as possi- 
ble, to express her sentiments on the 
total uselessncss of riches ; and to praise 
the amiable qualities of her son. Ca- 
therine heard all and said hut little- 
she was not so dull of apprehension as 
not to discover that her aunt was cun- 
ning, affected, and worldly.— Harry De 
B. was properly instructed respecting 
his attentions to Catherine — but in truth 
he needed no suggestions on that point, 
for he always looked upon her as a fine 
animal, and would often attempt a 
rough compliment, indicative of his ad- 
miration ;— but he was a hard-riding — 
punch-drinking sportsman, and notwith- 
standing all Lady De B.'s efforts to re- 
fine him, he seemed intended by nature 
to herd with quadrupeds. Catherine 
always received bis advances with 
a coldness whieb even his nerves could 
not stand. The person she looked upon 
on her return from church, haunted her 
imagination, bnt when she learned from 
her faithful and only confidant, Tippoo, 
that it was the Captain Ogleright of 
whom she had heard so much, she felt 
an emotion in her heart than which no- 
thing could be more natural at her age. 
Mi r desire to sec him again stimulated 
her to the desperate resolution Of ap- 
pearing in the drawing-room at the next 
rout.— She seemed to throw off her 
usual timidity in combating the objec- 
tions of her aunt on Ihe subject— She 
assumed a new character in a manner 
that was unaccountable to Lady Do 
B.— She was more than usually ani- 
mated and full of spirits— affected to 
laugh at trifles, and was even garrulous 
in conversation— Lady De B. was puz- 
zled to account for this sudden change 
of conduct in her niece, but still con- 
fiding, in her own power of managing 
t/tingi, and seeing that Catherine was 
resolved to come out in public for the 
first time, she affected tc encourage her 
in it, and seemed to feci so much anxiety 
about the effect she would have, as to 
recommend tbo dress that best suited 
her complexion. Whim all these inter- 
na] mallors were nnder discussion— the 
captain repeated lisil after visit but to 
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no effect— he Almost despaired-**! llie 
twit pari; given he performed Ills part 
as usual, and, at a moment when ho 
least expected such a surprise, and while 
eoquetting with Faun; on a sola, Ca- 
therine entered the room — she was pale, 
and appeared much embarrassed — her 
resolution had almost failed ber when it 
came lo trial— Lady Do B. presented 
her to the company — she seemed over- 
whelmed by her feelings, and the gal- 
lant captain's agitation was not unob- 
served. — The moment so dreaded b; 
I.ady De B., and so fatal to her projects, 
bad arrived. Catherine appeared in 
society — was caressed and admired — 
she shone the evening star of the assem- 
bly, and her aunt was astonished and 
mortified to find that her manner was 
even more fascinating Uian ber appear- 
ance. The captain's attentions to Ca- 
therine were what might be termed em- 
phatic — Fanny was deserted, and sat 
upon the sofa a perfect emblem of envy 
and chagrin, her murky artificial cnrls 
hanging in ill-arranged clusters on the 
hack of her neck.— As for Lady De B. 
— she was in a perfect fidget, «as fierce- 
ly polite lo her guests, and spoke harshly 
to the servants. Matters went so far in 
the coarse of the evening, that Ogleright 
was made to understand that he was 
no longer expected to visit at Prospect- 
house. This bnnidinient lie could have 
borne with willingness had Catherine 
been his partner in it, but alas! Lady 
De B. had determined that they should 
never meet again — Such opposition in- 
flamed the lovers — lovers I s;iy, for I 
shall not pay my readers the poor com- 
pliment of not being perfectly certain 
that they have, from the beginning, Ar- 
ranged that my hero and heroine fell in 
love at first sight, and contrived to make 
one another return it — with a still 
stronger attachment to each other. Ca- 
therine was closely confined, and no 
person « as permitted lo approach her 
but her own servant the black, who ac- 
companied her from India. It is sup- 
posed, that not withstanding the vigilance 
of Lady Dc B. and her daughter, the 
lovers bad interviews in secret. 

In a short line, Catherine became 
reconciled to what she at first snbmit- 
ted'to reluctantly enough. It would, I 
trnst, be superfluous to say, that sweet 
and stolen communications passed be- . 
(necn her and her lover, through the 
medium of her faithful Indian. All this 
however, was, of course, kept secret, and 
Lady De B. began to congratulate her- 



self on the success of her scheme, fin- 
keeping the lovers asunder. Her tri- . 
nnjph appeared complete ; when an or- 
der airived for the captain's regiment 
to march for a seaport, on their way to 
England. This news shoherself commu- 
nicated to Catherine, who heard it with' 

When the wished morning of his de- 
parture had arrived, Lady De it., who bad 
slept little during the preceding night, 
went early lo Catherine's chamber, but, 
to her surprise, found it empty. Sue 
immediately gave the alarm, and the 
household, roused at her command, hur- 
rying through the gallery that extended 
along the rear of the bquse, Ibund the 
door at the opposite end open, and, 
in a moment, Tippoo was seen rustling 
hastily from the garden. He was breath- 
less with fright, liat be eagerly pointed 
to a summer-house in a second garden, 
where they Ibund Catherine lying insen- 
sible on a seat. She was conveyed im- 
mediately to her chamber, and placed 
in her bed, but it was long before she 
recovered lier scattered senses. 

Her dress was damp, and Lady De It., 
while occupied in removing it, found a 
miniature concealed in her bosom. Ii 
was Ogleright. There was, also, a small 
piece of paper with writing in pencil 
upon it; but it was illegible, appearing 
as if it had been written in the dark, and 
took some time to decipher. It was 
found to he a mutual protestation of eter- 
nal attachment, one half of which was 
written by Ogleright, and the other by 
Catherine, with both their signatures at 
the bottom. These tokens of the clandes- 
tine intercourse of the lovers were Found 
by Lady De B-, anil they were known: 
wily to her; tor that foresight and sagacity. 
which dictated all her actions, prompted 
her to conceal them, even from her own 
family. It wonld be difficult lo describe 
the feelings of Catherine on her reco- 
vering from (he stale ofinaensibtiiry in 
which she had lain for nearly an hour; 
her first impulse was that of searching 
for the miniature and the paper. She 
tossed and ransacked her little vestment, 
hastily unloosed her running-strings, 
and the ribband that enciicled her 
waist — hut all would not do — they weic 
gone — and where to look for them she 
knew not. At first she fancied, that the 
whole of the scene in the garden might 
have been a vision created tty her dis- 
turbed imagination; hut, again, the. im- 
pressions, Unit it made npon lier heart 
were toy powerful to be the result of 
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»«« -fancy, or idle dreams. She was . hansted by anlentloiigingsandfrequcnt 

[iHzaJfid and distracted. Tlie effect disappointments, l'he humorous letters 

f«at '.tite; mysterious occurrence in lie she addressed to him, describing the 

gonial) produced upon llie inmates of state of her feelings, and imploring liipf, 

IVospect-howse, jt would be onneces- by ail his fondly proffered vow's ot c — 



sary to detail. Lady De B. was anx- 
ious that the whole cire it in stance should 
be kepi perfectly a secret, but the tiling 
.wu impossible, wbeu the servants had 
-got hold of it. On tbe da; following, 
it became the topic for con versa! ion in 
every .coterie within ten miles of the 



. The fiat compHiniaalioo that Cathe- 
rine received from ,ber beloved, after 
his departure, came by a private .hand ; 

-it Was delivered, in secret, to Tip poo, 
who was faithful le his trust ; it was full 
of. the strongest assurances of regard and 
constancy; -he spoke of his suddenly 
.setting out for : JU>nden, to forward a 
law trausaction with which his future 
.prospects in life were deeply involved ; 
and added, thai ps soon as his oircum- 
atances wouhl permit, which lie hoped 
would be in leas than a month's time,, bo 
would retain, and make himself perfectly 
happy with Catherine. After the receipt 
of this letter, though she had lost the 

. tokens of atiacitrftent he left heron past- 
ille;, she fell hernelf secure and her heart 
at rest She occupied herwlf, as for- 
merly, in her little domestic cares and 
charities. .She bad ever been kind to 
(Lfypout, Uu t now ehe made an impor- 
tent, addition Ic-ber list of pensioner*— 

iitheipest+koy, a Jong- legged cadaverous 
lo«*i»«tW<ght, with a mercurial vivacity 

. of.mnaim— (he only act of interealed 

ukindneas of which her simple heart had 
been : guilty. Lady De S., however, 
by ber superior artifice and manage- 
ment, made Catherine's little attempts 
at bribery useless, — her plans were 
deeper laid. 

The period appointtd by Ogleright 

'for .his return approached, and passed, 
bat he came net, nor had he written 
according to promise ; . another .wo-nth 
glided by .in slow and weary pace. .Ca- 
therine watched fflwn .her window day 
after day,.*t a.particsater hour, hot her 
tvteg*, ,Uio. postboy, would 
I anat>lbc isHMsie, clad jn 
tred . dress,— Iter gift— <a«d 
moon ted on bis white, (ion J, looking ILke 
ihoiBfareof "Deathon hispale horse." 
Her. spirits gradually began to fail, and 
her, hopes la forsake b«r. Month suc- 
ceeded, month) until sua became ox- 



stancy, to have compassion on her, 
were unattended to — in the space of 
eight months her spirit was nearly bro- 
ken, and the debility of her frame was 
obvious to every body.— Lady De B., 
perfectly aware of the cause ol Iter de- 
pression, made use of every means in 
her power to divert her mind. She 
treated her with unusual delicacy and 
tenderness— seemed to anticipate all 
ber wants— gave her full permission to 
wander at her will in the grounds — 
made Harry de B. drive her almost every 
day into the country for the benefit of 
tbe fresh air, and induced ber as often 
as she could to pass her evenings iu (he 
drawing-room. She was of a disposition 
that always felt grateful for any acts of 
kindness, and the attentions of her 
friends were peculiarly gratifying to her 
in moments of sorrow and ill-health. 
Timo passed on in this manner, and 
Ogleright seemed to have forgotten, with 
the usual instability of absent lovers, 
all be bad sworn, and she had believed. 
Lady De B. lost not a moment in her 
endeavours to sway the mind of Cathe- 
rine in the way that she wished. Harry 
was unremitting 1 in his attentions, be 
became more ardent iu his conduct to- 
wards her, and his society was less ob- 
noxious <to ber than formerly, though 
L while in his company, and when he en- 
deavoured to make himself most enter- 
taining and agreeable, she would gaze 
at him with an expression of sorrow, as 
if a sudden melancholy thought had 
passed across lier mind — her eyes would 
fill with tears, and she would leave him 
abruptly in the .middle of a conversa- 
tion. She felt that she was deserted ; 
and a degree of apathy, it hich she never 
before experienced, took possession of 
her.hearl. She was continually haras- 
sed by the solicitations of Lady De B. 
respecting Harry, and she was shown 
letters from her lather on the subject, 
where he approved of, and strongly re- 
commended, their union. — She was de- 
termined to make another and a final 
effort, and wrote to her beloved, explain- 
ing matters, enclosing her letter to an 
uncle of his who held a high public situa- 
tion in London, and put into the post- 
office with her own haud. A short lime 
previous to this, ber artful aunt, desirous 
to break off all further cum mimical ion 
Q 
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between the parties, made use of the Gculty her servant could make way Tor 
miniature and written document for the bridal group to pass. There wai 



that purpose; she secret ly forwarded 
them to the unhappy captain, enclosed 
in a blank sheet ol' paper, bearing Ca- 
therine's seal. 

Ogleright, who waa np to his ears in 
law, at one side, and love on the other, 
was tortured nearly to death on-finding 
that the only cine that he had to the 
heart of Catherine was cast away by 
her ; but, when be received her letter 
through his uncle, the truth Dashed upon 
his mind — he saw there was some my«- 
' lerious treachery in the mailer, and he 
determined, at all hazards, to set out and 
unravel it in person. He wrote to Ca- 
therine to that effect, appointing a day to proceed, several females, 
for his return. In about the space of parts of the crowd, 



time that this letter would have reached 

her, Lady de B became all at 

once imperative in her wishes with re- 
spect to- the union between Catherine 
and her son :— She would listen to no 
objections from her unhappy victim, 
on the plea ofher delicate state of health, 
or the almost overwhelming depression 
' of her mind ; she was resolved that the 
ceremony should take place before a 
particular day, and the fatal time was 
appointed. Catherine's efforts at resist- 
ance proved ineffectual. She felt, loo, 
that her pride was hurt at being so coldly 



something mysterious in the unexpect- 
ednessof this marriage, and the unusual 
gravity with which it was conducted, 
that seemed to suprise every body — 
those who had some knowledge of the 
secrets of the family, looked upon Cathe- 
rine with the deepest feelings of com- 
passion, as a being whose future hap- 
piness in life was about to be sacrificed 
to the interests of an avaricious and de- 
signing woman. 

Before tbe young couple had reached 

tbe attar, the galleries surrounding it 

were literally thronged with spectators, 

■■■-■■ ■ - the solemn ceremony was about 

' i different 

much af- 



fected that they wept heartily. 

Catherine, from the moment she bad 
entered the church, never raised her 
eyes from the ground ; her countenance 
seemed unmoved, either by pleasure or 
regret, but she was as pale as ashes. 
There was an awful pause of silence for 
a moment or two, which was inter- 
rupted only by the half- suppressed 
sobbings of some pitying females in the 
galleries. Catherine could now no 
longer master her resolution, the tears 
streamed along her pale cheek, and her 
delicate frame was agitated as if by 



abandoned by the only man upon whom convulsions; she became so weak and 
she con Id bestow the unrestrained affec- 
tions of her heart, and, in a despairing 
fit of mingled sorrow and indignation, 
she tacitly consented to become the 
bride of Harry de B— — . Every per- 
son at Prospect- House had something 
allotted to them 10 perform in tbe way 
of preparation for the happy and much 
wished-for event. — Catherine alone 
seemed unconcerned about what t 
going forward, and when the morn 
arrived to see her united in indissoluble 
bonds with a man whom she could no 
love, she approached the church with ; 
countenance as serene, and her feelings 
apparently as free from agitation, as if she 
were merely going In offer up her n 
iog devotions. Lady De B— 



p by her feelings, that it was 
thought expedient to walk her for a 
moment into the open air. Lady De 
B. alone seemed callous to her suf- 
ferings, and was impatient at such an 
interruption. She, was accompanied to 
the door by tbe bridegroom, her anxious 
aunt, and a whole horde of those idle 
impertinent gazers who are to be seen 
every where on any occasion of the 
sort, and who seem to live upon cu- 
riosity. They were about to conduct 
her again into the church, when the 
clattering of a post-chaise, in full speed, 
i heard at a little distance. Lady 
B-'b attention was first attracted by 
the sonnd. Catherine raised her head 
for the first time during tbe day, and 
s that the ceremony should be got stood like a statue, gazing with be- 
turough in as private a manner as possi- wildered look towards the approaching 
ble ; but, on reaching the church, she vehicle. As it moved rapidly past the 
was annoyed at finding that a consider- church and entered the avenue 6f trees, 
able number of both sexes bad assem- Catherine gave a faint shriek, and fell 
bled there, and so great was the anxiety senseless into the arms of Harry De B. 
of the spectators, and particularly the This circumstance created a terrible 
females, to behold Catherine's face as alarm; the groups of spectators hurried 
she ascended tbe steps leading to the precipitously from tbe interior of tbe 
ehureh-door, that it was with some dlf- church. Catherine lay for a considar- 
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able time without shewing any symp- 
toms of returning animation, and at 
length was conveyed home in her oar-' 
riage. ' It would be useless to attempt 
describing tbe feelings of Lady De B., 
at finding Ibat all her fund hopes and 
-well -constructed plans, which had cost 
her years of thinking and anxiety, were 
in a moment suddenly blasted; this I 
must leave to the imagination of the 
reader. Ogleright bad not been an 
hour in the town, when he was in pos- 
session of all thai had taken place, and 
by some extraordinary channel of com- 
munication, which was known only to 
himself, he heard of his letters having 
been intercepted, and of tbe cruel ar- 
tifices practised on the amiable and un- 
suspecting Catherine. While his heart 
was burning with indignation, he sent a 
message to Harry De B. accusing him 
of treachery and every base feeling that 
could disgrace-thc character of a gen- 
tleman, and demanding instant satis- 
faction for the wrongs he had done him. 
Harry readily accepted his challenge 
— he was a man of strong passions and 
great physical courage ; added to which, 
he had always entertained a jealousy 
and implacable hatred towards the cap- 
tain, which be was glad to have any op- 



portunity of showing in the most de- 
cided manner. The antagonist! met tbe 
following morning at day-break, in a 
defile between two hills, at about lour 
miles distance from the town. They 
faced each other with a desperate deter- 
mination — and the event proved fatal to 
both. Tbe captain, shot through the 
heart, uttered not a word, but felt in- 
stantly to the ground. His ball bad 
pierced Harry's intestines, and he lin- 
gered in pain for a few hours, under 
the eyes of his agonized mother, who 
thus saw an end of all her macbina-. 

As for Catherine— why, she died, and 
there isanend. She lived about a year 
after tbo duel, in which lime she wasted 
away like a taper. She was perfectly 
silent during the whole period, save 
while at her devotions, and a smile never 
passed her features, until her physician 
bade her to prepare for death, and 
then her countenance kindled into a 
languid joy. She is buried in the church- 
yard of the little town where I was 
quartered — and peace be to her ashes. 

Such was the story I was told— it 
may be dull— but I am sorry to say that 



A DISCURSIVE LETTER ON '. 

There is no use in talking about it, 
or in lamenting what we cannot cure ; 
and, therefore, it is just as honest at 
once to admit tbat August, denomi- 
nated, as it is, after the -prince who 



■ IN GENERAL. 

gave name to the Augustan age, is the 
very Cimmerian month of our current 
literature. There is no class of men so 
seriously to be pitied as the writers for 
periodical works in this month. Look 



and how " lies the lubber fiend," to 
make up the due quantity for his re- 
mo rielessly- craving columns. The fine 
weather shines not for them t and the 
only answer that any one of them can 
make to a dissatisfied coffee-house loun- 
ger, who tosses from him indignantly 
the folio of four pages with a peevish 
exclamation 'of " Pish ! — there is no 
news!" must be in the shape of a ques- 
tion, «■ Why, sir, in the name of hea- 
ven, what con we write about t" 

A Frenchman has observed, with tbe 
profound accuracy which marks the 
travellers of his nation, that such is the 
respect the English entertain for their 
Houses of Parliament, that during their 



session you never hear of a murder 
or robbery, or other breach of the 
peace ; but, ")^ very moment the Lords 
and Commons have dissipated into thin 
air, before the breath of the king, there 
is an inundation of crime. You may 
be convinced of the fact, quoth mon- 
sieur, by just looking over the news- 
papers, folios of which are filled with 
the details of lawless deeds, altogether 
unheard of during the days of debating. 
Little did the Frenchman guess that 
these acts of raalversancy are the daily 
bread of our journals in these sad times. 
A larceny is as good as a breakfast, but 
a properly- got-up murder supports an 
editor, with a wife and 'five small chil- 
• Q2 
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dren, during Ihree week* of the dog- parallel cue of Ahah and Nabotn. ft rs 
days. We have frequently inspected already passing away, wafting Beforu 
that the late Mr. John Thnrtell was the wmrfs of oblivion, u if it were tft* 
mere); an employe of the pre**. It if more than the knocking out of the 
well-known that he was in habits of brains of his namesakes in Ireland, be- 
most doge and congenial intimacy with' neafh the crowbars of the most injured 
several of the most distinguished wri- and heroic peasantry in the world. 
ing and hebdomadal There it nothing in the theatres out of 



papers; and, being a man who, 
phrenologers hare sufficiently demon- 
strated, of the most benevolent and 
social feelings, is it too much for us to 
conjecture that he demolished Weare 
merely in order to afford support and 
sufficiency to his quondam very good 
friends and allies. It is a thought 
nhich has frequently crossed the meta- 
physical motions of our pericrania. If 
it be at all founded in fact, and we pro- 
test that we cannot see any plausible 
objection to our theory, he is a patriot 
of the tame stamp as Curtius— he died 
to All up the yawning to id. 

This season we have, as yet, had no 
murder worth talking about, cor even 
a good case of any kind. People would 
not sympathise with the rate of Captain 
Chorus O'Callaghan, doomed to the 
agonies of eating bread and water, in 
company with a Bruising barber j and 
the case of John Franks, though simi- 
lar in tendency, does not promise to 
be at all k famed in history as the 



which the most ingenious can concoct 
a paragraph, and to come to ourselves, 
towards which point we were all along 
tending with a direct, though perhaps 
not a very nimble pace, the literary 
world is snoring fast asleep. Poppy or 
mandragora never ministered. sounder 
or more unshakeable slumber than that 
under which the republic of letters!* 
now-a-days suffering; soon we hope to 
awake like a giant refreshed. But un- 
til it wakes what are use to do, who 
are by our contract bound to attend 
upon its motions! " Live horse," says 
an old proverb, " and you will get 
grass." Are we reduced to parody the 
venerable saw by repeating 'live re- 
viewer and you shall get books.' 

However, we must put the best face 
we can upon it. fa the hopes of hav- 
ing the wherewithal for an article, ■ 
had written some scraps of 
we numbered at random, being sure, 
upon a pinch, that we could write up to 
any given Dumber we pleased. 



which 



Where next shall we torn us ? Ha I welcome be Grtiiuv, 

Every touch of his graver, is worth us a Mttnt. 

Hail genius embodied of caricature 1 

Haw droll is thy humour — thy satire how sure. 

Look there ai the figure of fat Charley Fox t 
How like 1 jet bow unlike I as echo it mocki 1 



The time has gone by, when the feelings of party 

Could withhold from these plates commendation right hearty ; 

Few survive of their subjects — the few who remain 

toual but smile at the scenes that can ne'er come again. 



£ 



ow past, which these fVoTJeriea detail* 
grave baa enwrap! the (real chles) of eaph tribe, 
gay artist himself sink in woe lo the tomb 



*,. Google 
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Bot we* w*to getting tcrfou* at the- last Kim! of memonMufum of tire ramnter 
rkife, «»d, therefore, we diet not finish facts of the period which supplied the 
it. Juh ingenious jonng gentreTrrsri events to bit pencil-. 
that Jrleases milt conclude it i thcrt In another article" of this oar rungs- 
are plenty of rhymes i room, Hornet zine, there has been mm commend*- 
boerm, Brougham; gloom, womb t tion of Vlensseirf's Italy, so that It is 
loom, doorh; of which the last, ire not withoift some astonishment that we 
suppose, could be most easily got in. And we hare again paid him a comnTi- 
But, without rhyme of any kind. Gill- nient in verse. We are not used to the 
ray's caricatures, now publishing in panegyrizing mood t it, therefore, atasV 
parts, are capital specimens of that res us to discover, on our tsbb, verses 
peculiar art, and, in reality, act as a on 

■ yonr Halls, Vteusteuf, 

Where every thinp'i sharp, freita and vigorous, and new | 
And no wonder — the country volt syenk bF you know 
Heart, liver and reins, from T. ' ™ 



'Tit ' refreshing,' (what pity the word t) no hnck'd, 
For a very good word 'lis in truth and In fitt) 
To read such a plctsrc which gives us a rare hope, 
Thai all is not lost in the garden of Europe. 



That there still is some life In the land of Boeeaee, 
Thai genius Mill lives In its second birth-place, 
That the rule Of the Austrian, the Pope, or Sardinian is 
By no means to bail as (he cutndioir oprnion it. 
tie. &c. &c. 

i three or four mote verses oat, lest people should say that we wt 
3 subject, but we leave them paid so much perverse Mar puffery. 

add a verse or two on Geoffry Crayon and his bow book. 



And ke new has received fifteen Iran*** pouSds solid,' 

From Hurray, for Tales which the trade almost jw»!l«w'd. 



o blame or cavil, or 

is Tales of a Traveller; 

There's a great deal of Balaam, no doubt, to he found In 
His pages, and wit is by no means abounding. 



Yet they're all of them readable— rather too dear— 

A dollar's their price any day la the year— ■ 

Bnt a pound we would pay, aye, and Crayon we'd thank ye, 

Were your Tales to be nothing at all bat pure Yankee. 

IX*. 

There yanVrstrosaj— 'Us your sail—'tis .yaur asWural^ronid, 

NarisBJatBllauabeanywikerefaSMd, 

But we've lads by the store, who, as well and as wittily. 

As yon cnnld, would give m asssffs from Italy. 

H^robyGoOgle 
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We should be sorry to give up that 

t articular series, knowing, ■■ we. do 
now, that it was very popular, though, 
ai we are on the subject, we may My, 
that the haste with which our last was 
printed, filled that article, and the fol- 
lowing one, with blunders of the press, 
which, according to due custom, we 
shall hasleu to correct. So 
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So much for poetry : but we beg leave 
to announce to the public and our 
friends, that we shall bother neither 
them nor ourselves with rhyming re- 
views, until the season begins honestly 
and fairly ; that is to say, until Decern-, 
her, when we shall come in with the 
Christmas carols. There, however, we 
own, is nothing more possible than we 
shall change our minds. . 

Page T4, line it, for superiority of Rogers, read inferiority of old Sam Rogers. 

But who would take Hie trouble of read errata, why not in verse? and, tbere- 
ing this stuff) if we must have a list of fore, here goes the 

Errata for latt Number. 

The reader who (page 16) looks for sense. 

For ' theme,' line 11, will be pleai'd to read ' thence:' 

Line 14, an Improvement will shew, sir, be sure. 

If yno drte the cumaia that (lands before ' poor ,' 

In line 36, teller sense you will find. 

If yon read for ' inclusive,' what we wrotr, * inclined.' 

In pngr 77, for ' law,'— which is stuff, 

Read ' laud,' line (he fourth, and (here's meaning qarmt, tuff. 

' Theologic* is wrong; to pray place ' thealogw,' 

In line S4, where we're speaking of Hogg. 

Tarn lo line 25. I mean page 19, 

For ' renown,' lege ' venom,' which much mends the line. 

Page SO, line 8, there for ' starved,' (whence 'lis bard 

To extract any meaning) be pleased to read ' starred.' 

Read In line 32, Tor ' Inica,' ' I mean i" 

We quote both the lines, I hat the sense may be seen ; 

" Who, praise to the stars the vile fellow who wrote It, 

(The chapter I mean) and scold" me who but quote it." 

In line 36, from ' far- Famed' rfVfe'far,' 

And the verses will read smooth without grating or jar. 

8o Inst month's ermfa we tuns have got through, ~ 

In rhyme 'tis a feat has been [tract i 

We ne'er saw it before, nor good re 



tins have got through, l 
in practised by few, > 
r good reader did yon, J 



To which catalogue of errors we must 
add one worthy of Debrett. We said in 
our article on Lord Byron's letters (p. 
43), that the series in our possession 
began *' iu 1S16, when his lordship iwas 
in his seventeenth year, and continued 
until 1815, the period of his marriage." 
We hope that pur readers had tact 
enough to perceive that 1816 should 
have been 1806. There are cases, you 

ANSWERS TO OUR 

The paper on ■ Egotism,' though evidently written by a smart person, is not 
worked up sufficiently for the public eye. 

Would a letter, directed to the Northumberland, catch ' Ah Old Grew idier f* 

Mr, C. Mown has seat us a circular letter, touching ' A Chart of the Trade 
of England)' and, we conclude, that noticing tbiis much i« sufficient for all his 
purposes. 



see, in which even nothing makes a great 
difference. As for the arotvesaid letters, 
the same reasons that prohibited ui 
from publishing them last month, still 
operate. 

As we have made this a most wander- 
ing skip-about article, it is as well for 
us to continue it so to the end. We, 
therefore, avail ourselves of this me- 
dium of writing a few 

DENTS. 



824.] A DitcHrsive teller on Thmgt in General. 

We have not forgotten oar promise of noticing the European Reviei 
nsinuates, but question whether it is worth it Perhaps neat month. 



' Iniidf, the Cobtain,' mistake* us much if he think* that we shall open our 
columns to green-room scandal. If we were so minded, we m ight do no little in 
that line ( but it ii hardly fair that the private live* of actor) ana actresses should 
be liable to a more scrutinizing examination than those of any other people. 



We own the joke is an old one, but we could not resist Terrifying it when we got 
» lot of elegie* with the signature. 



* did not contrite to write 



Mourn, reader, for the death of one so mer 
As him I grieve for, gay Mr. Oxbebry. 
He was a man quite free from any faults, 
And kept good ale and gin in his wine-van 
He published from the prompt-book mntly ] 
And never was addicted 10 bad ways, &c. 

The bard may have his lines again on calling for them. 



* Tuhsutioh* Faun THi modern Greek,' probably in our next. 



the month, as follows. We may, perhaps, continue It 
people wish for it ; on what principle we cannot conjecture. 

Hnllmandell'a Art of Drawing upon Stone, with twenty plates, royal Svo. 15?.— Life 
and Journal of Ihe Rev. Joseph Wolf, Svo. Is.— Voltaire's Philosophical Dictionary, 
vol. 4. 18mo. 8s.— Nicholls's Armenian ism and Calvaniero compared, S purls, Svo. It— 
Bearcroft's Practical System of Orthography, 12mo. Ss. 6d.— Canova's Works, 8 vols, 
roy. Svo. 41. 4s.— Ditto, large paper, 61. 6s.— The Human Heart, Svo. Ms. 6d.— Hawker's 
Instruct ions to Young Sportsmen, Third Edition, royal Svo. I J. 10s. — An Account of the 
Peak Scenery of Derbyshire, by J. Rhodes, Svo. 14s —The Art of French Cookerv. by 
M. Beauvielier, 18mo. Ts,— FJgiva, or the Monks, an Historical Poem, Svo. 8s.— Rus- 
sell's New School Alias, Svo. half-bound. 18s. — Pilkinpon's Dictionary of Painters, new 
Edition, S vols. Svo. II. 4s.— Malcolm's Poems, f.cap, Svo. Ss.— Smith's Guide to English 
Composition, Logic, &c. Svo. 10s. 6d.— Wenlworth's Poetical Notebook, I2mo. 7s.— 
Dopin's Journal of a Residence in Ashantee, 4to. 21. 18s. 6d.— Burns' Poems, with Wes- 
tell's Designs, IS mo. 9s.— Ditto's Songs, with Ditto, ISmo. 9s.— Suite ffe's Medical and 
Surgical Cases, Svo. 16s.— Kinlayjon on Preserving Ihe Health of Seamen, Svo. 4s. — 
Coombe's Elements of Phrenology, ISmo. 4s.— Warlon's History of English Poetry, by 
Purk, 4 vols. Svo. SI, 10s. — Tales of a Traveller, by the Author of the ' Sketcb-Book,' 
8 vols. Svo. II. 4s.— Caprice,* Novel, S vols. ISmo, It. Is.— Gurney's Peculiarities of 
the Society of Friends, new Edition. ISmo. Ss.— A Selection from Denon's Sermon* 
by tbe Rev. E. Berens, l8mo. 6s.— Psba! 

That's all— our monthly work is o'er, 

Good bye unlil October— 
And then we'll meet yon gay once more. 

No mailer drunk or sober. 
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Sojayiag, let in conclude, 

I lift my eyes upon the radiant moon, 
That long unnoticed e>r By bead has held 
Her solitary walk i and ai berlijiit 
H-tcils my mndVnag ml, Latarl 4* fctl 

s"aat,sliJ«6«e«nadr«ain. Alnqc I slaad 
Aroid the silence.' Onward rolls the Hream 
Of lime, while toray ears its waters sound 
With a strange rushing music. O! my anal 1 
Whate'er betide, .furjiye^rememlwr thon 
These mystic warnings, for they arc of Heaven. 



fceSTSCRtPT. 
On a Couple of Sentence* in ike Jail NocttM Ambrvtima. 

f the attack o* Up fluincy 

Nokth. — " Disapprove 1 I utterly despised it j and so, no doubt, did he. They 
say, he is no scholar, ibeume, be never published any verbal criticism on Greek 
authors — what stuff," &c 

We beg leave to set Mr. North right, on two most . important fact*, which lie 
ha), most magnanimously, mistafed, in this kit speech of his. In the first place, 
whether he despised our article on Quincy, (it il really too ridiculous to call him 
2)«Quiocy) or the coal rary, which is not of much consequence to the world in 
general, the little auiuial himself did no •uch thing, far he immediately wrote 
half-a-dozen mortal pages, in answer, for the London, which Taylor, trith souqder 
sense, suppressed, well-knowing, that the ren that is said about -these things the 



betteri and, being perfectly conscious thai any thing in the shape of reply would 
call down, from us, a .crushing rejoinder. Such was the manner of ftuincy '■ 
contempt for lis, and we tatow that he is, this very moment, wrffliihg trader the 



infliction. 

Secondly, we did not say he was no Greek' scholar, because he had never pub- 

tlishd. aer}nl vr\t\a\miis oa the language. We said, he bad hcvoj published -any 

.tJdng whatever, which cquld ruake.ug suspect that he knew Greek,. and we repeat 
it. We added a proof that he had quoted, in the London, some iiroek vetoes, 
abounding in blunders ; which, if he had been a scholar, 'be could not 'hate 

---missed observing, without dropping a, hint <>f their incorrectness. Weihaver.o- 
thing 'but his word for it, that he knows Greek. He is, we own, constantly 

' referring- to Plato for example i but, it is perfectly plain, from -(he 'blonder* 
which "he adopts, that it is from the Latin translation that he derives 'his informa- 

. timi. The fellow's writings are so utterly contemptible, that they are not worth 
minute examination, to huilt-jip and expose his, ignorance ; but we defy, any body, 

.from them, toprc-ve [he affirmative side of {lie. question, anil, to. brin^jtoj^ajd 

Any thing, i oat of his) works, hairing bis own disgust fully boasting assertions, 

'-which could wsrcsnt anysuspicion of his knowledge of Greek. We. should like 

-to see somebody lake up our defiance. 

Having thus shewn that 'Mr. North knew nothing, whatever, of what he was 
talking about, When he lugged in "the Qu in cy creature" by the hend and shoul- 
ders, we. bid him adieu, begging leave to aik him what end does hp, purpose to 

.gain by "paiking-at us?" We are in perfectly good-humour with Win), and are 
only sorry that he should think fit to quarrel with us, in defence of one whom, 
but forprivale reasons, he would most willingly confess to be one of tne : greaie*t 
literary bores ever spewed upon the public. Need we say any mover A.nod, 
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AND SPECIMEN OX A NEW JOE MILLER. 

In the church -yard of St Clement city— by which we mean not merely the 

Danes, as yoo proceed down the Strand, regions inside Temple Bar, but also the 

after yon have passed the famous steeple adjoining dominions of Westminster and 

which that unfortunate blockhead, John Sou thwark— should go in gloomy pro}- 

Williams, (who wrote by the name of cession, with a sad smile on their coun- 

Anthony Pasqnin) in one of the few tenances, induced by a jest of James 

happy moments vouchsafed to his brick- Kenny, or What-d'ye-call-him Pool, 

dust-brain,* declared to be a milestone There they should shed tears oyer their 

run to seed, namely, St Mary-le-Strand, departed chief, as Madam Poki, Moun- 

ynu will pass by the tomb of Joseph, seer Bogi, or Mr. Poodle Byng, did over 

usually called Joe Miller. the inanimate corpse of Turn a ham ah a, 

There should the punster come the earliest Dog of Dogs and King of tbe Sandwich 

guest, Islands. 

And there the joker crack his brightest jest; And quaffing round the woeful ground, 

And many a quia should o'er that ground Should troll tbe mournful ditty ; 

be played, And sigh for him who lies below, 

That ground now sacred by Joe's relics The jovial and the winy. 

made.— Pom. Joe was a comedian of tbe lowest 

There are f'uw more holy spots in this class — the Tcague of his day. Tbe Iris b- 

onr metropolitan town. We think that man declared himself no Irishman— but 

there ought to be a regular annual pit- perhaps, it was on the same principle 

grimage to the grave. All the wits of the that Matthews declares Yates no mimic, t 

• 80 Ginord— or Gifford's friend, in the notes on the Baviad and Mtmad. 

TO ANTHONY PASQITIN. 

Why dost thou tack, most simple Anthony, 
The name of Pasquin to thy ribald strains? * 

. Is it a fetch of wil, 10 let us see 

Thou, like that statue, art devoid of brains ? 
But 'twill not do — for altho' Paso,uiu'< head 

Be full as hard, and nigh as thick as thine ; 
Yet has the world, admiring, thereon read 

Many a keen jest, and many a sportive line: 
But nothing from thy jobbernowl can spring, 
Save impudence, and fifth ; for out— alas '. 
Do what you like 'tis still the same vile thing, . . 

Within all brick-thut, and without ail brass, &c. &c. 
We quote from memory— but the whole should be read— and particularly with Wntfanut'i 
owa special pleading notes on it. 

t " Why, Sir," Matthews says, " Yates ought to stick to what he eon do. There never 
VOL. I. R 

3, ,t,z« ,yCjOOQle 
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— because the imitation is too true to ha, 
palatable. He kept a public-honse, at 
the back of St. Clement's, and we war- 
rant was a good man in call up, to sea- 
son a second bowl by a song. He 
could not read or write — tint neither 
can K can. It did not binder him from 
being the worse player ; and though, like 
the tragedian, he did not keep a private 
secretary to spell Tor him, he married a 
wife to read him his parls — which was 
belter. Aa Tor his wit, we doubt not 
that he wan great in the green-room, and 
■Inning over a shoulder of mutton — but, 
verily forces us to confess, that we havo 
only one jest of his recorded, which 
amounts to no more than this, that he, 
being one lime called on to wonder at 
the length of a pike (fish}, which' was 
three feet long, declared that be saw no 
wonder in It, having frequently bandied 
a half- pile double that length— as, in- 
deed, he did, if be ever bandied a spon- 

His name, nevertheless, is registered 
on the roll of wit— prime, and first-rate 
—by the universally-known fact, that it 
is biazoned in everlasting colours on the 
tille-jiagc of our current Encyclopaedia 
of Waggery. Not wishing to tease or 
perplex onr readers wilh archaeological 
details, in the manner of that patriarch 
of magazinerv, John Nichols, or biblio- 
graphical Balaam, like the reverend 
Thomas Frngnall Dihdiii, we shall 
not enter into the reasons which have 
seated him on this magnificent thrnno to 
look down on us, inferior tribes of jest- 
mongers. Let those who wish bother 
their brains wilh such speculations— we 
ever detested dry discussions, and never 
wrote for the Gentleman's Magazine. 

Sad is it to say, that bis tome hath 
grown venerable j you could not now 
make a ten-year-old stripling laogh at 
the best joke in ihe bonk. Ho would 
as soon think of smiling at the sallies 
of Jackass— we beg pardon — Janus We- 
ihercock in the London. All are known, 
familiar as Mother Barbauld's Little 
Charles, or Toby Taylor's, of Ongar, 
barbarous inventions for decoying young 
children into decorum. If you hazard 
one in company, "Bah!" says some 
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red-nosed soaker in the corner, " p. 43," 
and yon are abashed. No new person 
has arisen to correct this lamentable 
stale of affairs. Keat's Flowers of Wit 
are as unpalatable as his late namesake's 
(John tbe Ipccacuanhian'a) Flowers of 
Poesy, or brimstone — and tbe contem- 
porary* attempt of a similar nature 
proves ils author to bo what bis name 
indicates — a very wee-wit — Sir. (That 
is a bad pun, and, moreover, an old one; 
therefore, good reader, pass it by, and 
pretend you did not see it). 

Moreover, and above, sorry are we lo 
declare that many jokes appear in the 
book of Joseph us of that nature, which 
is not readable before virgins and boys. 
We emmot quote examples, because 
that would be as bad as what we blame; 
but let any body go down to Brampton, 
and there turn o^ cr the volume, in com- 

Simy with that venerable philanthropist, 
Ir. Will, Wilbcifoiee, either at his own 
hospitable mansion, over a quid or opi- 
um — or at the sign of the Two Brewers, 
over a pot of beer from the Cannon 
brewery, and we are sure be will point 
out many most reprehensible passages, 
without our being reduced to the neces- 
sity of sullying our pages by them. From 
such dangerous and combnslible mate- 
rials the compiler of a book of face ties 
must, now a- days, most strenuously re- 
frain. Yet weed Joe of these, and you 
sadly diminish the thickness of his vo- 

Again ; Sterne complains, in his Tris- 
tram Shandy, that writers arc but loo 
often similar to apothecaries, in conti- 
nually pouring the same liquor into one 
vessel from another. He meant to be 
severe in this sentence ou plagiaries — 
and, with great consistency, stole that 
very sentence itself from old Burton's 
Anatomy of Melancholy. Now, a more 
apothecary-tike pilferer than Joseph 
never enisled. " Half of Joe Miller," 
said the reverend Sydney Smith, long 
ago in tbe Edinburgh Review, " may 
be traced to Athens — and the olber half 
to Bagdad." This, though not quite true 
— for your professed wits never let a 
story slip without mending it — is almost 



teas such acting as his lago to my Othello — highly applauded in Liverpool. The Liver- 
pool men have more real taste lhan ibe Londoners. But then the fellow Batters himself he 



ic— He is 
thinks he takes me off— no n. 
no unfair,'" 
t JVewitwr's ■ — , we forget what 



] alderman. And then he 
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Joe's Irishmen are Ibe Scholastic! of 
Ilierocles, and the very hull* which s 
brother-reviewer ofine parson's declared, 
in liia review of Miss Edge worth's Irish 
Balls, to be the ne plat ultra of bull- 
making, is actual!)' to be round figuring 
in the pages of the Grecian. So much 
for learning. 

Now, it lias struck us that tee could 
get np a jest-book of our own, and that 
nothing was wanted but a beginning to 
make us go merrily on. The current 
wit of the month, (us Dr. Johnson called 
it in his letter to Case) will always, wo 
think, afford us material sufficient, with- 
out at all leaching on the newspapers, 
who never pick up the really good things ; 
and, therefore, as the thing only wants a 
commencement, let us, without farther 
prospectus, (a thing which we have 
already and most truly denounced as 
humbugl'dash off, Utile caring whether 
oor first dozen — for we shall limit our- 
selves to a. dozen — be particularly good 
or not. Like smngglers, we shall he con- 
tented if we carry one cargo Id five. 

1. HKS. COL'TTS. 

Mrs. Couth made her appearance 
the. .other day on the links of Leith — 
dressed in a most magnificent fashion — 
so as .quite to overawe our northern 
neighbours. " Hoot, moo," said a gen- 
tleman by-standing, who did not know 
who she was, " you's a bra' gudewife — 
she'll be a eounttu, I'm thinking!'' — 
"No," replied Mr. David Brydges, "no 
just a cottntftt- b'lt wbat's better— a 
t/itcoiintesi." 

2. OXFORB-HTREET. 

Wbj is Oxlbrd-street like a thief's 
progress? 

This lengthy street, of ceaseless din, 

Like culprit's life extending. 
At famed St Giles's doth begin— 
At ratal Tyburn ending. 
3. NONE OF YOUR FOKHAL VISITS. 
,; Frederick North, some short time 
since, on his return from the opera, 
found tbe bouse of his next neighbour 
but one on fire, and hastened to volun- 
teer his exertions to exiingnish it. In 
order to do (his more efficiently, he got 
on the roof of his own house, and crossed 
over to that of the house in danger. 



Here he mistook n window in the roof 
fur leads, and, unluckily, slept on it : of 
course he broke through, and came 
down through the entire house, tum- 
bling down the welled staircase. He 
received some fractures, and v. as taken 
up senseless. It was a long lime before 
he recovered. When lie did, he bad 
totally forgotten every thing connected 
with the accident. He remembered go- 
ing to the opera, and reluming from il ; 
but the fire, and the fall, had totally 
been obliterated from bis brain. Those 
about him informed him of all these 
things, 'and added, among the rest, that 
Die gentleman, in whose house he was 
hurt, had been unremitting in his visits 
to inquire about him. " Aye, 1 ' said 
North, " he was returning my call ; fur, 
you know, I dropped in on him the other 

4. THE CREDIT OF THE TfllNfi, •' 

A methodist preacher was once seized 
with a fancy for converting the jews, and 
invited them 1o attend his chapel to hear 
him preach. Several attended the -call. 
In the course of his sermon lo them,' be 
took occasion to describe our Saviour'* 
entry into Jerusalem, of which be gave 
rather a new version. " He entered the 
cily,"' said he, " mounted on a magni- 
ficent charger, covered with purple lions* 
intra, and decked with trappings of gold 
and silver." One of bis Hock, who knew 
(he facts of the case, could not stand 
this ; " Why, brother/* cried he, " it 
■iv ai upon an ass that he rode." — " And 
if it was,'' replied the preacher, reddens 
ing with indignation, "should we he tlie 
first lo expose the circumstance, and 
that before such company." 

5. shelley's poetry. 
The Duke of Gloucester was playing 
whist the other day, when an ace was 
played in a suit, of whiob he bad bo 
cards. "I'll rutf il," said h»:Royal 
Highness.— " I'm at it. "— " Then," said 
Col. D., "j our Royal Highness is like one 
of Shelley's heroes— Prince Athanase." 
(at-an-Bce.) . . 

0. TRANSLATIONS. 

The old schoolmaster's translation of 
the first line of Ctesar has been long a 
standing joke at onr nnrvcisities ; " Om- 
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nis Gallia divisa est Id parte* tres."~ 
" All Gaul is quartered into three hahee ;" 
but em current literature can match it 
A French translator interprets " tlte 
Green Man and Stilt," into " L'boum* 
nerd et trmupalle ;" and we have as good 
on oar side of the channel. In the Iran- 
alation of the Memoirs of the Dnchess of 
Orleans, just published, " Deux en son t 
morts, et on dit pubtiqiiement qu' ill 
ont itoempoisonnees," is thai rendered, 
" Two of them died with her, and leid, 
publicly, that they had been peitontd;" 
which was clever for dead men.. 
7. PUNS FOR CHEESE. 



S. " This curst old cheese would be 
well named in French." 

T. " How V 

S. " Why, it is rotten from age." 

T, " Very well, indeed — but ugly as 
it looks it is like love itself, for it is all- 

8. THE DISAGREEABLE SURPRISE. 

Tom Campbell, some time since, on 
a visit to his native land, stopped at 
Haddington, and was particularly struck 
with the beauty of a pretty chamber- 
maid. He got to bed, and fell asleep to 
dream of her. Gut of his slnmber he 
was gently awaked, and, to his great 
delight, saw this charming girl standing 
by his bed-side with a light, seemingly 
a little embarrassed. "Would you, Sir," 



fot*. 



d out, *' have any objection 
to a bedfellow!"— "Objectionr said 
Tom, starting up, "how could I? I 
shall be delighted — overjoyed."— " Oh 1 
Sir," replied the girl, quite pleased, "I 
am toe glad ! There's a drunken loon 
o' a rider frao Brummagem below — and 
we ha'e nae bed for him— sae J made 
banld to ask to torn him in wi' you, for 
nae other body wad thole him, (endure 
him) an I'm maokle. obliged for yer sae 
kindly consenting." 

9. A HINT. 



_ it telling rather a long story, — when 
Rogers interrupted him by saying, " I 
beg your pardon, Lottrell; but, I an 
sure the person, from whom yon beard 
that anecdote, did not tell yon the whole 
efit."—" He did," said Luttrell. "Ah !" 



said Rogers, " I took it for granted jnm 
never could hare vxritedfor the end ef it." 
10. REOE NT-STREET. 
When Regent-street was first build- 
ing, Perry attacked the plan and execu- 
tion of it most bitterly, in the Morning 
Chronicle. Nash casually met him, and 
complained iif this. " If,'' said the ar- 
chitect, " you would point out any de- 
fects in the street, I should, most wil 
lingly, correct them, and adopt your 
views, if I thought them well founded." 
" Why, Sir," replied Perry, " I am no 
architect, and, therefore, cannot enter 
into details; — but I dislike the street 
from one end to the other." — " I do not 
doubt it," said Nash, nellled, " for one 
end is the Regent's house— the other, bis 
park." This repartee has been neatly 
versified : — 

Says Perry, " With minor defects, my good 
friend, 
Mj head I don't aieao (o be teasing; 
I object to the whole — for the street, from 



II. OAS-L1GHTINS. 

Shortly after gas-lamps were adopted 
in London, a gentleman walking down 
Piccadilly observed to his companion, 
that he thought they gave the street a 
very gay appearance. " Pardon mo," 
■aid the other, " I think it look* roost 
gas-ly,"— {ghtuth/.) 

12. POLITENESS. • 

" George," said the king to Cohnan, 
" you are growing oH."— "Pethaps so," 
was the reply, " but lam a year youager 
than your majesty." 

" A year younger, George! bow do 
yon know that?" 
' " First, by the almanack, please your 
majesty ;— and, secondly, because my 
innate loyalty is such, that I should not 
presume to walk into the world before 
my king." 

So far for Bur first dozen.— We nope 
it is our worst. 

Chorus of reader*.— So do w» 
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TO TBS EDITOR OF T«F. JOHN BULL. 

Worthy Mk. Bull, Dtmonopotis. 

HU High-MigblinuBS of (he lover regions laughed so esultingly at jour accept- 
ance of his Rhymes, that although (by his order) I lend you tbe enclosed, my 
concern for yon suggests that you would do well to commit them to the flaming 
return-poet I once mentioned t — unless. Indeed, yoo think of being speedily wil/t «#, 
and, in that caae— you can put them io your pocket. 

Yours for ever, 

Clam. Clovrnquill. 
Hsk'd goodly batteriei," rfWe 




7UHTHKR ZXTKACTI V&OII A POEM THAT WILL HOT RE PRINTHO 



niABOLUS LOQUITUR. 

9. 
I shall not, like Asmodeus, lift tbe roof 

Of every house that holds a knave (in London), 
To sbeir my trembling pupils, from aloof. 

What deeds are done, what men are made or undone : 
His was, indeed, an admirable art; 
Bui less than mine, for 1 unroof tiu htart. 

10. 



When all tbe dasdsl workmanship's ay own ; 
For my repairs fit in so very pat, 

And Frequent, that I seldom lea re a stone 
Of the first building;, — doing as the none did. 
Who darn'd a pair of hose from silk to wonted. 

13. 
Perhaps, a* I'm turned author, 1 should give 

The preference to such of that degree 
As I may deem the most deserve to live 

To the all-infamous eternity. 
That Satan's mention surely will bestow on them,— 
Making lime's billows blacken as they flow on then 

14, 
And, on redaction, there are few that bare 



And none a greater/ — still " except and save" 

The two great corps of g — and b — , whom hence - 
Forward 111 handle with all doe decorum, *, 
Bat, for this once, bards most ba d~d before waa. 

15. 
The whey sinners 1 they bare aauurmU m shoals. 

Begging but one swell qnill froan out my wing 
To pen their lies; and offering e'en their toiikt 

For such a syphon to Castuia's s] 
Twos a sore point, for Michael's huge sir 
Sin fed almost avery feather f rasa its socket \ 

16. 
However, I bare saved them a few stumps, 

Trick'd np arnbtieards I strip from off the pluo 
Moulted by angels, when perchance the dumps 

O'ercloud their heavenly nature, which assumes 
An earthly greatness, and, on sueh occasion.!, 
1 furnish pens for poet* of a]l gallons. 
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17. 
"Tii wonderful, indeed, how well they write ; 

The barrel* being warranted" well-baked," 
Dingy perhaps, — but that, with vanes so bright, 

Is not perceived, — and he who ne'er has slaked 
His thirst of curiosity by trying them, 
Cannot do better than be quickly buying them. 



The cost is economical, for 'tis 

Bui giving what it's ten to one IiWt have. 
Whether a gilt or no ; and small is his 

Wit, or 1 thould say, he can none at all have, 
Who will not make a virtue while he may 
Of giving what 1 aoon shall snatch away. 

10. 
And even those who prize not rirlue'i fame 

Would like to be considered men of business, 
And have some value for. the thing they claim, 

However feebly; but in some a dizziness 
Hinders' their noting the sly gulf below 
Wherein to at the next blind step they go ; 

And thus in idle sport they carry on 

Hypocrisy's dull farce, — at perfect ease, — 
Thinking as they've to-day a soul their own. 

To-morrow they may sell it, if .they please, — 
Ne'er dreaming, when at lasl the market's full. 
The sale* may probably be rather ■iaB, 

21. 
I shall not always pay the present price 

To those who vend me their " immortal part;" 
Now- fame for pride, and gold for avarice, 

Sore for the head, and pleasure for the heart, 
Exemptions from the worst of worldly ills, 
And, — as 1 said, — for bards, my patent quills. 

27. 
However, /*re no reason to complain, 

For murders, rapes, and all that sort of thing, 
Are what alone can e'er assuage the rain 

1 fed or have felt, — dear as the coo] spring 
To a parchM lip,' they seem the contribution a 
Gen'rous world makes to pay Heaven's executioner.' 

28. 

liberal enough it ever was, I own ; 

Bo t those same . ,t 

Brimstone reward them fort ! themselves alone 

Have made, it, since they wrote, aa much again. 



t Mysterious — Editor, ■ ■ ■ 

J Though we have let the devil's tongue loose on our chief Poet, yet we mult say, that, in 
this instance, it is quite at variance with Our Own opinions — Enrroa. 



ISM.] 'Extract pom a Poem.' 

31. 

In his young days I gave him up for lost, 
And deem'd me of one sin-born soul bereft, 

Treading bright Freedom's path; bo the soon crost 
Over to my side — ratting ts the left. 

Which, lest you may not understand me quite; 

In death is what the licma call the tight." 



This bard, I say— for so the Croon has dobh'd him — 

Too politic to be a politician, 
When soap of gold from honour had clean scruhh'd him. 

Now took upon himself to make decision, — 
Shunning, of course, to argue, for you all 
Know that all arguments are radical — 



On the respective merits of the dead ; 

Induc'd to it.no doubt, good man, by reading 
The work on which a word ot two I've said. 

Where finding that some genu, with small grind-breeding 
Hod penn'd (unhang'd) lampoons on their Creator, 
And every beauteous ordinance of Nature. 

34. 
He thought thai be might fairly 'scape a swirigirig— 

Perhaps a tingeitu/, as he saved HeaVn trouble — 
If he awhile amused himself with flinging 

The Almighty's bolts around; he might, too, double 
His earthly pension, by the heav'nly pay 
Hesbower'd on some that I had siow'd away. 

35. 

But there I nobb'd him. While he was contented 
To " deal damnatb.n round the land," and ahow 

[low ultra-loyal was the, rage he vented. 
On many a former friend, his present foe, .' 

I praised; and Meav'n scarce blamed him, though aatonish'd. 

Knowing how few could be unjustly punish'd ; 



But when he seized upon tafvation to 
And handed it about in brimming i 

All of all regions vow'd to make h 
This daring waste of HeavVs n 

Lavishing it on folks no whit entitled, 

And robbing me of souls that I by right held. 



States might admit a hangman volunteer. 
To save the wages— spite of Jack') objection: 

But, few a self-placed treasurer would endure. 
To ope the public purse to his connections; 

Thus, though a king in fight may need allies, 

He seldom asks their aid to share the prize. 



But 1 have done with S— y ; let him roll 
Through the world's common-sewer, which in 

Vet he may dare it — soils the purest soul. 
Fitting it for the epithet " sublime," 
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World, though I hope to meet hbn in soother 
A meeting .fraught, to One, at least, — with Miss j— 

And will not Ae, too, joy to see the (mother 
Of his friend's fireside kindling to receive bin > 
Obi what a warm reception 1 trill give him t 



Hit work*, — prole, Verve, plays, letter*, epics, aH — 

Except W T , that was nwn'd akw, < 

Ttoftiir a touch of mine could on it fall, — 

I have cramm'd in, and on my largest stove. 
Thinking it meet his Muses should expire, 
like Eastern widow*, on their husband*' fire. 

41. 
And to both Muse and spouse ha much more creditable 

Thus to be tried, than die a natural death ; 
Though one might grace a shelf, the other bead a table. 

Awhile, they both mail yield their fame or breath. 
Not being immortal; p'rhapt if widow* were. 
Or tight be, nUta would be somewhat rare. 

42. 
But as it is, when the last links nre rivea 

That bound the spirit to its native clod, 
Yet gall and canker alii], if means are given 

To shake them off, sad Seek a new abode, 

Why, convict* deem it better far to try one's 

Fate at the free, than linger on in iron*. 

43. 
But, by this time, some folks may wish to know' 

Why thus 1 trample on a name that'* dead ; 
A name already laid so basely low 

By the best pen an inkhorn ever fed f — 
■ I answer — paltry malice fits my station, 
And devils, like men, may " sin in their vi 

ON LBNT-KEKPING. 



Less comparable that which n 

Than drop or atom to the shore or sea, — 
Infinite Essence! — cantt thou care a button 
Whether this warm be cramm'd with ted or Hs Mlle 

ON DR. JOHNSON. 
Poor fellow ! when he kept his life so pure, 

So free from stain of all voluptuous crime. 
He little thought he'd yielded to my lure 

In envyipg every author of his time I 
Then, at each fear of death that thrilfd has sou], 
I laid aside for him another cool. 

119. 

Not such round knobs m warm cburchwaruWa (h 
Per contract to supply the poorhouae, but 

Rubbish like that which overseers discreet 
(Mostly when coai-nntrehsTits) a 
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Those ere the drib Wing ami — whate'er'mnn think, 
That soonest fill their measure : back again 

The gush of weightier guilt breaks o'er the brink, 
Leaving the cup half empty. While the rain, 

In torrents bursting, sweeps itself ottoj, 

A (frizzling mist-fall soaks into the clsj. 

' ON KKBFIVG HIGH COMPANY. 



That the gay- butterfly effulgence which 
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Chapter I. 



IT was * dark starless night, in the 
latter end of November ; fbe fore- part of 
the day had been clear and frost;, but 
towards evening the wind had arisen. 
Accompanied with showers of blinding 
sleety rain, which partially melted the 
snow oo the uplands, and brought the 
formerly-quiet river down with all the 
impetuosity of a mountain torrent. Tire 
waves broke on the shore, not with the 
]ong swell and broken surf that is usual 
in. an ordinary gaje, but were blown into 
foam and (spindrift, far out at sea, and 
their" while crests, were descried glearn- 
ing portentous through the surrounding 
gloom, and adding a sepulchral light to 
the whole scene of watery desolation. 
Wt|o has ever been on the ocean on such 
a night, even in (lie largest vessel that 
human industry, sided by human genius, 
has ever fabricated, and not been sensi- 
ble of the utter insignificance of human 
power, compared with the power of the 
angry elements.; 

On such a night sat a lady pensively 
in her chamber, her fair cheek resting 
on her hand, and meditating on the dan- 
gers by which her lord was at that mo- 
ment surrounded — he was not a captain 
commanding a ship of the blockading 
squadron off the Tenet, nor a colonel 
with Wellington, at that time pushing 
the French over the Pyrenees; hot tie 
was provost ofthe honest and loyal burgh 
or Slns.slehucijh, and was that night 
dining at Mrs. More's (one of the best 
hotel*, by the bye, in that part of the 
country.) with bis brethren of the cor- 

vol. I. 



poratlon, for. the behoof of the commtr- 
nity over which he presided, with a mild 
and paternal, yet determined and im- 
partial sway. 

Long experience had taught the lady, 
that when official business was io be 
transacted over a bottle, no ordinary 
time teas requited to get through it ; and 
further, that, when it was fairly mas- 
tered, her lord was so much exhausted 
that he often felt some difficulty in rind- 
ing his way home ; and having before 
her eyes the terrors of the flooded Esk 
over which be was to cross ere she could 
clasp him to her faithful bosom, she 
called her trusty 'squire, John, and 
dispatched him to escort his master in 
safety to his own dwelling.— John set 
ont on this embassy with joyful alacrity, 
well knowing that a full jorum of whia- 
key-toddy would necessarily be the re- 
ward of his services, and in less than 
half-an-hour found himself in the kitchen 
of the inn, before a rousing fire, with at 
handsome jug of his favourite beverage 
before him, laying down the law in mat- 
ters or politics to the postilions and 
waiters, with the gravity becoming the 
prime-minister of the first magistrate, 
who, of necessity, must have often been 
enlightened by his master's views on 
these subjects, and who was generally 
believed to he deep in the secrets of the 
corporation cabinet, and to have some 
influence with his principal in procur- 
ing such as treated him with becoming 
respect, suitable situations in the gift of 
the municipality. 

S 
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The provost himself was an honest 
good man, with all the gravity and dig- 
nity becoming his station. It is unne- 
cessary in mid, that he was a staunch 
tory, holding in uller ahhorrenee whigs 
and radicals, and all who would upset 
or bring; into contempt the established 
order of things, or' the const itnitd autho- 
rities of 1he land ; indeed, it wn* whis- 
pered, that, in this case, personal a uimo- 
sily came lo strengthen political se- 
curity, for his hen-roost had been rob- 
bed by a party of deputies, who came 
from Glasgow to disseminate liberal opi- 
nions, and who looked upon plundering 
the lory magistrate of a close burgh, aa 
a mere spoiling of the Egyptians, and an 
earnest of the glorious pickings that were 
to fall to their share when their grand 
schenics of government were. brought to 
bear ; and nothing eonld ever persuade 
the worthy magistrate that he had not 
been led into the jury-court by a whig 
writer lo the signet, fer the sole purpose 
of giving a. young unfledged advocate of 
that party an opportunity of displaying 
his powers, by which display he lost his 



mcry which has the effect of easting a 
gleam of the. ludicrous over the most 
solemn ceremonies — this, we say, is a 
misfortune, as I ho' the corporation in all 
its proceedings be- as^rave as judges, 
their very gravity exposes them (ha 
more to the shafts of .ridicule, as Dr. 
lira: tie has long since demonstrated, 
that the more solemn the subject the 
more easily is it made laughable, as the 
contrast is made stronger. Siicfi an 
irreverend wigbt was the deacon of Ibe 
barbers of the good tuwn of Mussle- 
burgh, and much pain did this pestilent 
humour of bis give to the worth; bur- 

Upon the night to which we have al- 
luded, the provost had drank just about 
enough — his speech bad become thick, 
and he was prosing to his drowsy audi- 
tors concerning his uwn great conse- 
quence in the slate — told, mora than 
once, his feats and bis speech at the last 
convention of the royal boroughs, where 
it appeared that he was hand-in-glove 
with no less personages than the lords- 
provosts of .Edinburgh aud Glasgow., 
He had a stilt greater contempt That he had dined with several lords 
for moderate politicians, utterly detest- of council and session, the lord-advc- 
iogall half-measures, whether in politics catc, and the member for the city ; and 
or pint stoups. he carefully repealed, fdr the edification «; 

Conceive then this great and good of the council, all the flattering things 
man sitting in his chair, surrounded by each and all of these hud said of the ma- 
nia council and all the other sages of the gistrates and council of Mussleburgb ir 



borough, unbending his mind after the 
profound meditations that had occupied 
it during the day, and condescendingly 
joining in the hilarity of those around 
him, and still tbiuking each succeeding 
bowl belter than the last ; and if, by ac- 
cident, the wholesome dread of a curtain- 
lecture- should al any time Hash across 
his mind (and the greatest men have 
some lurking dread of that most formid- 
able and arbitrary tribunal,) he swal- 
lowed it down in a bumper to the pros- 
perity of the honest borough, aod con- 
soled himself, that he was doing his duty 
in supporting the dignity and hospitality 
of the corporation, of which he was the 
bead and representative. 

How, and from what cause it happens, 
it would be impossible lo determine ; 
but, unfortunately, it is an undoubted fact, 
that, in every corporation, there Is an 
unlucky wag, quite dead to the dignity 
of tbe body lo wliich he belongs— ono on 
whom not even a procession with the 
town-officers, with balberts at its li<>ad, 



general, and himself, its excellent pro- 
vost, in particular.' The chief. of the 
shavers, finding him in this key, and 
knowing bis excessive partiality far 
great men, bethought him of a trick, tb 
execute which, be stole quietly away to 
the kitchen, where be found John, tha 
trusty guardian, rather farther advanced 
in his potations than his master,' but not 
quite far enough for his purpose, as be 
had still Ihe use of his tongue, in cm- 
ploying' which he was delivering a lec- 
ture on the state of taxation, tbe nati- 
onal debt, the price of labour and pro- 
visions, the bullion question, and the 
general question, much after the manner 
of Mr. M'Oitltoch, the Kicardo professor. 
As lecturing was not what the dea- 
con wanted of him, he made him another 
jug of whiskey-punch, taking care tn 
add a double portion or the tpiritudU, 
admonishing him, at the same -time, to 
make what speed he could in discussing 
it, as his master was in a fair way to re- 
quire his services soon ; the hint w 



n inspire with awe, but who is always thrown away upon John, who bolted 
about some mischievous piece of mum- the scalding potation, and in a ruinate 
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was to Cotnplhtely deprived of the use 
of speech aa to be able to utter no one 
word intelligibly. The deicon, then, 
with the assistance of several loiterer* 
about the kitchen, set to work to per- 
form the toilette of tlieir passive victim. 
They .first blacked bis face with a fine 



which tbe' great man had dons trim, 
and that be accepted his offer with 
pleasure, and would tell when be got 
home to his own country of fhciind* 
uess, condescension, and hospitality of 
Ibe lord of the iown. 

The provost now called John, but n 



pomatum.producedbyinixinglbcgrcase John was forthcoming; the well known 
with the snuff of a candle, — arcd Kilr "" "' ' ''"" '-'- 

marocck night-cap, with a table-napkin 
twisted round with a red and bine 



worsted comforter, made a very tolci . 
ble suoccd&iteum for a turban, and a 
night-gown bound round his loins with 
a Paisley cashmere, completed an ori- 
ental costume that might have done 
credit to the hero of an Indian drama. 
This done, it was announced to tbe pro- 
vost that an Indian prince, on his way to 
the metropolis, had called at ths inn, 
and hearing that the lord of the city was 
there, requested the honour of an inter- 

This was news indeed ; the dignitnry 
started to his feet, and made the best of 
bis way (his gait being rather unsteady) 
to the next room, where the prince 
was stationed, and resting on the arm 
of the deacon, who had volunteered to 
act as his interpreter. The provost ad- 
dressed him in a k>ngspcech,staliiig,how 
much he felt the honour of bis visit, apo- great 
logized for not proceeding to invest consorted 
him with the freedom of the borough in- 
ttanter ; but stated, that at that precise 
moment' tbe greater part of the council, 
as well as the town-clerk, happened lo 
be, by some unaccountable accident, 
rather ab agendo; but, if his highness 
would honour bis house with his presence 
fori bat night, the freedom of the borough, 
roll, wine, and all* would be presented 
to him in due form, in Ibe (nun-hall, on 
tbe following day. 

The prince in vain attempted to make 
an articulate reply — he stuttered, and 
bi cooped, and screamed, but only two 
words were perceptible, and these very 



sound only elicited from the Indian 
prince another paroxysm of hiccupping, 
stuttering, and screaming, in which, as 
usual, the words bonny master predomi- 
nated. The provost made an apology 
for his absence— withdrew, ordered a 
post-chaise, hut first dispatched a trusty 
messenger to his lady, to make her aware 
of the honour that » as intended her ; he 
then retired lo another room to pre- 
pare a more befitting oration, as be had 
been rather taken by surprize on tho 



Every one knows the bustle and con- 
fusion caused in a well-regulated family 
by ibe untimely arrival of any kind of 
stranger. Tbe iadj provosless was a 
most notable bouse wire, but here she was 
as completely surprised as Ihe Spanish 
guards at ibe siege of Gibraltar. The kit- 
chen-fire was low, aod the cook in bed'; 
besides, though she could have made a 
tolerable shiit in entertaining any of ihe 
itb whom her gad e man had 
the convention of boroughs, 
doing the honours to an Indian prinre 
rather passed her skill ; however, she 
saw Ibal her credit depended on prompt 
measures. The cook was roused, the 
kilchen-fire set in operation, and a 
couple of fowls put to Ihe spit ; as she 
Had around of cold beef and a ham she 
thought (hat, with a few apologies, this 
might pass fur a supper for one night, and 
having seen every thing put in a proper 
train she retired lo her chamber; taking 
a glanceatthe best bed-room in her way, 
lo sec th.it all was as it ought to be in 
that quarter, she proceeded with what 
speed she could lo dress. This she per- 



oflen repeated, but so elongated in their formeiT greatly to her own satisfaction, 



quantities as lo be scarcely intelligible 
to the parly to whom they were ad- 
dressed. — onny master being all he 
could articulate. Tbe deacon, however, 
made up amply for this deficiency, by 
informing his superior, lhat, his high- 
ness desired him to say that he felt 
prodigiously flattered by the honour 



a foil suit of scarlet velvet, which' she 
oadgot on purpose for the race-ball, and 
which assorted well with' her M bon 
print figure. Sbe had only time to adjust 
a splendid plume ofostrich-fealbens, and 
rehearse a graceful salute before the 
swing-glass, when a thundering rap at 
the door announced tbe arrival of her 



ooglc 



Ill 



**./«*•* *w*. 



iWAte goest, slid She hurried down aveirf 
to reeenre him in brentiiless expect* lion. 
Having stationed b«neir in die mid- 
dle ol'lhe hall, tho door was thrown open. 
The provost descended first, bowing to 
the ground. The deacon, who had sat 
in the middle. Tor the sake of interpreting, 
followed, and last of all, banded bj tbe 
other two, came ihe object of ali ber 
■oHcitmde. Duelled by llie splendour 
of bis oriental costume, she dropped a 
curtsey so low that the almost sealed 
herself on tbe flow; upon recovering 
herself, she ventured to lake a glance at 
tbe ittnstrioDS stranger, when, struck 
with a panic, she descried, through tout 
and grease, the features ef the recreant 
John, whose absence during the bustle 



"What .to 



tbe bad so often tmowt 
the meaning of ilihf" 
lady, in a tone that shewed tartevaiew* 
was ont of tbe oh en t ion. ** Benay mux' 
ter," bioenped John— 4rumu patience 
ooeld bear nn more, eve euff laid the 
tottering prince prostrate ot Iter 4wet, 
the barber butted tvitb luo energy of a 
roebuck, upsetting use piist-bo*, she 
stood grinning at tbe dear, i 
slacked trie epeed -until, ■■ h 
the roaring of fee flak dn w i d the hnjeai 
of tbe enraged larlj, ndiiwnisoiiigyie (be 
highest key it MM reach, ottermttl; be* 
husband and the now totally inaeunbU 
* idian prince. • • 

WettmitMeff ISA Sift. ' ' 



A BUM DITTT ON BUX, 



1. 



I don't envy fiur France her champagne. 
Nor Ihe land of the German his hock, 

No sigh do 1 niter b vain 
For the grap&juico of Portugal's slock ; 

Let the •wine-bibbers revel in these, 
If thejlet me but tickle my gum, 

O'er my quid of tobacco, at ease, 
With a caulker uf balm j old Bun- 

a, 

l^olumbus deserves lasting fame, 

For the various fine things he found out. 
The Pauandera joy in his name. 

For he gave them potatoes no doubt. 
Let each praise what he thinks is the beat. 

But for my pari I'd swear myself damb, 
That the glory and pride of the west, 

Whether islnnd, or i 



You may take it at mom us a dram, 
In grog you may mix it for soon, 

A' night, as stiff punch, it maypram 
Your paunch to a jocular tuoe. 



is equally .good as the three, 
And, therefore, 1 say 'tis ahum. 
That whisky, gin, brandy can he 
So handy a liquor as rum. 



When a bowl on a table h laid, 

" With its glasses 'SHetationed around, 

And the Chair to ansoanae that 'lis wife 

With his spoon makes the china to loand j 
1 rejoice thm 1 live in the timca ' 

When the world to each polish hen «osbb. 
As to know the true valued limes, . 

Lemons, sugar, spring-water, and bum. 



1/ Wilberforce washed his old throat ' 

With tipple so glorious and bright. 
Be no more in the senate woeld quote " 

Such trash as he quotes every night. 
Ho — no— he'd exclaim*' I .perceive 

Your West Indian is no fee-few -fmn 
And ill stories bo more I'll believe. 

Against tbe great growers of now." 



We nodeialand-thsu n 

Jhot the present high and very absurd duty oo this glorious liquor i< as some cl 
(leing hawed or quartered next sessiuu. We, fur ourselves, should recommend the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer to blot it out entirely, and we undertake in one week to. get to a 
petition, praying the same, len thousand signatures in Liverpool and Glasgow alone. Tin 
Glasgow Punch Club, with Hunter and Kingan to head them, would, if neceJaaty, appeay 
personally at |hs her of tbe house in support of the measure. 
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THE TWELVE BELLS, A Ti.LC.OF HI LASDLOfcD. 

' ALL wh» knew St. Mary Overy's, or; select company of Hie boose. These 
St Miry Grry's,' or St. Mary Audrj's, were, chiefly emmeM cheese mongers -and 
(let ant iij a aries settle which is tho pro- wealthy traders, men who bad risen in 
per and orthodox appellation ; for mj- the world by their own industry and 
si'iri diln't careaplnch ofsnulT which it perseverance, and duly appreciated the 
fflay becaHetl,)in toe borough of Sooth- money that they had so painfully earned: 
Wark, most have been acquainted with a people who talked with a mixture of 
Stid^lrtUepnlilic-hmiseinonecotnerofit, piiy and dislike (if a speculator, and 
which rejoiced in the emblematic device looked upon bankruptcy as tho consum- 
ed twelve hefts surrounded by clusters of matjon of all human evils. The radical 
llie most blushing grapes mat ever were- orator of tile tap-room was their utter 
painted, and any Due who knew the aversion, as they looked upon liini with 



i could not well Tail 
quainted with the worthy landlord, for 
a more facetious jritly fellow one would 
never wish to meet over a bowl of punch. 
The house bad all the well-known at- 
tributes of a first-rale public-bouse, from 
the bar, with its pewter appendages, 
where rich cordials and compounds were 
dispensed, to Dorters, coal -heavers, and 
fish- -women— to the voter parlour or lap* 
mom, where sot the mechanic pad of 
tlic customers, rcga>ing themselves over 
a pint of ale, while they listened to some 
orade who read for their edification a 
soiled and beer'- soaked newspaper, com- 
menting as he went along onoir the con- 
tents; »nd wasting' avast deal of good 
advice upon ministry.' I remember, in 
5 It* inmates, 



bandied drunken, rnj&a n- looking scares 



'fliat mixed feeling or aversion and con- 
tempt, that one feels towards a fang- 
less snake, deeming him one who had 
all the will, though, luckily, not the 
power, to appropriate to his own use 
their hoarded treasures. He frequently 
boasted of contempt of the dine reuce 
between nteum and iuum; and his many 
stories of the ingenious devices which he 
had practiced in eluding the payment of 
tradesmen's bills, made him, in (hair 
eyes, as an unclean thing; while he, on 
the other hand, probably looked upon 
them as " Yea, forsooth, knaves" who. 
would stop a man's mouth with secu- 
rity," or, " whore-son caterpillars, who 
would not suffer us youth U> live." 

Besides these there was a younger 
class, pupils of Guv's and St. Thomas's 
hospitals; young fellows with all lie 
mischief iucident to their years, morn 



and knavery, lost an excellent business, especially when congregated in large 

and gradually comedown in the world; ' 

bad visited, either for debt or crime, 

most of the prisons in the metropolis; 

and now was employed in collecting 

paragraphs for the newspapers, at the 

handsome rate of one-penny per line. 

This worlhy used to descai ' 



bodies, and attending to o 
object. These were the self-constituted 
conservators of decorum at tbe Surrey 
theatre, the sound of whose hatloo and 
signal-whistle caused Dover-street to 
shake to its foundation ; a body of whom 
even the police stood In awe, and ba- 
ie guilt and tween whom and, that worthy power a 



kind of tacit understanding existed, that 
they were to wink bard at the irregula- 
rities of the pupil, wbile lie. on the other 
hand, was to bestow his kick* and cuffs, 
in a street brawl, on any body rather 



ence, for hours together, 
prodigality of ministers, (be hopelessness 
of continuing the peninsular war, and 
how much better things would be ma- 
naged if men, like himself, were in 
Dower. Or this worthy, however, the 
tap-room was cleared, partly by the re- 

Erscs which Buonaparte met Willi m 
nssia, which shamed all his prophecies, a more composed and dignified demea- 
but chiefly by a rule of mjne host's, who nour, acting as umpires and arbitrators 
allowed him to get a few shillings on his in bets and other disputes, more espe- 
store, after which he never again ho- cially when the subject was literary ; as, 
noured the tap-room with bis presence, & r instance, whether a word should be 
nor Its Inmates with his political philo- •pelled will) an * or a c, or any other 
sonny. But in tbe inner parlour, 'which matter that implied greater teaming than 
might be considered as the house of fell to the lot of the generality of tbe 
peers of Ibis parish parliament sat the company. 
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Another DMroonent part of this lietero- aiding: over the company— he waa, at lh« 
geoeoira mass consisted in a number of time I mention, on the verge of tbree- 
the higher officers of tfcediflerent police- score-and-ten years, but still hale and 
offices of the metropolis, and among that active. He was generally dressed -in 
class is to be found as peat a diversity B sober suit of dittos, as it is called. 
of character ■ a* among any other craft or that in. the coat, waistcoat, and breeches 
of the same colour; and his head was 
qurmpuutcil with a well-frizzled brown 
«ig, rather too small behind, so that a 
large portion of the junction of the bead 
and neck were visible — his lace was the 
♦cry embodying of good- humoured in- 
amnng the adven- telligence, and his grey eye sparkled iulo 
wn, who, scorning animation as, with a slightly Irish accent ' 
ans of subsistence, he cracked his jokes, or, to use the Awe^ 
writer has said of rican expression, notterfiSiV/iifi at people. 
i another country, Mine host had acquired, without ever 
providence for a livelihood, and which quitting his own fire-side, what many 
tongue has been knovfn by the various traverse tbe globe in quest of-a know- 
names ofDyol-strect, Greek, Pedicrs, ledge of mankind. With some (his sense 
French, &c. &c. if it would not be seems almost instinctive, with others 
deemed more accurate to say, that this it is wiiiuircd ; while there are some 
was their mother-tongue and ordinary again who seem as incapable of attaining 
English, the acquired language. These it as a man without ear would be of a£ 
often regaled the company with accounts quiring a knowledge of music. 'With 



pystery in the world. Every shade anil 
diversity was there, from the well-in- 
formed accomplished scholar down to 
the illiterate plebeian, who knew no lan- 
guage besides his own— if, indeed, he 
could be said to know even Dial— nv- 
ceptthe dialect in nsi 
lurous spirits of the t< 
to use the ordinary m 



similar adventurers ii 



of their moving accidents, by lane and 
alley, some of which, at a future period, 
Jnay be given to the company. 

So much for classes — but there was 
one amongst the group who must not 
be passed over quite so easily, as he 
made a prominent feature in the. picture. 
This was no other than an old, some- 
what corpulent, gouty Yorkshire school- 
master. His visage, not With standing the 
quantity of various liquids with which Nothing he had 
be soaked himself, bad not the rosy 
complexion of the jolly English baccha- 
nal, but fell down in large rlabby naves, 
as if it had been half melted and was 
seeking the ground by its own gravity. 
He might have been handsome in bis 
youth, for his features were high and 
not badly formed, and his large black eye, 
though dimmed with age and ale, had still 
a .flash of intelligence in it, that, wl 



■niface it seemed as if a strong mind, 
with an acute perception, had given him 
tlie power, and the numerous guests, 
with whom be was in daily familiar in- 
tercourse, furnished him the means of 
attaining this knowledge. 

His memory was too most extraordi- 
nary I ever met with — it was 



Twelve 



heard' or read 
escaped him, and a man wbo had sat for 
years in the parlour of a house, so nu- 
ius[y and variously attended as the 
Bells, mnst hear a good deal of 
one kind of thing or another. His read- 
ing was various and extensive, but not, 
at the lime I knew him, very wel( ar- 
ranged. A great part of it was drawn 
from newspapers and magazines — he 
(/mi at all the stock jokes 



Jie told a good story (and of these he anecdotes of the press, and piqued him 

had no ordinary store), could not fail to self on detecting some things, of almost 

attract the notice of his audience. His daily appearance, that were only changed 

manner of telling a story too was quite in name from things that bad appeared 

r:culiar to himself, and many is the lime twenty years before. It is generally be- 
have seen an unfortunate imitator at- lieved that he spent the latter days of bis 
tempt one of his tales lo another audi- life, after retiring from business.! n comp 1- 
ence, and be quite surprized at tho fng " The Percy Anecdotes," by which 
phclgm and apathy with which they Mr. Boys, of Lud gate-hill, has acquired 
received an anecdote which had set the much fame, and also some little profit, 
table in a roar when in bettor bands. .' Somehow or other I was a great fa- 
in, a corner of the room, and at. the Toorite with the old man, and Iliad, front 
head of one of the long mahogany tables time (0 time, heard snalches of hjs his- 
with which it is surrounded, in a comely tor)',' but never a continuous narrative 
it mine host in person, pre- of his life, until one day that I acconi- 
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panirxfhvm to visit the West -India docks, 
and to assist, with my council, in pur- 
chasing a pipe or Madeira and a pun- 
cheon of rum. On the day appointed I 
repaired to the rendezvous, and found 
the old gentleman spruced out racist 
amazingly — a fall suit of snuff-colour 
brotfn supplied the place of his ordinary 
costume; a new wig, with a more fierce 
and determined frizzle, decorated his 
capital ; his large silver liuoktes shone 
with additional lustre ; a broad-hrimmed 
hat and long gold-beaded cane com- 
pleted bis equipment for travelling. 

We set oat together, and few words 
were exchanged until we reached the 
centre of London-bridge, when my 
companion suddenly halted, and faced 
nie, "It is curious to consider," said 
be abruptly, " with what different pros- 
pects men enter on life, and what dif- 
ferent results arise from them— here I 
stand a man, independent in the world, 
with. a fortune much larger than I ever 
could have dreamt of possessing— jet, 
the first lime I crossed this bridge, I 
was a wanderer and stranger, without a 
shilling in the world, nor did I know 
where I was to sleep, or how I could 
procure a single meal — I have often 
thought of telling you my story; and 
now (hat we are likely to be for a while 
uninterrupted, I shall give it vent." He 
then proceeded, as nearly as I can re- 
collect,. in the following words. 

MY LANDLORD'S STORY. 

" My father was a respectable and 
was generally considered a wealthy far- 
mer in Ireland. I was his only son, and 
was looked upon as a young man who 
would one day be heir to a considerable 
property, as, besides his farm, my father 
kept a well-IVequented inn. He gave 
me soch an education as is easily to be 

rured in most parts of oar country ; 
whatever the people of England 
may think, schools are as plenty and 
much cheaper there than in Ibis country. 
As it was understood that I was to assist 
my father in bis business, and, as he 
Keemed .to require bat little assistance, 
I did little or nothing from the time I 
quitted school; at the age of fourteen, 
until I was in my nineteenth year, when 
an accident happened (hat shewed roe 
that 1 bad something else to do than 
merely to play. My father had been 
successful as a former and an innkeeper, 
but thought be cnuld make more if he 
added- to these the professibns of a corn 
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and cattle-dealer. Motf, though he oonla 
cast up a reckoning with aiiy man living, 
he was not qarte equal to (he multifa- 
rious calculations that a large and ex- ' 
tensive business require. The result is 
soon told ; he got into difficulties about 
bills, and soon after died, and it was 
found that bis property, instead of yield- 
ing a handsome reversion lo yonr hum- 
bler servant, was not sufficient lo satisfy 
the claims of bis creditors. Accordingly 
his house, goods, and atock, were sold, 
and I was turned at large upon the 
world, with the suit of clothes I stood 
upright in, six good shirts in a haver- 
sack, a prayer-book, an odd volume of 
the Spectator, and about fifteen shillings 

"One does not like to be poor in the 
place where one bas beencoinparativefy 
rich, so I took the road for Londod, 
determined (n be guided by circum- 
stances as lo wha( I should do when I 
arrived there ; and arrive I did, as I 
told you before, without one shilling in 
my packet. When I was crossing Lon- 
don-bridge whom should I meet but an 
Irish piper (hat I had often seen in my 
father's house. I nas now sure I had a 
friend, and all my fears vanished at once. 
He made up to mo immediately, was 
qnite delighted to see me, and rain 
on with all the blarney that these fellows, 
who are obliged to (ruck prayers for po- 
tatoes, employ. He pitied me when 1 
told him my misfortunes, but consoled 
me by telling me, that in London there 
was no want of employment for 'a young 
fellow who was able and willing to WO A 
for his bread. He offered to get' Wy 
shirts washed for me by his wire, who, 
he was sure, would do much more Ihati 
that for my father's son, and recom- 
mended me to a house, all the lodgers 
of which were my own countrymen. I 
cannot Bay 1 could take much pride out 
of my compatriots, for such a set of rag- 
gamuflins I never before clapt eyes on. 

I called on my friend thai night, 'bat 
found that be and his wife bad set off a 
few minutes titer our interview, not for- 
getting to "take my shirta along with 
them. I never taw my musical friend 
from that to this but onoe, and the only 
satisfaction 1 got of him was, to give 
him a beating that barely left the aoui j u 
him: so here I was worse thah ever, 
and devil a thing to turn my hand lo. 
Under these circumstances, I can aasare 
you I was a happy man lo bear that the 
Thames bad overflowed its banks; and 
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1)mt they ware Wring Jrish febonrw t» 

IWV tW en.l^HtmoolB at nw»-penc« 
».r«W. H nd llw wa* the tirsl work I ever 
*%t Mi London, 

. mil* was not A trade for a tnau (9 
make a fortune apon ; besides, in- the 
«Otir*c of (ir&e, we nt the river E»irLy 
e*d>anktd again, so I was (ben. turned 
adrift to seek, my fortune any where I 
euoU find it. I was not long idle, for 
I brad myself to b Batterse* gardener, 
on* if the richest «*l moat respectable 
W the trade, (be was treaparer to Coneu(- 
garde* theatre, by (he bye) and with hiui 
I worked for a year and a half. The 
Vagal of a gardener are, 01 at least 
w*», small in proportion, to that of other 
trades. The generality of the journQj}- 
■*!«■ wer* Smtgh, who earns there Oiore 
*V the purpose of becoming acquainted 
■with the 9*qde of, managing hotrhooites 
i» England, than af making money ir»y 
racdialery, and these were, in the. course 
of a jear qr so, recommended according 
to (hew abilities, to be gardeners or nn- 
dej>g*fdejae& to noblemen >nd gentle- 
men n h* applied to my ami ter. to supply 
them-; and be, by, * . ji thcknu use of bis 
pHtffoeaCB, seemed tq himself a set of 
mm who, (rqv thhl Br»tive, w^re poqe 
S»low Mil) Mtine than any- other Bieaas 
eauld have ajae> thorp. I bad not been 
fete* w gardener ; hut, M I saw that my 
wster was a. ju#t and fajr Teas t» ajl 
*Wm U* : entpiop'6(|, I. did everything 
that labop* nnd industry W«ld accom-- 
ylitsji toma^eeofgr r»J deficiejioy, and 
1 found ttia* i, dwi. not hwe WS rewar^. 
Qmdtff ■» Wiisl« Kent for m*. and 
Wd me that, though I did npt w>d«T- 
•bwd the. UuiriouNt of a fiaiOeeer, be still 
bad » high opinion of my attention and 
fidelity i that a friend of hi* in the wool 
trade waWed a pester, and be bad re- 
coowuended roc to the situation. I made 
Mm my be«t acknowledgements, and 
seat no time in taking possession of my 
new **ke. 

This wit the best job I had taken in 
nand. jet. The wage* were geqd and 
the: work not heavy, my principal, busi- 
ness being to go errands, and sometimes 



favour me wiln attributing, the yoong 
gentleman to any gallajit attentions. J. 
might have been the father. Cod knows ; 
bnj, to my certain knowledge, there 
were two or tb,ree at least who bad just 
as good a elaim to that honour ; so, as I 
scorned to cjaim that which might belong 
to another, and had* no means of satisfy- 
ing the parish- officers, and lass inclina- 
tion to pairy the girl, I e'en set oft" wit & 
myself, and left ray good plaeo and great 
expectations. 

Our house was ill tire Borough, sol 
tank my self to the west-end, and having 
nothing better to do 1 called e»n, a frienij 
of mine wbo was heabVcooper to a. wine^ 
merchant in St. James's- street, to. advise 
me what to do next. Jle told me that 
be could give me immediate employ- 
ment in washing bottles, 1ml that there 
was a cluta-bonse in St, jffMm s-atreet, 
which got their nine ffhtu/nj* tp'astcr, 
which was irj want*f a cerfar-mau, and 
he reeommenilccl me la gifimiaedjatcly 
and apply for the situation. I. ti>W l)in> 
J woulrl take any sitnalipn I could get, 
but that t slioujd wisb to know what t 
had 1o do, This he. explained to me ip 
a very few words— X had only to take 
eharge of the wine, see it bottled, keen 
an account of it, and it was essential 
that 1 should be a tolerable irrdge of 
wines, as it would be' expecteil, that I 
should know the various shades of differ- 
ence of the Honors- onder iny- 'charge — 
bere waa & damper— I eooid ja«t aa soon 
be- aslroBOHier-iuyal to- the obaefvatog 
at Gmervwinb, I h»d| oflcaskwattj *f)»P 
port aw) sbftrey to bewre.in ■ toiy. ujubjccs 
hoaae, hut that, was a* uidom, artd so 
long since, that I fell convinced, that I 
should hardly know the one from' the 
other. Upon stating this diSicntly, my 
friend maie veij light of it— «et you a 
good character, ray boy, and I'll soon 
tench yon to know wineev-you wont he 
wanted at the boose foe a couple of 
months, and, in that u#w, thedj— i'» in 
it, if I don't mat yim up tp aoaoat b ,ing 
about it. 

Aocmrdingl} I set en" to the cjnb-hqute 
and wan shown to the mnaler, wh» wa* 
at that moment under the hands- «f- hjs 
hairfdNawn He asked mo if I knew 
my business: 1 said k did, and so 1 did, 
hot not the bntinen* he wante d na n for. 
He naked mq whom * had been with? 
1 named my formw master ; on-wbjcfe.be 
..... „. .. . . . a*id. be did vA xwo^tpt arwh a; nasna 

all my hopes in that way. A servant- In the trade, meaning the wine-trade. 



my employer, mi was entrusted with 
nudtmeFntonmpertapee; squiM, at 
lent, a became moae a dark than a 
porter 1 mad more unlikely t hinge have 
happened, than that I should rdtimatdy 
bawbenemea putter in 
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but added, thai be would send his head- 
waiter to enquire as to my merits. So 
far so well, said I to myself, as I left 
him ; but by ray soul they'll be ai cross- 
purposes, when the waiter will be talk- 
ing of the flavour of nine, and my ould 
master of the staple of wool. 

Off, as I heard next day, went the 
waiter on the word, and over to the' 
Borough be goes, and finds out my 
master's premises, and beautiful large 
premises ibey were ; well, says he, this 
looks respectable any how. Now, my 
master hud a son, who was juot next 
thing to a ualtirat, but poor urea tare lie 
was harmless, and used to go about the 
premises will] his hair finely dnesned, ltd 
a gold-!aced hat, and plenty of gold-luce 
on his clothes, and every filing very 
grand, for dress was bis great passion, as 
it is of most fools, whether they be called 
idiots or not. The waitersaw this grand 
looking mfftfftvho was, as usual, giving 
his orders 1 ^', the workmen and people 
with great pomp, 'though Ibey never 
minded a word be said. They always 
indeed took off their hats to him,, for his 
father allowed him plenty of money, and 
if tbey treated him with sufficient re- 
spect, he would net stand on giving then 
enough to drink. The waiter, m he 
often afterwards told me, «a* almost 
afraid to «pe»k to so great a awn ; flirt 
summoning courage, be went up to him 
and asked him, with great respect, if lie 
was the managing partner of tills con- 
cern : " To be sure I om," said Master 
Billy, " who else should manage it f" — 
" No offence, your honour," said the 
waiter, " bat a man who has been for 
some years in your cmploj wants' a 
situation in our house,' and. I came to 
ask your honour as to bis character." 
— " What," rejoined Billy, " my friend 
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James, (he very cleverest and best fel- 
low I over had in my employ ; fell yonr 
master, sir, that he is in great luck to get 
such a man ; and. as Tor his honesty, I'll 
be security for that to the amount of 
half my fortune ■•' so saying, he turned 
en his heel, and began to give his orders 
in an authoritative lonei and the waijer 
seeing he was tod great a man to stand 
further questioning, and satisfied with 
the information be had already got, set 
off to tell his master wbal a pearl of a 
servant be bad fallen in with. 

I called next day, looking sneaking 
enough, no doubt, being on a forlorn- 
hope ; bi«i to my great surprize, was told 
f.'.ni, iu eoDseqaoiwa oftbe highly flat- 
taring character give* me by my former 
master, I was immediaJery engaged, and 
I pat myself under the tuition of my 
friend the cooper, who taught me all the 
mysteries of bottling aid taking charge 
nf wine. When my two probationary 
months had expired, I was able to pass 
muster before my new master; and before 
six months were over iny head, I got 
the credit of being one ot the best judges 
of wiae in the house. 1 am sure I de- 
served it just as well as many gentlemen 
whoMOpit»i«ii»werc-bchtas law on that 
subject ; fr«m this, I Was often employed 
by toe gentlemen who frequented the 
bouse, to buy wine forlhetn, and always 
lo bottfe H off. This paid well, and in 
afiout three years tjche I was in posses- 
sion of more than SMtf, with which, and 
a little money I borrowed, 1 set up * 
house of my own, and ever since I have 
done well. I came lo London as I loM 
yon without a shilling; I shall leave it 
with 20,000*., and I owe' 01 
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A *HCHAnr.M AS-DAY BOSKET. 

Do not despise 7 a thing tiara outward show— 
The sober-sulled violet doth innate 
A sweeter perfume, itt die mtrodden **% • 

Than the proud tntlp in it's fnlfcsl* Wow. 

An* for mm* own part, thai wither know 
8am Rothschild, spile of his so plain attire, 
Than the most gaudy beau, whom foth* admire 

While his <#m d mutes dswn &wd-*net lounging go,. 

Therefore, my goose, aHmt unthinking iools 
. Have Boupjed D0tUfirh«*Mr/ with. ttiyiwune; 

Yet when obtinca's tide above them reUa, 

Thou shaft shine 'liurtiiwra in (he lisis nt feme, 

For saving Koine from Gatlia'sbatturous hordos, 

And am'okme: 6i Sunt MtettacTa festive boards. 
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A September Vision. 



MBER VISION, 

* Skort Extract from a Long Poem. 



' Hamict — Ann'd, say yon ? 
'.#«— ArrnM, my lord. 
Hamlet — From top to toe ? 
Atl—Mj lord, from head (o foot." 

SBAKEKPEABK. 

1* it a vision born oF Burton ale, 

And sponsor'd by the wine-cop and (he bowl, 
Thai seems to toddle like a lagging tale 

Over the bridge*, for a morning's stroll? 
Mounted, like Death, upon an old horsepak — 

Not such a one that spurrclli at conlroul ^^ 

Like that which West has painted— but a steed 
That rivaB'd Rozinante in its breed. 

Behind this Errant — errand it should be, 

For he did ride intent on the" main chance," 

And not to win an honour'd victory 

By flash of broad-sword, or by thrust of lance— 

Behind this knight 1 mark'd strange creatures three, 
Thin, thin and lanky, and who seem'd to dance 

Attendance on the rider, like [be sprites 

We see about Giovanni on play-nights. 

The horseman wasdeck'd out afore, behind, 

With implements of danger as it seem'd. 
For to liis back a musket was consign'd, 

And on his breast a bran-new shot-belt gleam 'd — 
New buckskins oeit his pony thighs did bind — 

He was so cap-a-pe (hat faith I deem'd 
The Majesty of Denmark— Hamlet's sire. 
Had roused again, to set the Thames on Are. 

He was not quite so noble in his style, 

And on his limbs no mailed harness hung; 

Instead of casque he wore a Jolifle tile ; 

For greaves, about his legs, loose fustians hung ; 

For gauntlets, dogskin gloves were on the file, 
Whilst o'er his shoulder, like a robe, there liung 

An empty pouch, which flapp'd at every breeze, 

As bagpipes do before the piper's squeeze. 

Nor did hi* " beard" like" sable silver" show. 
But rather " grizzled," as young Hamlet said; 

As for his visage, zooks, I hardly know, — 
I was so startled — if 'twas *■ pale or red i" 

Its " march" was not o'er " stately," yet 'twas « slow," 
And tike old " truepenny" at " cock crow" fled, 

I thought that hope and fear, and ease and trouble. 

Were in its face — [ might have seen, p'rhapa, double. 

I pa tier 'd homewards, and lo bed I hied, 
In marvel vast what could (his sign pertain, 

I rnbb'd my eyes, a little stupified, 

As though the man had dimm'd my flusler'd brain ; — 

But still it came— the half-bred it did ride- 
Quixote himself — bis yelping daygrtl train — 

AD came in frightful, villunous array — 

Shouting " that every dog should have hU day I" 
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A September Vision. 

Anon I slept, moat people do, I think, 
After a night'* carouse, or jolly bout, 

And 'pon my lib I had enough to drink 
Before from Richardson's I sallied out !— 

Anon I slept — till those old Fogies' clink 
Upon St. Dunstan's kick'd up such a rout, 

That I did count twelve strokes upon its bell ; 

I pull'd my oim, nod that did breakfast spell. 

The newspapers are pretty useful things 
For idle folks who do not weave or dig, 

Nor invoice bales, nor deal in curtain rings. 
Nor sella calf, nor buy a ten score pig f 

The newspapers, upon whose " de'tC" press'd wings 
Ride morning's hoax, and evening's brighter rig. 

They served my turn an idle hour or so, 

And so did billiards— Bond- Street— Rotten- Row.- - 



My toggery set, and burnish'd to a hair, 

I traced the ancient banquet-path once more ; 
But scarce had yet attain'd the smell of fare 
When came the vision, horrid as before- 
Poor Mr. Gutlie ne'er felt half my pain 
When thus my Monsieur Tonson came again. 

. But yet a change was o'er the Phantom's hue, 
And the pale horse was molded quite with dirt, 

And limp'd a* though he'd lost his deiter shoe, 
And there were gore marks on the rider's shirt ; 

His " shining morning face" look'd rather blue. 
And all his form seem'd much with toil begirt ; 

As for the imps, (hey toddled on behind. 

Worse than a boxer when he's lost first wind. 

All was for wear the worst — the buckskins — coat — 
Save the strange bag — and that (which I did mark 

Like bag-pipes ere the wind had fill'd their note) 
Was now tike bagpipes puff'd by Scottish spark; 



Ah ! ah ! thought I, (he murder's out my lad ! 

I ve laid the spirit which morn laid me. 
For in my senses bow could I be had 

With such a palpable reality f 
A Ghost, indeed ! why heav'na, may I be mad 

And pickled, dinnerless, in Albion s sea, 
If he is not of sport a would-be member, 
And this the very first day of September. 

And partridges were scarce — and so be thought, 

Having an eye upon the pot at home. 
That all is hsb that to the net is brought, 

And therefore • • • • * 
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THK SUM-HUGS Of SUE AGE. 

No. IV,-~&uXep, the Obmposer. 



If any person, geulle or simple, pass- 
in;r along the shop of that excellent 
fellow. Power, the music-seller, ia the 
Slrand, should cast his eyes ■poll the 
centre pane of the window, towards 
Northumberland House, be wifl see an 
engraving of a man's head, judiciously 
creeled over a black danb. If by any 
chance the name of this person ho hid- 
den from view, by' the intervention of 
another piece of paper, or otherwise, U 
will occasion many. conjectww unutt>% 
(he spectators, to know what manner 
of man it may possibly be intended to re- 
present By tliecourtcnanctit *rtH>e de- 
cided, that he is a Jew old-clothesman, 
and the black daub, reaching from bis 
throat to the bottom border of the pic- 
ture, which a more minute investigation 
will discover to be intended Car an njyxji- 
garment, will then naturally strike the 
perspicalious to be a horse-rug, picked 
lip at some pawnbroker'* anctiniV and 
ambitiously decorated with a eJasp and 
collar, so as to be a rather masterly tit- 
tempt at a cloak, in t bo manner rf The 
Landaburians. But then, fbedoutrl will 
naturally arise; why should Power,, a 
music-publisher and an Irishman, stick 
np, as a decoration of his shop-window, 
an Israelite from Monmouth- Street or 
Houndsditch! Your mind, then will, 
by a natural association of ideas, he 
drawn to think it ma; be > pig-eyed 
and lank-snouted Savoyard, who -grunts . 
music from a hurdy-gurdy, for the 
amusement of the miscellaneous poimla- 
tion of St. Giles's; and you will wonder 
why Power should deposit such a s: arc- 
crow among his minims and deini-semi- 
quavers. If,, however, afler having 
wearied yourself with coBJ^otaret, the 
object which hindered you I rum seeing 
the inscription, declaring Ihe name and 
description of the individual were .to 
slip off, it would be revealed to your 
optics, that there stood before you no 
rag-Vending descendant of Abraham, 
— no barrel-organ-twisting itinerant, 
but Bishop the Con pose*— a-humhc-. 
of the age. 

Who painted the original picture, 
from which this admirable engraving is 
taken, we know not, and we thank our 
■tars that (here is no likelihood whatever 
of our ever laying eyes upon it ; but 
knowing what we do about the man, 
.we most 'sincerely pity Ihe arkat who 



had (he maardhcfari«g of such a mass 
«f atiboUtioM. Jtrit conceive such a 
folhrtr as Bsshap— a fiddler's boy, or 
mw such thing, rigging himself out in a 
costume fit for the Marquis of Anglesea, 
and endeavouring, as" far as the tailor 
could go, lo give a warlike appearance 
to his foofbof countenance. If you 
look more narrowly af the picture, yon 
will perceive Ihal his clumsy paws are 
loaded with rings, and' that some docu- 
ment, declaratory of his advancement 
to honours— corporate, we have reason 
to know, is ostentationsly displayed upon 
the foreground. Quelle gltnre I Were 
we so minded, we slionld be able, most 
satisfactorily to all concerned, lo explain 
the whole history of that freedom — why 
— wherefore — and Innr it was obtained 
-»«but that **or*tsrtios is at present irre- 
levant, and would draw ns off too inuth 
fr-itrci the game iarrNodiately before us. 

The eiturf affectation is not a heavy 
one, ami WC therefrrre should have suf- 
fered Bishop -to make a knight of him- 
self tf he pleased, without its calling 
forth any animadversions from us^-or to 
have worn his rings in his pig-snout- 
nose, instead of upon his fingcis — or lo 
have ■posted on oanvns the freedom of 
ell the cities in tire empire, from Bristol 
lo Bally hoolf i but we cannot rest quho 
»t» weH satisfied under his assumption of 
(lie Iftto be tacks to his name. Bishop, 
the-i- vompoter ! — If Lord Carlisle were 
lo give himself the name of Lord 
Carlisle the po*t—K Lord Blayuey « 



esignate himself as Lord Blajney Ilia 
iwMbeii 
nunther in tbe army i 



a general of one kind 01 



general 



terrace between generals and geneials) 
—if Billy Haalit, or any other such 
brisk young fellow were lo dub himself 
* paMer— if Horace TwiM were 10 get 
himself exhibited as a sign-board to a 
chop-house, and call it " 'Ihe Wits' 
Head"— in short, if an; kind of absur- 
dity could be tolerated, we could tole- 
rate the impudence of Bishop, in call- 
ing himself a composer. We have it 
frequently Hung in our faces by onr 
brethren in Ireland; Wales, or Scot- 
land, that we iiave no national music 
which is perhaps not quite (rue, to 1li« 
extent to which those accusers wish to 
push the charge ; but if Bishop and such 
folks be taken as the fair standard of 
our composers, Italy and Germany may 
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indeed most safety laugh at 
destitute of scientific musici 

What (be requisites to constitute * 
brilliant or a great composer are, need 
hardly be recapitulated here. Indeed, 
fliey are more to be felt than defined. 
What Horace so long ago said ufa great 
poet, may be applied to a great musi- 

'J'ho first requisite, without which all 
Ibe osiers are totally una vailing, is 
genim. Without 1'iis gift of Heaven, 
art, though it may certainly do much in 
debit, never can effect any thing mag' 
nificcnt as a whole. It would, we 
should ibink, be throw iug words away, 
were we to deny that Bishop is pos- 
sessed of Ibis qualification. Look in 
his face, and you'll acquit him of such a 
Suspicion wilhoul another word. ]f that 
wine body of people the phrenologist*, 
or, as the Edinburgh-men, with mora 
justice call them, the tuinqtologers, can 
n of genius. 



when George Combe discovered piety, 
valour, and philuprogcniliveness in a 
turnip. What then docs he substitute in 
its place? Why verily (he practice of 
that art which placed Mercury among 
(he gods in the days of the aneionls, 
and would place a were mortal nl the 
bar of ttifi Old Ilailcy in the dnjs vf tin 
moderns, if practised upon I|m grosser 
elements of earthly, affairs — videlicet, 
STEAL! NO. 

Of coarse Bishop is in no danger of 
being compelled to bold up his hand 
for pilfering, there being no court of 
assize tor the punishing of mnsioal mis- 
demeanours. He may make free with 
Haydn's notes with much less danger 
than with the notes of. the. dread old 
lady of Thread needle-street, and run up 
a score, at Mozart's expfn.ee, without 
being liable- to a charge of swindling.*- 
But IF such a court did exist, what a 
culprit would he not be in its njea I Wc 
called him a humbug on this especial- 
ground; Bfr. Bishop, the comparer// 
What has he ever composed ! The an- 
swer is ready, short, and tangible — no- 
thing. He has not. even given a song 
of his own. As for an opera, he could 
no mora compose one than he could 
leap over Bt. 1'atn's— and he is equally 
incapable of a mere overture. During 
the war, while the continent was sealed 
against us, he did very welL Wo were 
most miserably ignorant of the compiv 
silions of the continental uioaioiana, wd 
Bishop, and fellows like him, revelled 
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was gulled most satisfactorily with re- 
hashed music. Things went to inch a 
length, that Tom Cook actually brought 
forward an opera under the title of" Mw- 
sicMad," which was note lor note "Ilia- 1 
natico per la Muska," and it was rap- 
turously applauded, and obtained tor 
(be pilferer a high name in the musical 
world. In the same way Ilisane plun- 
dered, at bis right hand and bis let*. 
Whole overtures, which pass ua the 
frequenters ef Coven l Garden as Tory 
Arte and original pieces of music, are 
either taken by wholesale from foreign 
composers, or else snapped rrp a bar 
bere and a bar there, dove-tailed lege- < 
llier in a most bungling moaner— such' 
a manner, indeed, as would raise the 
hair on the Itcad uf the original com- 
posers, could they be present at the bar-' 
barousm ordering inflicted on their ideas- 
by the batoning joiner. As for song* — 
be has taken the airs of different corns-' 
tries (chiefly from published sources,) 
acknowledging then) where the thing 
was too palpable to be concealed ; but 
when there was any chance of the cosh 
cealuient being feasible, boMIy chipping 
on the title-page .'..' Composed by Henry 
Bishop, Esquire." — Esquire we say, foft 
the gentleman is an arsniger— a 'Squire 
of Ugh degree— being well-intithcd Id 
, audi distinction, from Ibe honour of his 
birth) (he excellence of his education, 
the glory of his rank, and the dcgaiica 
uf bis manners. 

We labour under a great disadvantage 
in not being able to print specimens of 
his musk. Contrasted with the passages 
of the composers from whom be has 
stolen them— and we know that a mere 
BcrW indication of such things is quite 
useless; but we propose a fair test Let' 
Bishop, or sffly of his friends, appeal to 
ten consecutive bars in any composition 
bearing bis name, which he can claim 
as his own ; mkI we undertake to poast 
out the very quarter from which Ibe bet- 
ter part of these was stolen, in less than 
an hour. This is lair. Of, against next 
month we shall draw up, if it bo thought 
worth while, a list nf bis productions, 
and opposite to each put down the place 
from whence they were ctnmgeri, as the 
wise call it. We know that his library 
of musical books is large, and that he 
is a pretty diligent student; in ether, 
words, that be has a keen hawk's eye for 
his prey; but still we slsoaldiie aUe, frosa 
our general ksrawloign of music, and 
our particular knowledge of his peculiar 

h.j,l„-:><- ^LlOOQlC 



TheMmnbugs of the Age. 



[OCT. 



lime. It is, we own, 
should not be unwilling to be engaged 
in, for redly tbe existence of claimssucb 
us his to be set at llie bead of our music, 
and to be considered as a sort of sample 
of the English school, renders lis quite 
contemptible in the eyes of foreigners. 
We felt not a little nettled a year ago at 
Leipsic, when we were speaking of tbe 
large sums paid annually in England 
for the cultivation of music, at bavins 
him immediately Bung in our face, with 
the caustic observation from an old Ger- 
man bass- viol player, (whose name it is 
needless to mention) who, furiously eject- 
ing a volume of smoke from his whisker- 
ed lips, exclaimed, " Polztansend ! it" 
only shows that yon proud islanders 
have more money than nit, to pay 10 
dearly for tbe cast-off-clothes of its con- 
tinent-men, patched and botched by I lerr 



We hope that this stigma will soon 
pass away, and that tho real musical 
genius of the country will he called into 
action. It is such folks as Bishop that 
keep it down. Men of merit, who know 
his utter incompetency, are shocked at 
socing bim, and other* like bin, pslro- 
njzed and puffed, and retire disgusted 
ftom the arena. We may attribute to 
tun, chiefly, the undue patronage of tbe 
blackguards from Italy, which is con- 
ferred on them by tbe frequenters of the 
opera. We have not good public mnsio 
at home, and people of musical taste, 
or what is the same thing, people who 

firetend to musical taste, are obliged to 
ook abroad. Tbe canning foreigners, 
knowing this, act accordingly, and de- 
mand theirown prices, which tbey usually 
get. There is no subject, perhaps, tor 
which we arc more quizzed on the con- 
tinent, than our excessive gullibility on 
this head. Our neighbours do not know 
that they are to thank llie exertions of 
those who, by one trick or another, have 

Kto the head of the musical world 
e, and now hold their throne by the 
great potency of brass, though long since 
discovered and scouted. 

Having only to do with Bishop as a 
composer, in which point of view he is 
a most eminent humbug of the age, we 
ore of course silent on many other topics 
which we might have introduced, had 
we so pleased. We have often laughed, 
for instance, at his mock importance, 
and tbe airs of a grand seigneur, which 
he gives himself in company. There is 
something irresistibly comic to us, who 



know the man's whole history, in his 
airs ; we do not mean his musical airs. 
II is as good as a farce to see him log- 
ging about his black servant, every where 
ne goes, after him, even if be shall he only 
going to take a cut of mutton lete-a-tfite 
with an acquaintance. And the style 
in which be colls for " my servant," at 
table is at good. These things, however, 
are nothing to us. Let bim enjoy bis 
folly in private as much as he likes, but 
wo cannot so easily swallow his palming 
off old music en us as new. We should 
almost as soon swallow,' as true, the 
boasts which bo makes of his success 
with the fair — boasts which, in spite of 
the trouble be takes to make them credit- 
ed, we hold, from the very laiiorJy look 
of the man, to be as untrue in all cases, 
as ne know Ihem to be in one. As be 

, it would be a 
villi him without a song, v 
snrehe will set with his usual genius and 
originality. He will only have to copy 
poor Harry Carey's " Sally in our Alley. 



There 
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None better cac a bar from one 

And bar from t'other Bah up. 
Than that fine Hussar-mantled don, 

Composer Harry Bishop! 
2. 
Some people cry up gay Moiart, 

And others cry up Handel, 
Some lake antique CoreUi's part, 

Some Haydn's bantlings dandle. 
I don't these foreign thrummers quote. 

Bat give diem with a pish ! up; 
Is not their music note for note 

As good in Harry Bishop ! 
3. 
He, who good food at home can find, 

And yet can wish to wander, 
I care not who may know my mind, 

I hold him but a gander; 
Let foreign masters then alone, 

And let ui throng to hit shop 
Who makes their several beauties known, 

As works of Mr. Bishop. 
4. 
In Oxford, sophs and freshmen spru ce 

Will mull their quarts of claret; 
And t! ei, with savory orange-juice, 

In skilful style prepare it. 
This is their Bishop— but I swear 

That, serve it as tbey wish up, 
Twill not be such a mixture rare 

As the hotch-potch of Bishop, 
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Long ma; he, then, in triumph reign 
O'er famous Covent-Garden, * 

The rival fame of DrurjJane, 
With proudest acorn regarding; 



For at a hive the tribe of Beri 

Arose the son of Kish up, t 
80 o'er the tribes of pilfering men 

Soars Henry Humbug Bishop. 
80 exit Episcopns. 

Next moiilh, tlie Rev. Thomas Frob- 
nall»Dibdin, Bibliomaniac. . 



INSTRUCTIONS TO A MISSIONAR 

DeARLT-beloved brother, as you now 
have been called from 1he lap-stone to 
the ministry, and are sent 1o regenerate 
the poor souls in the West-Indies, I 
have thought it my duty to draw np for 
your instruction a few general ruins, 
which I have carefully derived from the 
practice f of your predecessors in that 
saintly office, ami their honourable and 
right- honourable patrons at home. 

1. It is to tie taken for granted that 
every West-India planter is your enemy, 
and lest it should happen to be the con- ' 
trary, you are to do every thing to ren- 
der every member of that' body in par- 
ticular, and the whole body itself, in 
general, dissatisfied with yonr conduct 
Assuming it at all events, and yon know 
that they have no reason to love yon, 
you are to proceed in your operation 
against them as you would against open 
foes; or, rather, as you would against 
mad dogs. Yon recollect well what 
the quaker did against this class of 
canine society. He gave t/um a bad 

2. Yon, therefore, in tho progress of 
yonr hostility, are to scrape np every 
story whioli has been, at any time, in- 
vented against the planters. And as 
these tales have unfortunately, in most 
instances, been proved utterly false, and 
in all instances have been so often re- 
peated, that aa A, Sarins-— a malignant, 
observed in the House of Commons, they 
arc now itaek atorios, a sort of spiritual 
Joe Miller; you cannot do better than 
exercise yonr own genius in tlie inven- 
tion of now anecdotes. In this yon will 
but resemble your elder brethren, the 
idle monks of the good days of monkery, 
who were ordered by their anperiors to 
occupy their leisure hours in composing 
new miracles for the honour and glory 



of their patron saint, whenever the public 
taste happened to be glutted and satiated 
with the old stock on hand. 

3. When you go to the West-Indies' 
yon will see a we II- fed, well- lodged, 
well-clad, and in general well-disposed 
peasantry. Yon will see that they are 
lightly worked, and allowed an immen- 
sity of leisure time. You will learn 
that their old age is provided for, and 
their sicknesses and infirmities remedied 
or consoled by the care of their masters. 
This will afford yon a finer theme to' 
work upon. You can say that yonr 
heart sickens in you when you see hu- 
man creatures reduced to the humiliat- 
ing condition of the beasts of the field. 
You can call them, poor blinded crea- 
tures who cat, drink, and sleep, work 
and play, lie down and rise np, without 
perceiving that they are in the most' 
cruel bondage, loaded with the heaviest 
chains, and lashed by the most savage' 
of cart-whips. You can contrast them 
with the happy peasantry of European; 
nations, where a man is made to feel 
that ho has political rights by being 
called onlo pay his share towards the 
general government, and not compelled 
by any thing but hunger to work more 
than twelve hours a-day. The food or 
the negro you may judiciously under- 
value by comparing it with (hat of the 
Irish labourer, who subsists on the 
proud -sounding viands of solanum tu- 
berosum, seasoned with the muriate of 
soda. 

4. Look carefully about you, nnd your 
will bo very unlucky if you do not find 
in some estate in your vicinage an idle 
or refractory slave, who would much 
prefer, as is quite natural, partaking of 
the extract of sugar in its distilled state, 
to giving himself the trouble of culli- 



* Since we wrote the above, we find that Bishop lias been ejected from Guveut-garden. 
f This note we give for the benefit of those whom he was settling on tho day Samuel found 
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vating the aforesaid product of the 
earth in its vegefiaWe existence. By 
judicious BJsservaiioa y»« will disttovt*, 
that the overseer of tbis- gendeman will 
bo bo unreasonable as la imagine thai 
hi* arastec ought 10 get some return fur 
the expense be baa been at in rearing, 
feedings housing, and clothing him ; 
and finding all ajgumiaits ta Qtii, wilL, 
like the old roan in that venerable 
manual from which you- have derived 
your chief instruction, the celebrated 
treatise of reading made easy, try what 
vurtau mc*e is W blows, ami remonstrate 
accordingly with bis man. You most 
instantly take notice of this ; yen must 
paint Bis bleeding stripes; you must 
enter into all his lacerated feelings ; job 
mwt being in bis wife and ebtidmn 
weeping over hie fate ; you (tutst depict 
thai round drops charing one another 
down his innocent faoe j yon must dis» 
mias. hint from the riimbeticsJ lash, with 
wound* upon hie bnek, and curses, not 
lend but deep, against his imaiuly and 
faeooious tormentors.. Carefnlly ioM 
has pathetic speech as be is sent to 
work. He will probaMy say, " rae 
damn geod tiekie from Hassa." Which 
yea cam ttuis expound. " Yes," said 
the prond-»|)kit*d. end raucb< injured 
AaVican, " be- vnhum your barbarous i«- 
BtttnbiDBs hare designated my matter, 
an If faumnn liberty could be sold, baa 
inflicted dmm me a punishment fit only 
far the damned." it will bare a geiod 
effect in it report. 

5. Asa proof ct~ tfae degradation of 
the negro, mention that the peasantry 
of an estarte are always celled "gangs." 
"Mr. Adam Hodgson haa been very 
pathetic on this, subject, in his late toitr 
through, (ho Coned States. If you had 
read Oil Bine, you would perceive that 
ho has taken the bint from the indigna- 
tion expressed by the popular players o£ 
Mad *id,nt having their associations call* 
ed '* tniene." 

6. In speaking of the tyranny of the 
planters, always remark flint such prac- 
tices are unknown in any civilized so- 
ciety. There are tnro or three cases 
of cruelty, exaggerated te be sure, but 
that is the regular way, actually on re- 
cord, which make the most of; keep 
tliem as your rear-guard, to be called on, 
whenever any doubt may be cast on 
your own stories. If your antagonists 
retort, that every Old Beiley sessions, 
everr eireait lb rough die kingdom brmga 
forward cases far worse than the worst of 
these ; if they adduce, for instance, Mrs. 



Brownrigge, as a parallel case to Mr. 
Hodges, any that these arc hut individual 
instances; and mat they have nothing 
to say to the general tpicstron. Should 
tbey in turn ojij'cet, that yoar individinil 
cases also have nothing to do with the 
general question, yon must say tint Ihcy 
are unfair rensoners, because these 
things, ought never to be loo ked at in 
the abstract, 

7. Be particularly pathetic on- the 
lash. You knnw that its use is now 
afaoiisbed— hist that ii no emiaequcnee. 
Yon enn say that audi an instrument 
never was aaed in any Cbria1iaa> country. 
Keep your thumb upnn the fact that 
the soldier who rattgbt at Waterloo is 
Dageileted by a drumsner, and that tlie 
general vta commanded, or the states- 
man: who directed*, the campaign: bad, 
ia all proba-bilii j, vaoesod. simiku JnBie- 
lion in me teat of hoaew nrian the 
bireh-wiebiMg lords of Eton or Marrow. 

&. lir. your sermons preach particu- 
larly on the natural ecpialityof men. 
Chooser an texts such, paaiRgos as those 
in which the Israelites, grew under the 
oppression of bard taskmasters, and es- 
pecially applaud tlie conduct of Hoses 
in atailing tire Egyptian. Da not 
forget -also to. enlarge ou hi» spell- 
ing the Gentales. Praise the spirit of 
Ebud in. sticking Ins knife, baft and all, 
into the tody of Kgton; and if there 
happen to bo a fat man among the 
planters— a, thing net very likely j""l 
now, g«* n knew wig wink towards 
him, which will be understood. 
. fl. Yon, wiU reeolleet the old story of 
the fellow ef a.eotkrge who wan a little 
oppressed with debte, and happened tit 
see a bailiff under the bands of tW 
yottths of the waiver stty, suffering the 
usual puniBbmcnt of pumping, A^i, 
said the disinterested, maeter of arts— 
do not, I beseech, yon. Dad bis ears to 
the pump. I need not tell you liew the 
bint operated. So, though you cajt put 
good thongtilH into the heads of (he nr> 
groes, you must always most streanous- 
ly advise men) to keep quiet. You can 
say, hrctbreat yon am oppressed — base- 
ly, brutally treated— your oppressors are 
in your power— tlioy have no chance 
against yon — but do not burn their 
pJaotat tomt—ali, dear brethren, dn not, 
I beg, nor cut their throats. Such was 
the conduct of the lamented Mr. Smith. 

10. Yon must bwse two eberaeteraof 
the blaeks-at your fingers' ends — one for 
home — one for tlie spot, l'or English 
consumption, the blacks must be tlio 

ir,,i,,..,, ^Google 
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finest and most 
.Ihe world — for 
.must be besotted 
believed on their 
the reason of tliis 
"11. rf the can: 
press j on, lliero 
should not sol»ce 
male co*iigrega1Jo 
habit uiuVlliem, 
have been done 
Elliott You are 
recreation, for, & 
marks in his book 
Whan the heart of i 

The . mist is dispelled when a woman 

appears. , 

- 12. Write letters constantly to the 
-African Association of your proceedings. 
Libel all around you, for the honour of 
God. i If jour libels happen ' 
<iu l.o count, 



■i.l. II.,-. .,( f. ,.(.(, ,„ 
West- India use tlioy 

, stupid, and not to be 
oaths ; yon will know 

s of jour ministry op- 
is ho reason why jou 

yourself with your fe- 
ll. Baptise and co- 

as has been sworn to 

by the roverend Mr. 

entitled to this little 
iMi, John Gay re- 
of devotional poetry — 
i man is oppressed with 



■ mind it ; Hatcbard 
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must stand block; and if need bo, go to 
jail ; we shall call the affair a moat la- 
mentable occurrence— make np repara- 
tion—and cusliion the author, a* we did 
in Ihe case of Sir James Leila's, aid-dc- 

13. Do not over let yourself be seen 
drunk, for that might create scandal 
among Ihe heathen. However, Sang»; 
ree is not to be avoided, and there is no 
need ilia! you should shun the creature- 
comforts. I 

Dearly bclovod brother, I stop here for 
the present, having given you a baker's 
ilozeu. of precepts, out of compliment to 
the memory of that departed saint Smith. 
Act up to Ihem while waiting for other* 
-r-and you will not fail to attract tlio 
applause of (be good and pious, aa your 
gifted brethren before you. 

I am, dearly beloved brother, 

, Yours, in the bond of humbug, 
Sromptm. Kphkaih Smooth. 



"What's in aname? that which we call 

By any other name would smell as sweet. 

" She is the darling of my heart, 

And she lives 

. " Yes, I certainly am in love, devot- 
edly, endnringly, ardently in love — im- 
mersed over head and ears in its never- 
tiring whirlpool I and yet mine is an at- 
tachment rather aspiring than romantic ; 
it' is not of the earth, earthy; i I soars 
into the middle world, and is concocted 
of the elements. 1 grovel not upon the 
ground in my likings ; mere flesh and 
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blood, the painted olieek, and the blue 
meandering vein are not Ihe assailants 
njton my sympathy ; - mine is a devotion 
for a less sceptical delight ; they may 
wither,; and change in their progress, 
mine is of perfection all compact; if it 
foil this moment it shall be renewed in 
freshness the next, and its relish and 
spirit shall be to-day, as yesterday. 



-Old BallCd. 
it was matchless and beautiful, lis im- 
pression upon me is lasting as lire, and 
it shall be said of me'that it*' glistens 
even in the dying eye." Reader,!, John 
Barleycorn, am in love, and the object 
of that warmest of passions is, not "Wil- 
helmina, nor Anna-Maria, nor Laura- 
Matilda, nor the " divine Dorothea" 
Sydney's sister," 



broke'* mother," nor " the fair Cordelia," 
nor " Rosalind," nor even " RebeccK," 
or " Flora M'lvor," — not these- -but she? 
that " I love the best, O most best," she* 
" my must dear lady"is— Brown Betty — ' 

Ran, ran ye swains, and carve, on every tree, 
The fair, the chaste the (inexpressive the) 
Her dwelling, and she is named after it. 



» This slory is not known as much as il ought to be^ but it affords a pretty, specimen of 
saintly honesty, justice, and candour. 

In the Tenth Report of the African Institution, a most infamouf 
connected with the old charge of negro cruelly, appeared. Thei 
(ruth in 't; no, nor any thing bearing the semblance of truth, 
brought their action against the bookseller, Hawhard, of Piccadilly, and 



Ihe gentlemen, 

aggrievoiiB parlies 
i obtained dami 



lie put in, naturally enough; an affidavit in mitigation, stating that he had 'anxiously sought 
the author, but in vain, for the Directors of the Institution screened (heir congenial 
fabulist. The Judge justly remarking that it was a wicked fabrication, which il would be 
a shame to screen from justice by such a plea, gave il noattention. Hatch ard paid the 
flue, the stents laughed at him, and Master Sleplien, in his speech, in 1817, called it " a 
~>r(unste Case.'* Il is indeed unfirtttmite that any body of men should 
a liar : but in the case of the saints, nothing nsmM 
' U 



singular a 
think fit it 



OO^K 



J 46 Brown 

— is a brown jng, curiously- wrought 
about with tracery, more eloquently de- 
scriptive lliau aro even the architectural 
adornments of antiquity Instead of 
the carved Corinthian capital, or- the 
Doric basement, we have, marking ib 
orders, and substantially embossed, the 
stately stag-hunt, or the dating fox-chase 
— the vicissitudes of the high-mettled 
racer, or the fortunes of (he fowler; or, 
best-ofall, looking like a jolly sign-board 
to good cheer, an inspiriting alarum to 
lave, there sils the glorious personifica- 
tion of Jack Falsi aff, the " honey -seed 
rogue of the tavern," or some as glori- 
ous portly fat friar, like him of " Orders 
Grey," or merry Father Paul, wlio 
deemed " the bottle the sun of his table," 
and toasted the " blue-eyed nun of St. 
Catherine's." It may be that her "house- 
top" shall be occasionally tipped with a 
silvery cornice, like a girdle of diamond 
round a dark beauty ; but for mine own 
part, I who seek not the pomps and 
vanities of show, prefer her in the sim- 
plest gear, and always deem her, as was 
Lavinia in the Seasons, 
" When unadorn'd adorn'd the most.'' 
As for herself, she is a comb' Htrfton, and 

a form indeed; and the perfume of nations 
is in her breath. Earth and waters, those 
in igbty elements, do amalgamate for her 
Creation, and the sweetened toast, and the 
Inscious " home-brewed," that might he 
said to form her dainty body, are i>r 
them/ Then cumeth the east with its 
wise-offerings, Its twice- voyaged madeira, 
. lis froits.'its slices, whilst the bounteous 
sou th drop pe Hi its rpitils into her lap, 
and these form her warm heart, and her 
cheerful countenance, whilst the bubbles 
of their might dress Her up in a sparkling 
coronet Her hiss is impregnated with 
$11 the spices of Arabia, and her warm 
embraces' wrap Ihe devoted ones in an 
ititoxidatie-n of delight. She eoniftb ill 
all hef glory, and is most divine, when 
hospitality spreads his feast-bqard, arid. 
friendship muslercth bis guests. - She 
standeth like a creature of kindness by 
the side of the more airy, but less potent 
daughters of Champagne or Xerei ; and 
though' fbnliiigs— they wlio deem their 
oiviielinie'ahd its products too vulgar to 
be' acquainted with— may affect to Slight 
or despise her country habits, Jet. the 
good" and the wise consider her of ex- 
ceeding price, and the sweetest solace ' 
£jr the fatigues of labour, or the caresof 
lib. 
I never was jealous of her potency 



Bettg. [oct. 

hut twice — canal] bridegrooms assert as 
much of themselves and their dulcineas? 
and then I did feel the twitchiiigs of the 
giectt<cyed monster, and trembled at her 
supremacy. 

It was, as now, the sportsman's jubilee, 
and the first week in September, and 
there was a merry muster at the squire's 
mansion, and there had been terrible 
havoc amony the partridges o* mornings, 
and we sat down at eve to (he board of 
plenty, a happy party of its. There 
were two Lumloncrs, champagne and 
hock men, and who had never Lee n in- 
troduced to my Betty, but the wench 
entrapped them at the first ogle, they 
fell in love at Jirst sight, and they swore 
-'—Londoners swear sometimes — that 
Jupiter must have had a fine day's sport 
in Olympus, una in the best possible hu- 
mour imaginable, had sent down his 
ncetar to his chosen follower!, for they 
swilled potations pottle deep, and . 
'-Sweet Kitty Clover she botherM them in" 
But let that pass — I am no Informer, but 
I was angry with Betty for Ihe disguise 
she put upon such wurthy gentlemen. 

The brown lady's other step of in- 
fidelity is a still more modern one. She 
actually set her cap the other day at the 
leader of a recent music-meeting, and 
two or three of the very first professors 
engaged, and I trembled for their in- 
tegrity — for the feme of a C -r, the 

correctness of a S — \ — o, or the brilliancy 
of even the divine 8 — — n, for she too 
received my dear one with compla- 
cency, and from my bands, I bethought 
hie of the wrongs that Mozart, and 
Rosini and Webb wonfd suffer. I saw 
that crotchets and quavers were is jeo- 
pardy, and I rated Betty is my mind 
Cajypsu. This time, hbwi 



considerably coin fori able ._ .._. ..... 

braces, I had the satisfaction afterwards, 
of finding 'that she. had only given an 
additional grace to the fiddle-strings, 
a clearer note to the talented individuals 
with whom ] had enjoyed the pleasure of 
" boh-a- nobbing" a( my relation's table. 
And gqv; ye goad men and true, thai 
have the wisdom to roaif- this Magazine, 
I beseech ye to believo that thin which 
I have spoken is an " o.wra trtte tale." 
If there be one amongst ye that woald 
wish a less' paradoxical recipe for the 
composition of my Betty, say the went, 
and it shall be provided ; for f dare say 
you have long since discovered; that 
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" the celestial, my mill's idol, the most and wassail-bowls of antiquity,— and 



bcautifulOphehVofmy likings, 
oilier than a brown jiig of ale, power- 
fully impregnated wilb that which 
"maketh grid" the heart of man"— in" 
short, anil to end thm eventful liiatory,' 
an improved edition of the tryste-cups 



which, though yon may 

'■ Doubl thai the stars are fire; 
Doubt that the ran doth move; 
Doubt truth to be a liari 
Oh! never doubt flora!" 
Sept. 3, 1824: John SaRleicorn.' 



MACBETH. 

Wb should gladly r»y a wager of a ramp and dozen with any frequenter of llie 
theatres, or reader of Shakespeare, that he would not, in five minute's from the date 
of laying thereof, tell us Lady Macbeth'* name. The vast majority of the public 
imagine that she is just the wife of a baronet of (hat name, and make no scruple 
in swallowing the idea of a /srfy of the fashion of a lady- mayoress, in the days co- 
eval with cnir Saxon dynasty. Now tee shall tell It without farther scruple— it was 
ffrnock, the daughter of Bodhe— words much more Celtic than harmonious. 

How do you know, somebody will say, that her name wan Griiock t The 
answer is ready." We have, in the chartulary of Saint Andrews, read a charter, 
granting to the Culdees the lands of Kyrkenes, by Macbeth and his wife^ ' And as 
it may amuse the Shakepcariuns, thecnriousin'Culdees, and folks fond of bloody 
stories, wc shall translate the document, which we imagine has never been done 



" Macbeth, son of 1'mlach, grants, to 
obtain their prayers, as docs Gruock; 
daughter of Bodhe, the king am) queen 
of Scots, Kyrkencs, to Almighty God, 
and the Culdees of the aforesaid island 
of Lochlevcn, with its meres nbd bound- 
aries. These arc tlie meres and bounda- 
ries of Kyrkenes, and of Ibe village 
which is called Porthmokannc ; from 
Moncloyeodhan to the river l.even in 

breadth — and from the high-road which et hoc in longitudino : ct dicitur Saxnin 
leads from Hinkerkethy to the slono of Hibetniensium, quia Malcolmns i 



Machbet filiis Finhrch contnllt pro 
anffiagiis orattonnm, et Groocli lilia 
Bodhii, rex et regina Scotorum, Kyr- 
kenes, Deo Omnipotent et Kcledels pre- 
late iusulc Lochleunc, cum snis finibus 
ct tcrmiuis. Hie cnim sunt fines et 
termini de Kyrkencs, et villule que dici- 
tur I.euine ; et hoc in lafilndine : Item, 
a publics strata que ducit apud Hiiihif- 
ketby, usque ad Saxuin Hibern' 



the Hibernians in length, 

" And it is called the Stone of Urn 
Hibernians, because King Malcolm, 
son of Duncan, granted thorn the Salt- 
pit, which, in Scotch, is called Chonnane. 
And the Irish came to Kyrkenes, to 
man of the name of Mochan, who w 
absent, and no one was in the house 
but women, whom the Irish violently 
ill-treated : not, however, without sliamo 
and modesty. The event bating coma 
to the, ears of tlie said Mochan, he hast- 
ened home as soon as possible, and found 
the irishmen there iir the same house, 
wilh his motlier. And having frequently 
exhorted bis mother to come out o" 
house, which sua did not by any n 
wish to do, but desired to protect the 
Irish, and obtain peace for them ; the 
aforesaid man, in revenge of their great 
outrage, burnt them manfully, as in* 
suiters of women, barbarous and sacri- 
legious;, togetlier with his mother: and, 
pn this account, the place is called the 
(Stone of the Hibernians." 

This must be allowed to have been a touch worthy of the " peiferridum ingeni- 
rim Scotorum," and a proof of the early fame for obstreperous gallantry of our neigh- 
bours of the Emerald Isle. 



filius Duncani, concessit eis salinngium 
quod Scotice dicitur Chonnane. Hi vt* 
neruut Hibemiensis ad Kyrkenes, ad 
domum cujusdam viic nomine Moshan, 
qui tunc fait absens, ct solum raodo 
mulieres erant in domo, qnas oppresse- 
runt viol enter HibcrniensU ; non lameti 
sine rnhese et verecundia: rci cliam 
eventu ad aures prefati Mochan perven-* 
to, iter quam cilius domi festinavit,* et 
invenit ibi Hibernienses in eadem domo 
cum malre sua. ExhorUtioiie clenini 
inotri sum sepius facta: ul extra dumum 
remirel (quo nullatenua voluit, sed 
Hibernienses voluit protegere, et eis pa- 
is ;) quos omnes prefatus vir, in 
in nltione mnti fauinosis, ut opprcsiores 
imilicrum et barbaros et sacrilegos, in 
medio Itamme ignis, una cam malre sua, 
invililer couiburit; el ex bae causa dici- 
tur locus ille Saxum Hibern iensinm. 
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-A TRIP TO THE MORE IN A STEAMER. 



Jm one of my perambulation*, my 
course lay in the neighbourhood of Rat. 
cliffe, a place devoted to the spurts and 
pastimes of the tons of Neptune; for 
Jack, " in this piping-time of peace," 
must fain content himself with these 
straits, and the neighbouring shores of 
Wappiog, for the scene of his gambols 
and wayward fancies; not, however, 
without a sigh for the faded glories of 
Spitheadand Plymouth Sound. 

Often does thought recal the glo- 
rious days of (Jo sport's prosperity; 
when, in his freaks,' he melted gold 
and silver watches in a frying-pan, 
buttoned his jacket with seveu-shilling- 
pieces, or lest he might he thought 
ever to have fought under false colours, 
embroidered with gold. lace the back 
of his waistcoat as costly as ever was 
the front. 

The days, however, when Spanish 
galleons, and French Iudiamen, yielded 
as prizes to Jack's intrepidity and cou- 
rage, have passed away, and he is, in 
consequence, obliged to carry less sail. 
He has, notwithstanding, lost nothing 
of his food-humour and native gaiety. 
With hands in the pockets of his short 
jacket, he rolls along with as lordly a 
gait as if be had just landed ou leave 
after a signal discomfiture of the ene- 
mies of his country. He is the same 
merry companionable drinker of grog 
.'and brown stout, as profuse of his 
chink," while it lasts, (for he was never 
any thing of a financier) and as gro- 
tesque in all his actions and propen- 
sities as he was when Jo the zenith of 
bis affluence. 

■■ Of this I had an instance' on the occa- 
sion alluded to. A crowd of people, 
collected in the centre of the street, 
rendered it impossible for me to pass, 
■o that fixed to the spot where I stood, 
without any power of extricating my- 
self from the circumjacent mob, 1 be- 
came a spectator of an unexpected 
scene. A number of sailors, with flow. 
ing cans of beer in their hands, were 
most vociferous in catliug for a coach, 
until a jarvey and a jarvey-man (it is 
a great. impropriety of speech to con- 
found'the terms,) was found to answer 
this pressing demand. The party was 
loo numerous to be stowed awny in 
one. The' first, which may serve as a 



specimen of the rest, was thus freight- 
ed:— Three ladies and three gentle- 
men-tars graced the inside seata, while 
several juvenile branches of the parly 
occupied the centre, alias, the interme- 
diate space betwee* tbe knees of the 
seated ladies apd g^lflW Mfaj Two 
buxom damsels, from tbc^flpMy "t 

dickey, sat profusely ornamented with 
wedding fayprs, and two luslv coal- 
heavers, whom Rotherhilhe called her. 
own, lay attended at full length upon 

theroof. , . 

The bridegroom, a, rough sturdy 
veteran, took the helm, where he gave 
his orders to the coachman as despoti- 
cally as. if he had been a captain .on the 
quarter-deck of a first-rate, "Haul in 
your starboard brace, "—" Wear the 
park," — " Hind you come not near, 
or we shall be on our beam -ends,"-— 
" Keep a good look-out." Indeed, with 
whatever stability the vehicle might 
have been constructed, it had now, 
either from old age or ill-usage, become 
so infirm in all its members, as. to re-! 
quire much skill to turn it (surcharges!. ■ 
as it was upon this occasion) without 
incurring a fracture, which would lure 
ended Jack's revels fur that day. What, 
however, with the orders of the terrene 
pilot, and the adroit obedience of the 
charioteer, stimulated by the tm prov- 
ing smiles of the ladies on his right and 
left, the jarvey was " put about," with- 
out having spilled am^of its contents, 
and drove off at fall' speed, followed 
by a loud cheer from • some hilndred 
voices, a mark of approbation not un- 
noticed by the helmsman, who imme- 
diately hove to, and ordered mine host 
of the *' Jolly Tar" to produce a butt 
of Truman and Raoburj'i best ale, to 
put a lap at each end, and allow all his 
cheering fi ieu^siSo, drink, at discretion i 
in which joyous «4Cf^ppttos>l left them; 
to embark on boards jrtuBmer for tlio 

By the delay I njeti with, in my way 
to the water, 1 had nearly lost my pas- 
sage, furl did not, like Mr. Belcour, 
attempt "to brush awny any obstruc- 
tors with a rattan." thinking it more 
than probable " the sturdy rogues 
would take it in dudgeon," and return 
me the compliment n 
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(crest. On- my arrival at the (tain, 
whence I wai to take my departure, I 
found a various group of aquatic adven- 
turers eager for* transit to the packet ; 
pnd, after the usual squabble between. 
passengers and boatman, as to exor- 
bitancy of price, which ended of course 
to the advantage of the latter, 1 got 
Into a wherry, which the avarice of it* 
owner had so'oierload8u"a*j to endanger 
h i a o» tiurtrfpr p erson ai well as 1 ho«e of 
his paaJtHKHf and it soon became one 
of a raft of hosts similarly freighted. 
Jn a moment the vociferations of the 
watermen, anxious lo discharge their 
cargoes in hopes of procuring others t 
(he screams of ladies, affrighted and 
quite certain of being drowned) at 
least, and perhaps not less apprehen- 
sive of not, being able to get oii-board 
before the vessel got under weigh, com- 
bined to produce a scene admirable to 
{ill true lovers of the sublime, as accord- 
ing to Napoleon, " nitre k lublime- el le 
ridicule il n'y a gu'im pai." Most of my 
readers have, without doubt, seen draw- 
ings of a trip in "a Margate Hoy t" — "A 
packet taking a lurch i" — " The Mid- 
shipman's Birth i". but, though they 
have seen all these and more, 1 promise 
them a signal treat, should Cruickshank 
sketch "the boarding a steamer." 

Safely on board, however, we arrived, 
in spite of all the " moving accidents 
of Hood or tide," and soon found leisure 
to admire the ornaments of our boat. 
We gazed with admiration on the prow, 
where was a highly-finished figure of 
Venus, who seemed, as at her birth, to 
spring from the water that surrounded 
her i on either I'liits we admired the 
carved zephyrs, wfth'cheeks like cheru- 
bim* in country churches, and in a broad 
streak, which graced the ship, our my- 
thological propensities were gratified 
by ber intrigue with Mars i Neptune 



presenting her son Bfvx lor congratu- 

lation after a successful pugilistic coi 

,batj Paris offeri ng the golden apple 



the divinity of l'liphos, in prcferei 
Pallas and Juno, 1 'for which he receivcu 
the hand of th^'Wbst beautiful woman 
in the world, and other remarkable and 
novel incidents of her history, which 
completed this well-executed zone, to 
the great comfort of the cockney clas- 
sics. - In the centre of the stern, more- 
is represented an altar of Venus, 



figure of Cupid in relievo, and on the 
other a similar one of Adonis. Under 
the altar this motto. 
" Omnia vincit amorti, nos ccdamas amori." 

The Vends or London, 
And, as n gentleman near me observed, 
she was a " Wennj indeed." _, 

Six other steam -vessels got under weigh 
with us, which being joined by several 
yachts, formed a flotilla not inferior in 
appearance to that of an Italian regatta, 
or even of the squadron of the Doge of 
Venice himself, on a voyage to marry 
the Adriatic. Our band, with that 
pleasing effect which music has always 
on the water, played "-Rule Britannia" 
as we passed through the numerous tiers 
of ships that lined each side of the river, 
which form a forest no where else to be 
matched. Greenwich Hospital is air 
object that could not be passed utmti- ■ 
ticed. It is one of those which is never, 
seen without awakening sentiments of 
no ordinary character. When I recol- 
lected thai this was a favourite resort of 
Queen Elizabeth, and my fancy recalled 
to mind the gallant Raleigh spreading 
his gay mantle on the beach, for her to 
tread on as she disembarked, perhaps 
at the very stairs which now lay before 
me— or reviewed the circumstance* that 
placed that prince upon the throne of 
England, by whom it was appropriated 
to its present purpose, and now contem- 
plated the veterans of the Nile and Tra- 
falgar spending the residue of a lire, de- 
moted lo the service of their country, in 
ease and affluence, at the expence of 
that best and most excellent of masters, 
John Bull. My heart warmed With af- 
fection for the worthy old gentleman, 
who so amply provided tins splendid 
asylum for nis superannuated and dis- 
abled servants. 

Clear of the impediments nf the river, 
several sets of quadrilles were formed ; 
and, as 1 always wish to make the best 
of any situation 1 may ihance to be 
placed in, I became one uf a parly, 
dancing to the music of La gaza ladra. 
Opposite lo me stood a short swarthy 
disciple of Crispin, who first saw the 
light some sixty summers since, and 
like January in Pope's or Chaucer's tale, 
contrived to procure a young and beau- 
tiful girl for his partner, presenting in 
their united figures the charming con- 
trast of spring and winter, ln truth, 
the gallant kuight of the awl and bristle 
was not undeserving ibe prize, for he 
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tr-shod feet, whieh were not of the 
circumscribed dimeusioas which oirli- 
narilj fall to the lot of mortals. He 
beat time with unerring' precision, 
much in the fashion of a performer" on 
the big drum, and ever and anon, with 
« grace peculiar, mapped* hi* middle 
finger and thumb, an admirable substi- 
tute for the castanets i nor did he scru- 
ple to express his disapprobation of 
Rossini's music, his favourite air being 
" Money in both pocket*;" which, I 
understand, he practised with such 
' success at his working bench in the 
City, that he has now retired to one of 
the. outlet* of London, to exhibit hi* 

Crofioiency to his less talented, or 
ms fortunate neighbour*, who, burn- 
ing with envy, a* i* common with this 
many-headea monster, harping on this 
innocent though ostentatious propensity i 
have dubbed him " the purse-proud 

Inoaatof theiidecolipleswaaa young 
Frenchman, who, by the buoyancy of 
hi* enlxecbaU Jo the cavalier*eiil, at' 
Iraeled general attention. The fascinat- 
ing smile and self- sufficient air with 
which/ he led his partner through the 
demie queue de chat, convinced me of 
the design Monsieur had already formed 
on the tender sensibilities of his fair 
partner. Inhiscouutenaucewasaa no* 
equivocal expression of confidence that 
the charming object .of .his regard* 
would, before long,- fall into his anna, 
like Psyche in Matthew's representation 
of the French ballet-master, overcome 
by the united powers of love and music. 
Whether his anticipations were ever 
realized I am sorry it is not in my power 
"o relate.. As ao honest hist" * 



dancing, I am fully persui 

likely enough to have inane a -■ laux 

liinnerged as we were in the business 
of a quadrille, we were not entirely so 
taken up with capering, that when it 
was announced a full stop was put to 

our evolutions by 



party who were for Hie most part of that 
class who are described as" fruges con- 
sumere naif," that though I had the 
precaution to provide myself with a 



tflrmer-tlcket, when 1 got Into the cabin 
Iconldnot find even standing-room, a 
misfortune which did not befainre when 
1 wentto see Irving, Whether Ibis un - 
seemly appetite was attributable to the 
keenness of the sea-air, the exercise of 
dancing, or the natural constitutions of 
my shipmates, (they were determined 
that I should not have an opportunity 

of calling them mi messmates,) I will 
not take upon me to decide. Of this, 
however, I am certain, that a person 
less travelled than the Peripatetic would 
probably have lost his dinner, but in this 
dilemma 1 had recourse to the clerk of 
the kitchen, a portly broarffaced person- 
age, whose waist was distended to un- 
conscionable dimensions by the force of 
good eating, and copious libation* of 
malt liqnor. For he assured me, that 
he never used the deleterious distilla- 
tions of foreign parts, convinced they 
did not tend' to a wholesome digestion 
of English roast-beef and plum-pudding, 
however salutary they might prove to 
consumers of frogs and fricasees, at the 
same time casting a most contemptuous 
glance upon a French assist ant, employed 
in compiling some such bonne bouche, 
and who was as complete a contrast to 
the cook, as Pistol was to Falstaff. ( 
had to no purpose exhausted all the 
argument* my ingenuity could invent, 
to induce this trusty guardian of the 

Kantry toahare with me the good things 
e had reserved for his own use, and was 
about to retire in despair, when, to my 
inexpressible astonishment, the little 
meagre Frenchman began to dance 
about like one possessed, accompanying 
himself with a volubility of song Com- 
mensurate with the rapidity of his steps. 

The suddenness of the action, the gesti- 
culation* of the performer, and the no- 
velty of the thing, altogether, quite con- 
founded me; when, however, I recovered 
from my surprise, I noticed that eiery 
verse concluded with this chorus, " Tou- 
jocita Fiis bo ire, Mtnttieur le Cusiaier," 
which! apprehended was an extempore 
explosion of his own composition, and 
so suited to the occasion that 1 took the 
hint, by proposing a pot of ale, which 
was no sooner poured upon the crater 
of the cook'* stomach, (which he easily 
accomplished at a single draught) than 
the whole man was changed. 

He began to express bis regret for 
my disappointment at the general table, - 
but told me if I could content myself m 
his cabin he wonld undertake to provide 
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me a substitute j and, indeed, he was a* 
good aa bii word, for a. be tter dinner I 
never partook off after which I returned 
to the great cabin to take mj wine, where 
I found a great proportion .of (he cttm- 

E any taking ample revenge on the .bottle 
>t the deficient iei of their dinner. The 
arch glance* and ■ mothered langb en* 
the waiter, induced me to take my seat 
near the party which evidently a Horded 
him inch am litem cut. It consisted of 
severalcit y apprentice!, who had escaped 
from the slavery of the counter to make 
a holiday. A tailor after a cruise — a 
do? after being emancipated from a 
'-' - "~ --• '--[ his kennel— a 



week's confinement 



pickpocket just liberated from a tread- 
y t-seaped from hit keeper 



eolonnct, at Paris; dilated molt elo- 
qneatly npon the ckcHlenrie of French 
winea, French manneri, the fascinations 
of the wumen, and intimated pretty* 
roundly the eonquert he might hare 
made, had it not been for bii ignorance 
of the -language. In the midst of thia 
harangue the waiter presented the bill, 
(these fellow* think abort account. 
make long friends) when, to the dismay 
and utter discomfiture of the president, 
the wine wai named Bncellas, and 
charged seven shillings, "This, waiter P' 
said the clerk, looking a* wiaely a> an 
owl peeping through an ivy-bush, " thia 
surety is -a misnomer." The waiter 
looked round to notice if all hii auditor* 
were of the aame opinion | an interchange 
of looks convinced him to the contra rf, 
and he persisted in the correctness of the 
item. A general langb followed, and 



and chattering among hi*, fellow*, in 
native wood*, ran give but a faint idea 
of the freak* of these gentry on a day's 

pleasure. The presiding geoiu* of the the preiidco * was extinguished, 

group was an attorney's clerk, whose talking, sieging, and drinking-, this party 

command*, and the entire conversation contributed to the hilarity of the raeet- 

of the party, were heard in all part* of nig, until the young gentlemen fell off 

the ship. into their evening tiesta. And, by the 

Champagne would have been th* order aame tine, the second bottle had *o of ~ 



of the davTbut the waiter, an arch fcl- rated on myself, that perhaps my de- 



low, who knew his men, gate 
Bucellat, which the limb of, lair 
was Lafiltc'i best vintage, for he had 
drunk it frequently at the caffije aWw 



■eripUon of the remainder would be 
mora spirited bhan true. 



n aaiHTS diibowiteb. 



The most detestable of .alt humbugs,,, 
that of hypocritical piety and saintship, 
is now, (hank God, on the highway to 
be utterly demolished. Collyer —. — 
we dare scarcely befoul onr pages, with 
1 1 is name — Fletcher ha* behaved so fla- 
grantly, that even his own party: are 
ashamed of hi* shameless prevarications, 
and his blasphemous appeals to the Deity, 
to witness the uprightness of bis conduct 
— bis impudent and daring appeal to 
God, before his congregation, that bo 
was innocent as a child unborn, of the 
very guilt be had himself expressly con- 
fessed . to. The third of our precious 
saints, is the ! |Hev.' Doeter Quarry, of 
Cork, a clergy Jjii'n',' 'we are grieved to 
say, of the church of England, who, aa 
chairman of a Bible Society meeting, 
last week, refused — pointedly, refused 
to allow manifest lies to bo contradicted 
— simply, because it militated against 
his saintly party. This same holy rector. 
Dr. Quarry, wo ourselves have actually 



heard put, from the chair of a similar 
spouting assembly, a resolution, " That 
a. vole of thanks be given to Almighty 
Cod, for hi* gracious support of the 
Irish . Evangelical Society," — and after 
taking a show of hands on the resolu- 
tion , declared it was carried 1 1 1 Good, 
pious, and holy men, God save the mark! 
These fellows are all the while either 
hunting aiternunclike Dr. Chalmers; or 
to get their sins pardoned (cheaply, like 
the Earl of Roilen ; or to come in for the 
loaves and fishes liko Burder, Waugb, 
Owen, Ward, Carey, Collins (Urn Glas- 
gow Bibliopole) ; and all the secretaries, 
treasurers, &.c of the humbug socioties, 
for ostensibly spreading Christianity, bat 
in reality for most sinister and dark job- 
bery. Wn bave a test in reserve for 
them, which will bring to light the 
A chan in the camp, and expose the 
pious pickings of these devils, saints, aa 
they ought clearly to be called. 

W. G. S. ■ 



on mb. Campbell's forthcoming foek, reulmtra. 

(From a CoireMpondent .) 



Poem, that had a Dine so hard 

As Campbell's Realtors. 
Bui now my thought! are alter" J quite. 

And Mr. Colburn's sure a 

;o please the town, 



I'm told the bookseller has got 



But while his readers gnash their leclh, 

Tom quietly -will pour a 
Ballad of fifty stanzas long, 

Whose theme is Reullura. 
. This pretty word means " Pretty Star/ — 

So Campbdl doth assure a 
Few folks who read the Chronicle, 

About sweet Reullura. 
But if the word means what he says, 

I uner knew so poor a 
Substitute for a pretty name. 

As this of Reullura. 
One really mo it procure a bump 

Upon the motor dura, 
The organ of pronotmcwaneii, 

For naming Reullura. 
A name so hard was never heard, 

From Gallowgate to Jura ; 
As. that sweet name which Tom has got, 

To christen Reullura. 
But soon as the New 'Monthly's out, 

I hope yon will secure a 
Copy to set the town in flu, 

About our Reullura. 
I hope 'tis like the Bitter Burn : 

And if it is, I'm sure a 
Finer humbug was never known, 

Unless tis Reullura. 
Sir Walter Scott will look but blue, 

And on the phi* of Moore, a 
Most jealous tinge will come, when he 

Peruses Reullura. 
Rogers will look as be were dead, 

And cold as aqua para, 
Soulhey will scratch his laurelled head, 

-Through spile, at ReuUura. 
But now my rhymes and page are out, 

111 end. with Taralara , 
One huzza for the Kilter Bant), 

And ten for Reullura t 



Blne-Totti, Sept. 29th, 
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MIDNIGHT DOTATION. 

Dedicated to Nathan Drake, M.D. 

Sir; — I hare taken the liberty of dedicating llie following short essay to you, as 
a small tribute of gratitude and respect for your amiable Noon- tide Leisure, which ■ 
has suggested to me the idea of composing it. You will perceive that I have 
merely altered a word here and there, but in general have stack to Ibe spirit of 
jonr opening chapter. I ant, Sir, "' 

Wtth much esteem, 

Your bumble servant, 

John ToMXitn. 

* There is no pnrtofa summer's night, we fly to rum and water and lemons, 
in town or country, more delightful, per- whose comparative serenity, whilst it 
haps, to the contemplative man, than are breathes a delicious lassitude through 
its midnight potations, provided the fer- every nerve, singularly disposes the mind 
vency which usually attends spirituous li- not only lo the full indulgence in theglo- 
quors be sufficiently attempered by the rious bowl, which viesin shape and mag- 
grateful contrast of cold spring-water and niheence with the orb of day; but lo the 
odoriferous lemon-juice. All nature, indulgence of those hours and assoei- 
indeed, seems at this sultry season sunk titinns of thought, which spring from, 
in lassitude, and an universal silliness; and luxuriate in the realms of fancy and 
reigns around, deep as may be expected meditation. 



lo wait upon the noon of night. It is then 



* As Dr. Drake's Noohtiok Leisure is not as much read as it deserves, we beg 
leave to subjoin the opening of his work in a Dote, that our correspondent's full obligation 
may be duly appreciated. — Editor. 

" Thbeb is no part of a Summer's Dat in the country more delightful, perhaps, to the 
contemplative man, than are its Noontidr Hours, provided the fervency which usually 
attends upon them, be sufficiently attempered by the grateful contrast of protecting shade. 
All nature, indeed, seems at this sultry season sank in lassitude and repose, and a universal 
stillness reigns around, even deep as that which waits upon the noon of night. It is then 
we fly to woods, to waters, and to cares, whose comparative coolness, whilst it breathes a 
delicious balm through every nerve, singularly disposes the mind, not only to the full enjoy- 
ment of the scenery itself which secludes us from the blaze of day, but to the indulgence of 
those trains and associations of thought which spring from, and luxuriate in, the realms. 
of fancy and meditation. 

" Mindful, therefore, of the soothing influence which we owe to the sheltered solitude of 
a Summer'i Noon, it may prove no unpleasing task, nor one altogether void of moral 
instruction, should we enter somewhat minutely into a detail of the pleasures, feelings, and 
reflections, which a retreat of this kind is calculated to supply; more especially as relating 
to the impressions resulting from its scenery, from its tendency to dispose the mind to mut- 
iny and reverie, lo the enthusiasm of poetry, the chaims of philotoplii/, and the consola- 
tions of an enlightened piety. 

" In no circumstances, indeed, can we be placed where, from the power of contrast, the 
sensations springing from the gloom, the depth, and breezy coolness of aged woods and 
forests, are more coveted or more fully enjoyed than when the beams of a vertical sun are 
raging in the world around us. It is then, that, in the beautify! language of Virgil, we arc 
ready to express our eager wishes, and exclaim, 

O qui me gelidis in vallibus lltemi 
Sistat, et ingenti ramorum protegat umbra ! 

Georg. lib. ii. v. 488. 
Hide me, some God, where Hamm' vales extend, 
And boundless shade and solitude defend ! 

SOIIIEBV. 

a passage which Thomson, who studied the Roman poel with the happiest taste and emu- 
lation, adopting a wider canvass, has expanded into a picture which seems, whilst we 
behold it, to breathe the very freshness of the living landscape. He is describing the 
hottest hours of noon ; 
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Mindful, therefore, of the soothing in- lations of on enlightened pioty, [Hear! 

fluence which we owe to the agreeable Hear!] 

suavity of a punch-bowl, it may pmve la Da errcu instances, indeed, can wo 
no unpleasiug task, nor one altogether be placed clear from the power of can- 
void of moral instrncfion, should we trait ; the sensations springing from tbe 
enter Mmewbat nunotoly iiito a detail breadth, tlio depth, and breeay coolness 
nf the pleasures, feeling*, an J reflections, of aged ram and water, are more covet- 
wbieh n eonipoflition of this J^ind is cat- ed or more fully enjoyed, than when the 
Onlated to supply; more especially as lliir^ofanuiuroisicnedgwlletare raging 
relating to the impression resulting from in the world u'i(bin us. It is then, that, 
getting muzzy thereupon, the tendency in the beautiful language of Virgil, we 
of which is tpdiopoee Iho wied to pasing are ready to express onr eager wishes, 
and reverie, to tbo enthusiasm of poetry, and exclaim, 
the charms of philosophy, and lie cunso- 

O quia rat gorMiatu vaflibus Hs>mi. 

Saiat, et ingenu" Rcmmori.m protege! 'umbra. 

-Gioao. lib. K. r. «B- i 

Would that I were by some cool fountain laid, . , 

. . All underneath a punch-bo wl't murmuring shade. 

SOTHJB*r. 

A passage which niomson, who tare which seems, whilst we Wholtl it, 

studied the Roman poet with the hap- to breathe the rery odour of (be bowl, 

jiiest taste and emulation, adopting a lie is describing the most active part of 

wider canvass, has expanded into a pie- the night. 



Thrice happy he! who, on (he steaming side 
Of a rum-antic bowl, with ladle crown'd, 
Over a whole collected club presides ; 
Welcome, ye limes! ye lumps of sugar, bail' 
Ye waters cool ! ye venerable ram* ! 
Delicious is your tipple to ny soul. 
As to the hunted hart, (he sallying spring 



as w uic ij uuceu uart, uie Hnuyiug suruifc. 

Or stream full flowing, thai his swelling sides 

Laves, as be floats atoog tbe herbaged brink. 



ing spring, 
•welling aidei 

inl 



If any thing wore wanted to paint it watching, im sheltered, lus master's k«ia, 

in yot stronger terms, the iotajjHc j^rati- daring lue fervor of ■sWsUw£MIMsj t ,an- 

ficalion which, with other adjuncts of presents him overcome by the ■irftadens 

fVsam*kind,p»tftti(mBHtriTri£ar)ddeep ofthefcour, sBfaUingwhtap tuWdresRn- 

as this affords, when nature pants, aa iagcf what is directly opposed t» -Hie 

it were, beneath the pangs of thirst, no throbbing heat wtriob barm within bin 

where can it be better drawn, than from bosom. It is a delineation tb II wf merit, 

a sketch presented to us by Mr. Gig- and illustrated in arnannerwrrichioncheh 

borne, who, in describing a peasant-boy some of the finest feelings of the heart.' 



Thrice happy he; who, on the aimless ride 
Of a romantic mountain, forest-crown 'd, . 
Beneath tbe whole collected " gloom" reclines, — ■ 
Welcome, ye shades ; ye bowery thickets, nafll 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable etn '• . 
Yeaahes wild, resounding o'er the steep' 
Deljciuv* is your shelter to die soul. 



Uives, as be floats along the herbag'd brink.. 



ooglc 



to our Correspondents and Othtrs, 

PMttke, iwrohnaded', and who eutntretch'd an*, 
He sleeps; and dreams otbrandy'a amber flood. 
Of rum, Jamaica, whiskey's diamond tide. 
Gin, juniper freshness, and cool ale at ave j 
So, when in slumber, the poor exile seeks 
A pause from woe, delusive fancy's hand 
Resents each object of hia fond desire. 
He reada the joyful summons to return; 
BehoMa the baric prepared, the swelling sail ; 
H»«™ the iiapatiem seamen murmur; grasps 2' 

The pendent rope exulting ; climbs the deck ; 
Skims o'er (he wave, and hails his native shore. 

Waiktm a Forat ; ItotM. 



TO OUR eoitRMPONDESTS AND OTHERS. 

Omnibus, &c We arc now. ap- ing, wading, creeping, or fljiog— any 
preaching the covfyte* of light, after Hiiiig in fact to being alive. 
straggling through the Cuaterias gloom We perceive that wo axe in a great 
which the warm raja of the bud east vein Tor quoting Mil too, and shall, there- 
over our literature in the hot weather. fore, ptill up without farther ceremony, 
Wc may say with the devil, ugly cm- andoccnpytliefowpagcsofonrMagaaine 
turner as he is — left to m by writing not Hie blank vers* 
O sun, we tell the* that we hate Ihy of an eld poet, but the remarks of our- 
bcatns, and we feel now as if we were selves, who are merely modern prosers. 
about to emerge into the twinkling of We ahull wipe off our debts to our cor- 
the literary day, which respondents, who have thickened upon 
Shoots far into the bosom of dim night, us this month, beyond all wish or exp.ee- 
A glimmering dawn. tation. And, as We have alluded to 
London too is beginning to show some (Movent Garden above ; upon honour we 
(hint symptoms of returning life, of which did not do il to bring in oar observation, 
Coveirt Garden affords the earliest pal* lite the fellow who lold jokes. "Talking 
satron. Meanwhile we must flounder of a gun," wc shall first say a few words 
on as Welt as we can through the un- to a most esteemed correspondent, 
steady footing afforded us, with head, (wlwse town address we have mifor- 
hands, wings, or feet, swimming, sail- lumitely mislaid), concerning article* 



" If any thing were wanting . . „ 

with other adjunct ofa siimiar kind, umbrage dark and deep as this affords, when Natal* 
pants as it were beneath the daiiling deluge, no where can it be better drawn than from-a 
sketch presented to us by Mr. Gisborne,* who, in describing a peasant-boy watching 
unsheltered bis master!* tierd during the fervor of a summer's noon, represents him, over, 
come by the sultriness of the hour, as. falling asleep and dreaming of what is directly oppo- 
sed to the throbbing heat which burns within his bosom. It is a delineation full of merit, 
and illustrated ion manner which touches some of the finest feelings of the heart. 
Panting, bare-headed, and with ontatretch'd arms 
He sleeps; and dreams of winter's frosty gale, 
i Of sunless thickets, rills with breezy course. 
Hut its dewy freshness, and cool rest at eve. 
So when in slumber the poor exile seeks 
A pause from woe, delusive fancy's hand - 
Presents each objeet of his fond desire. 
H* reads the joyful inrnnon a to tetarn ; 
Beholds the- berk) presmrtl, Iho swelling sail ; 

" t " ! """ ' asmeo nswrmar-, graafa 

sag; dtasbs the deck, 



* Wet»£ ..pardon, bet we must maw* of the Dr. wbettier a peasant- boy esti be 1 said to be 

■otcajtnr his master's herd, while he 11 ailti-' * - — ■■■ ■■ :- -<■■-■ j - - • — " > " - — 

like it better fir the names sake. 
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about theatrical matters'. We accept 
his offer wilh duo limitations. We wil- 
lingly leave it to Benbow and Company, 
to wage war with the private characters 
of the gentlemen and ladies oflhe thea- 
tres, which, God knows, in too many in- 
stances, are opes enough to queer re- 
marks; bnt we agree with our friend, 
lliat tome vehicle should exist in which 
something like truth should be told con- 
cerning their public merits or demerits ; 
at present, there is none. Those who 
know the intide of newspapers, are well 
stare that there is not one of them in 
which the editor, or proprietor, or the 
reporters, for even they have some small 
shred of patronage in this domain, are 
not bound to some particular house, or 
some particular actor. To lake an in- 
stance, the whole controversy concern- 
ing' 'the talent or want of talent of Kcan 
may be seen with half an eye to have 
been got up on Loth sides without the 
Mutest reference being had to the prin- 
ciples of sound criticism of auy kind. 
Party— jrnrl political, absurd as that may 
seem to be; and part local, gave the tone 
to the whole. 

In magazines it is much the same. 
Those of Kdinbnrgh being out of the 
way, sensibly enough retrain from min- 
gling much in theatrical details, but 
even they do their occasional puff's upon 



[ocrr 



players— generally fifty-fifth raters, 
who happen tocome among them. It is 
most delightful to see the occasional cri- 
tiques in one oflhe papers of the modern 
Athens; we forget lis name; written 
by Jemmy Ballantyne, wliieh beat every 
thing ever heard of ont of the field. 
Here, every magazine, wilhont excep- 
tion, is under cohtroul; Tlie managers 
and actors mix so much in that class of 
society from which the magazines are 
drawn, for indeed the tbea rical folk are 
generally much decenter, and always 
much richer, men— that impartiality 
cannot bii expected ; (o say nothing of 
corrupt pecuniary influence. The Lon- 
don, for instance, is the same thing as in 
the pay of the English Open-* We, there- 
fore, who are quite out of the theatrical 
world, and are perfectly indifferent 
about the great people who meddle in 
such affairs, will open our columns to 
our oOrres|)ondent, or to any hofty 
else, who will, for trie first time, 80 the 
public the justice of writing the trnlh 
on this subject, without humbug or 
mystification, 

Louisa's love-verses have been re- 
ceived. They will hardly do for us. 



We have no doubt that their fair author 
wilt find a place for them in the Lady's 
or Ackeraran's. What have we to do 
wilh 

Come to me, thou much-loved youth, 

Come, the hour of bliss is nigh, 
-Come, in honour, love, and truth, 

Come, or else thy bride must sigh, &c. 

We 1 can only say that she is a very 
naming young lady. Does it never 
strike writer* of love-verses that an ex- 
cellent mechanical teat of the poetry 
would be to try if it win read as well 
backward as forward; as the above, 1 

Come, or else thy bride must sigh, 
Come, in honour, love, and truth, 

Corse, the hour of bliss is nigh. 
Cone to me, thou mnorrteved youth. 

And iflhe experiment succeeds, ought 
they not to suspect (hat their verses are 
not ballasted with good-sense, else they 
would not be so easily overset 7" 

P. N. is not only ignorant but imper- 
tinent ; and if we' discover, as we in all 
probability shall do, his real namo, we 
shall show him that we kuuw how Id 
tickle a malefactor who beards us in our 
den. 

The Billingsgate Melodies do not 
shine iu wit There is a little power of 
fear displayed in the introductory prose, 
hut the MS. Magazine of Merchant 
Taylors should consist of better things 
than such stuff as 



is Betty Bowers, 
d take some gin ; 



For I expect s 

From Donkey's horrid din. 
■■ For Donkey 
He did bray 
All on bis way 

To Billingsgate. 
The lion's jaws she entered ic " 

Young gentlemen ought to be belter 
employed. He who writes about don- 
keys, should reflect for a while whether 
he is himself not copiate in some respect 
with the objects of his muse. 

From some expressions, however, in 
the letter signed " Peter Salmon," we 
should have no objection to hear again 
from" the large red brick building deep 
in one of the narrow streets of the city, 
bounded on one side by Thames-street 
aadtta'bMwery of the Borough cuam- 
p*tm T irsd on the otter by plodding East- 

We must again repeat, (liatwc do not 
intend to' fill our pages wilh reviews, 
and, therefore, decline the very clever 
one on JJi. Mac Culloch's excellent 

h.j,i„-.-. ( - ^Google 
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Christopher will we be h 
tended to. R. F. in oar next -We 

have no objection to a Carthusian*! 

E reunited translations, only let, them not 
e too length j. 
We shall conclude this article with a 
spirited song by a friend, who stands na 
instead of a herald. 



Toot through the Highlands of Scot- 
land; this we do with reluctance. We 
decline also the trashy puff- on. Wash- 
ington Irving's Tales of a Traveller ; 
This we do with the greatest pleasure. 

" A Rum One" must pardon us when 
we tell him that he is " a milk and wa- 



T» our truth/, and welt-beloved Friend, the Editor of the John Bull Magazine.— 
These come greeting. It.giveth me uracil satisfaction, my hearty and loving sub- 
ject, for so to yon (under flavour) da I owe my revivification — must I call you ; it 
giveth me much satisfaction, thai I have at last found, in the land of Cockaigne, 
a champion able and willing to throw down the glove in my behalf, to maintain and 
practice my ancient rights, to proclaim unto the death my indisputable sovereignty. 
A canting spirit on the one tide, and an affected one on the other, odious and 
horrible as the pestilential birds of fable, have too long been permitted to flap 
their noxious wings in the faceof jolly wisdom ; insomuch that the plump, cheerful 
dame, waa hardly, abto'to ait in Iwr arm-chair, and scarcely dared to grin her delight 
at f hd farce of life, enacted about her. Hypocrisy, with her army of self-taught 
preachers, almost "poor- son led" her to her grave; whilst finical and fashionable 
abstinence nearlj brought the old soul to death's door, witbont giving her a struggle 
for her mortality. Bat the day of regeneration is arrived, and the shout of" up, np 
and be doing," hath gone abroad from the south even unto the north, and the east 
and the west winds shall do mj bidding. My " regular pewter quart" shall take 
its glorious sland again, and Hie " brown jug" shall " foam" its spirit forth In the 
high places, and at the jovial feast board. My monarchy shall again Sourish in the 
j car of ante-cant twenty-four. 

John Barleycorn, 
Barton AU-houH, 1 o'clock,?.-)*. Commonly .called Sir John Barleycorn. 



Editor of John Bid), 

Friend of the bottle, 
Shout with glad voice and toll, 

Cite each wel throttle. 
Come away, worst and beet. 

Hark to the ■amnions; 
Come from east, come from wet 

There's no" short™ 



Come from the deep " ihadei," 

And " cellar" so steaky; 
The topers, and Bash- blades, 

Are at Cock-a-Leeky ; 
Come every ihag-roat, 

And true heart that wears one, 
Come every gay note, 

And clear pipe- that cheers or*. 
3.- ' 
Quit dull cheer — shirk small beer, 

Cut wine and water, 
Come and bring deftly here, 

Magnums to daughter, 

With this song, in-the prayer of which 
we coincide, we have done, first ebanut- 
ing a bellman's verse : 
Begging all reading people to remember, 
That we shall come before (hem in No- 



Leave undrunken the tea. 
The " made mine" un taste* 

At « (owav r t r — rswrtty* 

Let old maids be baited. 



Rush as the camels rush, 

For drink in Sahara, 
Corneas the waters gush 

Adowu Niagara ; 
Faster come, faster come, 

Come and be mellow, 
" COriEthian*"-J'kiddy-rui 

" Tutor" and " Fellow ! 



Id the roll — in the roll — 

Gay-are our musters, 
High is the wassail. bonl, 

Pipes are in clusters. 
Warm or cool — now All ful 

Pass chauut, or story — 
Editor of John Bull, 

Now for our glory! 



Meanwhile we pledge their healths in brim- 



rsfull, 



Editor of Bolt, 



n, ife CO byGoOgIe 
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SHYMTNG POSJICBjltT. 



ONtf lVrcifal nai in die press a Hintorj of tidy, 
Ant Dibdui has sopie tjomic Tales — I h( 
Our old friend V«ndQneoui*- " 

And Boreee V/aSpolefs 




Muia^ol. 

Its, prow M> Toiy. 
M cbirallj-. 
tjniliswu'l MMHW lip !■ fpom Loekej and olharleamad da-itdl?, 

And SatBflSj'i Hiil'ry of die Indie*, (J.don/tmeui die taurSI)'*'" ' 

TVliklv Bob won't give ih*. Qpiiiistf f, iu^£ifiqni; fcaue to »«rjai,=— 
Are in Iheppesi— along wilt an original Nosologj; 

Ai^iiiaMbD»TfvrlanJarclt'sNeTllluit»lJoafofC c » l ±i'J'»6J^ 

AowmL eaife4fllb»OPe~oDJ Mr. BowMah't Madeira, 



.to IliHW .V'.'V] sll 

«**»» '>M:%HMttWl Hahpar fee JiVW fQt-tpo yeaw-ifcOnlnrntHa, 
fi'Cif/ |A^ElBrtTi|f comet from Italy — and next — __ ' ■■"■ — ■-' — 



,1 ..;,^.>U«Mr^Vi^ J ^ a8wri ' ,I * tore, * to ^'^* i *^ li ^^ f(fl '* t '*' 



,sb*| UonlaNcaniWWTiSMarbyrae.ui inuiTuiB.nuiiuiiKruM., - 

E^h B mjj I i 1 WeT 1 >rorli'*4^Bjiujiii, uaiess we rould intent n * .' '* - "":i .-. 
NntMI of words dial one mienl nae on difficult* 



3lighl use on difficult occasions. ' 
We hqsr (ha! pr„ Eastmead ha* made Snndrj Obaervatioa* 

'•'; ^^"3^* IW asWa- i a V iii • am i M M Outinian on (he Diana, 

'bna ^(ispiftjieiiirig Ecraarks which will be quite enough lodanstva- . 
Malr^f rcpWBtiun evermore lor sense : and Astley Cooper: 



;#&] ^r|MJombH^aJy»>.lbe«Wuiei of German; aoijtFnMB, . , ..■ 

' ' A'fidanew bookon.^hifl^.wipthii^rintjnr. will ad vase* 

'&3i k &M fawemi<to*mim* an, which few can practice (vice. 
r 'Anil wfe'rflotoej»oi»».Kil**ide Scenes— J hop* t^t-miH ba-BWei. „ . ., 

.'.JAnJMf-, (J^liiuipptfieTflD, a, Story, in die preas, 

And »onie une else fius Jfavfll Sketches prinlmg — I Con feat 
■ITiu title riensei Bie Inuch more than Lambert's Genn I>mn*, .-' 

... .X'woW'wnia coma moit-tai^y for maw Ajwiwt1t*u*. . . ••••«».,-• ' 
'-■*■-- • ■ -.- 'uhr .;^i) ■ 

i ofthft' «&»?«, rife Sojj'W' Thataba, MQItmi * tM * n< M imit*i*&» 
<e* vfimm MM Br •UsobbliOsr »oit o-f prose. BM warn if ■fetVW.'Minl 



1 f^^*WeaoftBe;«?»se* BJ»j S«*tky'i Thalaba, wtfMrytt f i- m ^^ M i fr»»W 
i-ojirfiifceaej cjigttbeialwa Br. *hopUing tort of prose. r^swmtfrjwy ***-*, „i 
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PCKTHER SPECIMENS ( 



THE HEW JOE ItlLIXR, 



Our last set of specimens had their due effect. In every tense of the word they 
told well ; Mid that being- tlte cane, we should be rather absurd if we did not con- 
tinue them. As we b«ve not now the necessily of writing a prospectus, or preface, 
we shall double our dose, and solace our readers with fbur-and-twenty jests in- 
stead of twelve. 



I. BASIL MONTAGU. 

Every body knows that Basil Mon- 
tagu, Die lawyer, is a son of the late 
Earl of Sandwich. Jekyl observed him 
one day hastening out of court, and 
asked him where be was going! — 
" Only to get a Sandwich," was the re- 
ply. " Aye." said Jekyl, " turn-about 
iifidr-play." 

3- PICCADILLY. 
George Colman driving lately home- 
wards through Hyde Park comer, ob- 
aervod an apple-stall just by it -** 1 
see,", says he, " they have made Picca- 
dilly like a Roman supper. It begins 
with Egg;* and ends with apples." 

3. PON JUDICIAL. 
The Roman supper suggested ano- 
ther pun to old Sir John Sylvester,. A 
thief, who was convicted before bim, 
was proved to have comraenaed his ca- 
reer of vice by egg-stealing, from whioh 
he proceeded to other acts of depravity. 
" Yes," said Sir John, " ab ovo utijue id 
male-" 

4. TWO KINDS OP TENDER. 

Mr. Gsrrow wasimoe cross-exam m- 
ing an ok) woman, who was witness in 
a property cause. He wished to elicit 
from her that his client bad made a fair 



tender to the opposite party, which had 
been refuted, but was not able to get it 
out of her ; on which Mr. Jekyl wrote, 
on a slip of paper, and threw across to 
Garron, these nest lines: — 



6. T. T. T. 

The first article of the last number of 
Blackwood's Magazine, No. 03, ends 
with the following sentence : — 

" Heaven preserve our country I when 
its children are taught to strip them- 
selves naked, that their enemies may ob- 
tain their clothing, and to throw them- 
selves into the flames, that they. may 
avoid the pinching influence of the 
northern blast; and When they are, 
moreover, taught that this atone is 
knowledge, light, and iwtan." 

[Signed] ■ y. t. T. 

" A very appropriate signature," said 
John Murray, when he read it, " and 
qnite in keeping with tbe last word, for 
where should wisdom come from but U» 

■w [»•-■] 

6. BIBLICAL COM KENT. 

In the 109th Psalm, the 18th verse, 
are these Words r— " He clothed himself 
with cursing as witl 



* The gunsmith at the bead of Piccadilly , 
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" Pray, tit," said a lady to the Irish 
chief-justice Bushe, "what is the mean- 
ing of that expression ?" — " Evidently, 
madam," replied his lordship, " that the 
person alluded to bad a habit of swear- 
ing." 

7. OFFENCE AND DEFENCE. 

Adolphus was once examining an 
officer, who had been assaulted in the 
dusk of evening by three or four ruffians, 
whom he was prosecuting. The law- 
yer wished to shew that the light was 
tno obscure to permit htm to identify 
bis assailants properly. The officer still 
swore point-blank, and said, " that he 
could not be mistaken in their faces." — 
" What, sir," said Adolphus, "do yon 
pretend^ to say that you bad leisure, in 
such a scuffle, minutely to examine their 
focGttfhr*-", Ifa, Adolphus," replied the 
witness^ " if you had studied' the art of 
defimx is tuuch as yoij practice the art 
of vffeniti y o*. won Id kuo* that when a 
mas is. lOngagptI, to. .such a contest, the 
faca h U*e p*.ft bo ought to look at." 

9,''vffy$$&;6Bt o'f cosjl'gal tbeat- 

'mest. 
Old Hunter,, bad, », (Treat. aversion to 
balddwntle** fWWten,, ant( , used to de- 
clare, that if he, after marriage, disco- 
vered that the lath, whom be bad mar- 
ried^ had deceived him by false locks, 
be would part with rWi 1 .' * No," said 
Bail.lje, in his broad accent, " I wad 
rat her, advise je to adhere [add, hair] to 

. .9. MISS BAILIifE. 

When Talma was in Loudon, one of 
Miss Joanna Bail lie's plays 1 was per- 
formed. The oMIa<*ysat in full dress in 
the bosos, to witness the soporiferotis 
effects of her tragedy. Talma did not 
know 1 who the author was, and enquir- 
ed-. He was told that it was that wise 
looking dame in the boxes. Her name r 
Bailiie. " Bit* nomrxie," replied Tai- 
nt*, " for she has made us all bailUr." 
b«n.]- 

10.' PROME'rHEUS'L'NBOIINr*. 

Qne of Shelley's most ftnihtelligibl« 
poems is called' Prometheus Vnbrmnti? 
." Vary, properly," said Lottrel, " for it 
is a volume which, I am sure, will never 
be seen out of hoards." 

11* 



E1ALLS OF TOE 



Answer, — by Sam. Rogers. 
An emblem of itself ts thereby seen. 
Tawdry without, aad empty all within. 

12. 

When tho Phrenological Society of 
Edinburgh was forming its rules, one of 
its memben enquired who should be 
their London Bookseller.) " Its no a 
quastion to be askit," said Andrew 
Combe, "it man* be the tnon.jp Hal- 
bom, Bamp-xit, in teepect to,-tkf,4ec- 



Tom Moore's ' Irish Melodies' were 
first composed by Sir John Stevenson, 
a lord-lieutenant's knight in Ireland, 
but afterwards the .composition was ' 
transferred to Bishop, on which Horace 
Smith observed, " that tndogfel the 
change of a knight for a BWuip might'be 
good play on a chess-board, hO'Aottbted 
it" it would conduce to the inWest'Of'tio 
musical exchequer.'' 



Counsellor Isaac Bethel, of DdMd, 
the gentleman who latefymMki himself 
a little conspicuous by sayine); w-m 
Irish court, on seetbg Mi.- OtmMug 
leave it just before rfC'gfcftlp'iWrtfcbJc, 
" that the right honours t>1& gtArtieman 
bad done wrong in going «Way M'that 
period, when he was about to hear a 
favourable specimen of Irish eloquence," 
like a great many other great ecmti; nap- 

Sened occasionally to get a Utile' into 
■:Bt. While in a predicament «M- this 
kind, he happened to be met by a cre- 
ditor, whom he in vain had endeavour- 
ed to avoid. Bethel was mounted, and 
the unpleasant friend advanced, .Who, 
however, was not anxious to open his 
communication at once. In tinder, 
therefore, to glide into the conversation 
gradually, he began to praise Bethel's 
poney. " It is very pretty, indeed," 
said he, " but rather a queer colour." — 
— " What colour is it?" — " Why^'said 
Bethel. " they tell toe it is sorrmV but 
I think it rather near a dun. Qood 
morning', sir," And. so be. rode hff^ 
■ ■ . ■ ifc-.'. -,..-■ .i( 
Old , General Ogleflfolf j& '!fcid' l WBoe 
been taken prisoner by the ijVenoh 1 and 
confined very closely. . Ills sufferings, 
on this :. occasion, P>I<ttfid for him a 
Standing story, in, which he introduced 
one strange assertion. " Our food," he 
would say, " was poor enough ; rt was 

„,.,,. X.oogle . . 
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■ nothing but pomatum."— " Why, air," 
would be often exclaimed, "muhm/ 
'the thing's impossible;" which the old 
. general would cut short by saying " pos- 
sible or impossible, I say it is a tact, and 
I do not understand being contradlct- 
'" Of coarse, tbupat an end to. the 



Bat, on one occasion, a friend ven- 
tured to ask him if It were common po- 
matum, and how it was made J "Why," 
said the general, " sometimes, when we 
wttuVd be'in lnck, of broad and water, 
but commonly of horse-beans." — " Oh, 
sir," replied his Friend, " that is panada," 
' — " Aye, aye," cried the general, " yon 
aay right— panada, panarJa— cuiso my 
' stupid head— it was panada I meant all 
th'etim£" 

11 IS. lord ship. 
•i., Itotd jjowthf r r a t the commencement 
.ofiitfifl.auti-JiiCQbin war, made govern- 
•'anantitbo^nagnLficent present of a seven- 
ty* foin-.iuhj -rigged,, equipped, and man- 
' tied at bis own expense. This was one 
of the chief reasons which obtained for 
him the continuation of his honours in 
tile kine of liia cousin. The choice of 
title wan,,, as usual, left himself, and he 
■ "was clJNkled in mind as to which portion 
ofiibia estates be should take it from. 
Hp consulted Kemble on tbe occasion, 
whMoldhim, " that Indeed it was little 
•natter what name lie chose, because," 
added the tragedian, " if you he madi 



aisy about that, ma'am, when a soldier's 
head is carried off in action he's in hea- 
ven before ever the devil knows that 
he's dead." 



An officer of the|100th regiment hav- 
ing-overdrawu on. the paymaster, was 
refused further supplies ; but, having by 
him a bill drawn twenty, days after light, 
he bad retained it until tbe twenty days 
were elapsed, when, coming to the pay- 
master, and throwing a scrap of dirty 
paper, which bad been soiled and chafed 
in his packet lor three weeks, be said, 
witli great complacency, " There-. 'tis, I 

don't care a d n for you*; there's a 

bill So* twice the sum I owe " you", "arid 
its out of sight too." 

19. CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

Capfain Gordon, — th regiment,' on 

his bo me ward-bound "voyage from India, 
had rather a stormy passage* and, ob- 
serving that an old gauffer; in>«hB coop, 
always made a gfeat riots*. Before aigale, 
at last hit upon au'eJpVaient'ta'bnve 
the remainder of {he .voyage calm and 
smooth. " That gander," Said' ©uncan, 
. (for be was a Celt) " always cackles and 
brings on a gloom; ■■'utwiri! Wfc 1 would 
just kill Her ufen*"wtWM nefeo'atorm at 



•oucw ...e u-gcuwn, n yon ne maue A Mble pecl , WN0 snal Hi rlaruelcss, 

*'&* 8 i 1* ff" Wl " b - 6 P^F* *"* bad a matrimonial dlapnn/^tt'Ma lady, 
addressed by tbe name to which' you WHO ^^ per Y Ls in faftS so' & 



OwWifow honours, fqr every body will 

■call you lord-»/iip." 



Whe 



17. MILITARY CREED. 

tbe 89th regiment had taken 



Up their ground, prior to the batik of 
the. .Falls of Niagara, part of the hght- 
... company, who bad been in advance in 
,Jbe former part of the day, were dress- 
,»ng T fneir dinners in a bouse bard by, the 
'■ #°J!d woman of which happened to be 
t of the, evangelical persuasion, and, was 
. much/fcandalised by the profitrie'Bwear- 
,. ing^ that accompanies most of file ope- 
rations, of that respectable corps, ■ ; She 
Kund it necessary to rehuke them for 
their sinful discourse, add ioM Hisni, at 
the same time, [that, as soldiers going' 
Jnte action,, profanity was more inexi- 
cusable than jit any draer time," " for," 
argued' she, " suppose yonr bead was 
to becarrfed off by a cannon-shot, where 
■would y*n, get do yon think f— ** O,"' 
replied oho at" tbe (ads * mako yMrself 



eaercifcd her talons _.. 

fectually, as to leave Visible hnijrfcs • 
bis physiognomy. His lordship' com- 
plained of it YW' next' morning to Com- 
missioner John too, tulliflgihi^ithpt if he 
* had not interposed .the (Wulam bi^ween 
his faco-nmt bis.-ladji's lingers,' be. would 
have tired- Worse.. , " That ,iyBs.go.y(i ge- 
neralship, on youf part," sajd, .Hiecpm- 
niissloner, "(or«taeat between fljpeur- 
tain, when you were ,wprstfd at the 
■mmlW ften natb,!, ..,., , :iili - 

•■'■ ' 'I- .2UVftf»uii! Qf.jrajf. ^ ','.,'„ 

When Hogg bad announced/ bis 
"PatflnrrfjMnnri&R.Bnbl^lion, Mr. 
lUUHft .(b e jbwkseller f remarked, "that 
,Iw hji J, . utten Lewd" Of nlan"ftrowiug 
V**ri> tQ fogt, but neVe>,- fflrn»Wi of a 
JHngg buiug aaoijyt'tltilirBW-^Aii&be- 

N. B. He must have a Scotch mouth 
who would wish- adoqnadty to- repeat 



162 Further Specimen* of th* Nno Joe Miller. &!»•*. 

«. t'lf-LARB IN FRONT OF CARI.TOH «. 

,1.0 ... W*£»- George Goale, the well-known black- 

Ai yool Mm dawn "your footsteps through ■«"* «* Glamniis; was, like other greater 

I. Watarine-placc, - nten, aUltle subject to the contests of 

™P'll*«°r:CarHon'i ftmdpilwtytu' h*»'wSfc,iw*e generally exerted her pow- 

"~" ' er orer him by assuming airs of pre- 



Thelrordcr'i Ionic, tb„ir row very fioe, 
As like (traigbt grenndieis»Jiry stand furih 

But jnrt venture to ask then " Pray neat 
" ' prior* yon (here, 
"'My good pillars,"— They'd answer— 
11,. '-Cao'liay.wedeclare" 



., S3-. h«nr>mAWD the *i 



% a few day* 
■sex's, in Kw 
ie eonvorswtiou 
9 Seventh, and 
uiag in his old 
te of all the ill. 
hitherto attend* 
bfl duke. " For- 
34 tQ«aWM."— 
Wtr royal high- 
I do uotioow 



Whenever any thing went 
wrong with Mm, Ihe lad; -would say, 
l.lAJij Goordie, that a' comes o* no 
taloa' my eoattisell. I tell't it to ye a- 
fcre.''' Ueerge ; grumbled Badly under 
this discipline, but- bad nothing tt> say 
against her; Afrtalj' however, a mare, 
sent tobesbod 'by' M* late at night, 
was stabled' m the amifliv, and, In the 
moiwww, George '.Weftt,"ns asmrl, to his 
worki He speedily Tefstned in despair. 
" O, Kate, Kate,'^ said he,' n V clean 
ower wT me noo. Tbe cursttieas tio 
o" acnare bag eat upTtiynnvil^K'nil I'm 
jartMM forrife."^''**. QeoWieV" re- 
plied Kate, inter uindf'fone* ^Wwad 
pat her In the smI!ny. >ll ThM'a"ctJmes 
o' do takin' my counsel/ I tell't it ye 
afcrer— ■ The deerH ye did Kate," 
aald the husband. "Why then, my 
■woman, ye leH't* (ie, for the anrrl is no 
eaten aTai" 



orftSW.^.fWff 1 !**■■» "Web « ako the tUiddemm* .','M n^„ 
I tad ,mw« ''WtoJtnbeW.'MlM.joavnteiheftingabore,'' °*' *"' l ' llrtB 
lul wiw /.hi ^ J Uksnd nadersyou ifaall hate two dozen more. " ' "' '''" 

-3d flno ii .a m 11 ,'■»■'> "i li . ■' ■ ".'.■. ,'•■,• 

T I TTT11 1 I II I i l l 1 1 h 1 i ■ .■ ■ ■■■■ :- "■■■■r ■ 



■ QixmmV %ftMrLfea , 



> JOHW BtJtl OS HIS SIM... ,,. 

*W*iyfc'tUi ftte a/ « ttaVu («, <JJ Oh, ™W 



t not that ('judge thee .„ 
bo a good fellow, with a tofiraMe al- 
lowance of sense, spirit, and. arm™ nil 



', Now, John, if you are 1 



n (if yon are not, he an good 
as to imagine yonnelf one for autew 
moments) how do you thank .Lady By- 
ron Must feel, if the know* (lit a abomi- 
nable record, lies Open* for ttw<vulgaj- 
mirth of a|l the pot-boys, and. milk- 
maids in London, who eanntad, and 
(laudibe to Lancaster) all cant I say, 
John, «'iat do yon imagine omyj be her 
sensatujni upon learning, that the, sacred 
secret* of ber'marmg*~h*d.h»jre become 
the common, jest,: and,, hereeUtbe com- 
mon topic of conversation among ail 
the giglers in Ibis huge (Metropolis, the 
very footrnen, in her .own, family snig- 
gering under her nose, an they, (rait upon 
her! I'll tell you what, John, in my 
bumble opinion she ought to bavo bad 

l:..j,l„-:><- ^GOOglC 
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Geoffry Growler to John Bull on his Sins. 



yon poisoned before the appearance of h!i works I km sure, and laid them a: 



your next number, and even ililt look 
to yourself, John, ami. take owe who 
sweetens y our. cofico > ttm. is-nip reatea 
for objecting to. the, jp^itiUoMioii o&um 

nuke ft 
onfdonnj 
iwhmbe 
rnWIMaT 
rd Byeoa* 

tattpub- 
write lh» 



blackness 
onttoua 
* braises. 



bare asm j Lord Byron'Sbosom; bill the " 
doctor, I perceive, has cuotrlvest to give 
his Cerberns a sop, and inducer! his 
critic to oil his tongue before the opera- 
tion of any succeeding licking to-be per- 
formed upon the gastronomic, astronn- 
nilo; Optical, musical, ftedlcal, qnack 
of the day. 

' ' Another growl at you, Jolin, and then 
I believe I. hare done with you fofitfw 
present; your rhyming reviewer, in your 
first, has accused Lord Dillon of writing 
a "bundle of havers" in the shape of 
a novel oaile* '^OI(trrndH," In one vo- 
lume; such 
that' the fen 
whioh 'he fa 
oondemmith 

strongly of 
Iwrd Dillon 
deVere.Bi 
hie genent 
those as by 
1 -won Id nH 
in spite of 
in holy horr< 

some good things. to, bo, failed, WfttW. 
I do not recollect that be defends the 
imnjiilftltou.frf.iii'Htari women, but I 
know the >«a» uu»i> take my word for 
it, John, if be does, it is not o nly b e- 
cause he believen the saerllkT; IBTuff- 
tary on the part of the victim, but also 
from a fefjiug .of the most (intense and 
painful tenderness. His notion of the 
mystic uirto?f.o$ ^ajv jmhIViw® nwteo 



solemn, aii^J^^niG^d, ,aad pertnijw 
he is led tpJjii$(if&t lengths, rhn*n>*e 
would rnberw)tc igfl^bj^hi* WotptWi- 



. "• for tb* 

bare breast, why Tim is cerl a iiily grow- 
ing old and oblivious, or he could not 
have forgotten, that- Ma* Inrdship bared 
it himself long ago, in his best tragedy 
manner, for the inspection of all comers 
and goers ; and God knows, no one was 

rrticularly gratified by the insight, 
suppose now tbey will call this tramp- 
ling upon the dead! but no, John, it is 
not the man upon whom I tread, but 
his sins, and I would I could crush 
tnem-em from remembrance. ' 

I 'think, John, jon have "assumed a 
position," as Buonaparte used to say, 
very like that of Isfamae) in the wilder- 
ness; yonr hand is against every man. 
Wirt all 'my heart, hand and foot tor/ 
if jus will, 'it will make more sport; 
jnaf at toot-ball with the humbugs, 

titew'foMdifaeUcrfungoitig; kick them' the sake of the rhjnu 
hnmdj'-Ji*H;"your toe' is a' ratty one; 
and sbdnM have fair play, bnt you are 
hard, I Muni say, upon Kitrfnner ; and' 
thou tb rate' him at sixty ! Truly, 'John, 
I hive known hint since I was a crack," 
and mm swear, 1 ifnecessaVy, that lie is' 
on theripht'eide of fifty Believe me 
it w« twirtiwthlngttiii deprcssirlgntifl-' 
dle-sged 'men into eM*fiy gentlemen; 
to r.Aaw.1 JolirrMt fecerfairtly no- joke. 1 
wish' this*' lyo* had Spared Kitcnincr, 
hnmbng Thorrgh 'he'ne; fhr'no'ttaa'his' 
lick MM lime ago" troth iBIaciwoud, 
and rough enough it was, to have fretted 
all the skin from his bones; it did for 



jWrtatfUfc- 

nd marriages, which 

jfeJwk tiiao,avy„ef fie 

. syi^j but siippope^hf-kwa 

done still Worse, »bj should the review-! 

et ' make free with lua, visage, Jithti ?. for 

Ij suppose, fur 



horrence 
are a> hb, 
seven d< 
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I thought I bad done with you, Tor 
the present, but there is something else 
I wish to ask, hs the subject seems to 
come particularly wilbin your province; 
pray, John, (for yon ought to be able 
to answer), what is tbe meaning of 
cockney ) what sort of animal really is 
it, or what qualities or circumstances 
ma; entitle a man to be complimented 
with (his pleasant distinction? Dues it 
mean living within the sound of Bow- 
bell (as afore- time) and turning the 
English w into a German, one, or af- 
fecting continen tali lies, adopting whig- 
gism, in a small way, admiring Hamp - 
■lead church, and the " primeval mea- 
dows of Kilburn," (as diaries Oilier 
calls them); not living in Athens, or be- 
longing to the London, Monthly, or any 
other worshipful Society composing a 
magazine ? I prithee, John, resolve me, 
is it any one of these seven deadly sins, 
or all of them together, which may 
damri an, i habitant, even of Gi ' 
aqnare^into 'cficluicji 



[N^Y. 



Old Urban led the way. , 

St. John's gate in the vea. 
He wan, as a lady might toy, 

His slit-eta were doll and dry, 
Neither nit nor taste they knewi 

We drowsily close each eye 
Over this old book when new. 



Some grave contributor , 

Would write from York or Kent, 
With ■ learn'd Inscription for 

Mr. Urban to say' What it meant. 
Antique looking wordsUkwS.O.OlB.U m.' 

Which'ooneoftatermnty knew, 
There was no such thing at a hutn. 

In this aid booh when new. - 



Of Omar, and Hamel.and : 
With novels the sliced «vn c 
t embdwell'd then in rev 
With rhymes that dsnrv'd trf 

Even -when this eld book w 



iruuinunatiop not /unlikely to happen', 
as I have know* up- trifling number of 
thejjfl,. took, will): a .kindly eye, upon 
the beauties ■«f- Cockney ahire;: and -pre- 6. ., 

fer B-Miivro ■ tu. .lasmustead or Kilburn Then there was nnnther, which, gi*at 
before that everlasting horror, the Ty- In icnudnl, made vlrrne Its pet; 

And eipoa'd each tete-a-tete 

Of lh' intriguing oJ phabfl i // 
It puts me la bind of die Dntohii 

Who, to mnke their wni evil eschew. 
Shew ihem comical siglits—O! inch 
Were not, when this old bosk was nrv 



time's *ltbeation. 
*"■'-■■■ i ■' a ■ 

""When litis old book was new, 
fiii .tijbow intoe 'ninety year, 
■■ Reviewing' wights were few, 
^-i* And books were scarce and dear:) 
'<AndCTlr)e]rfRgelvei 
•"^ 'bad little Itten to do, 
" 'ipewple' read for themselves 
■•» -"'WheaAholtf' book was sew. 

w*Zl/[CA\$T.~- •'--'"■' '". 

Jl Bros^toekbptthEtt WMeidoemed, ',-... 

thill .AWnry elttao'dlnary wear, .,,., . 

. AinLfcttny-^sari/sl, .wnweqsied , „, , 

To sport them, didVt much care ( 

So the ihWg beidhg'a (d (he men " 

' Whn solemnly; snann'i], notu-fcW, 

A sf Mitch' from a female' 1 pen, ~ .i 

When thh old book was new. 



Tour mugs, are your only reading. 
For so full of learning they g*e.w, 

Tou'd think they all were bleeding, 
Now Ibis old book isn't newJ 

There's old King Kit at the head* 
Long life to the jolly old back. 

For hit modesty, troth, the lo» «akh — • 
Bat tb era's wit, fna, and plant* of pluck, 

Many bitter bold things, his henaji, 
Theagh he now and 'than, pafls off tome 
few;, i --I .... 

'Do nl Kit, for Wevalue your praise 



■■ Th«nst»lk»ta<iM<in(lily.»M',ejP, 

ItoesutEtaodiiOB.Hb risHUpd or not? 
■ I never heJiold it butiqry 

" What a tail our old pussey has get," 

[..;,!,-■<■ ^GoOglC 
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So solemn, so stupid an air 

Of wisdom ils pages erabuet 
Poor Colburn, he doss not know where 
He stands, now his book isn't new. .. 
10. 
Tnm and Col are two p«'s, let 'em go, , ' 
. We have other game elsewhere. 
And Ihere goes the London, and iih V , 



■e goes th 
With still Ihe sam 

ititi i) 



subjects on hand, 
vvorse'pUnta'd ' 



Whv Map. wer 

When this old book was new. 

■ ■"iiV 

We're) tired of Bill HaaliU'i sail. 

We're weary of musical swipes, 
We're sick of Med Herbert the (mall , 

His bottled snail-beer gives- us gripes t 
And yet they've some clever scribes, 

To give the devil his doe. 
They shoultf(rive Wgher bribes, 
AaitBO-punlic loinelbingnew. 



13. 
The Quarterly, pompous and graVe, 

Like an owl in a bush, blinking doll, 
Can pounce when despair makes It brave, 

And crack a pretender's thick skull. 
'Old GiSbrd's the kin; of Ihe gang. 

His cookery beats Kitchiner's blue) 
To make curries of ourau-outang, ■ 
'Tit a relishing dish and quite new. 

14. 

The Edinburgh, splenetic, rash, 
First clawing, then purring, olackt 

What a sorrowful sight Is a man 
Grown old, a political hack. 

Though last, not the least, Sir John Bull, 
An impudent dag, but trae bine, 

Tou, his hoods, give a loog and strong 
poll. 

That his Mag. may grow old though now 



But. lord, whatRf W «*reB*j|ew^ . 

For you know as well as I, John, 
Tli.il hoive'er they poor devITa';W(!y' f ,B 

They will still, lad, rVgahWttffi*l|! , ' r ) 
No, wecarenotaWrmrt.?, and'Al ' '6 

For no favour we'll 1 (rftcfcle «* su*,'' 1 ' 
They all to the devft may) ■«•■""' >d !'ilr 

Though that, I belieVe, . isnotinesy. i.,"( 



*»* We 'have given Geoffry's epistTe, song and 
determined stand-up fighters, and never afraid of 
face. First, then, as to Lady Byron. We are sure 
seriously liurt by any assertions of her profligate lord. 
ofl silencing unfounded and eager calumny, than I 
thing; really was which had been so much talked abot 
quite above impulalion, and need not be afraid of tb 
sniggering or servants. Let our correspondent look 
B., extracts of which are published in Ihe Atltc Mis 
we, who have access when we please to ihe Memoir: 
or notidour selection. What would Geoffry think 
Lord and Lady B.'s opiniou as to the publication of bis memoirs; 



LOUD BYRON'S MEMOIRS. 

"lam guile Indifferent about the world 
knowing' all they cetttam. There are- very 
few lic*B»iooi advenlurei of my own, or 
icanaaloraadrtnenrcsthntwillaffeetorteri. 
In Ihe booltv It is tafcen up from uvy earliest 
recolteHioni.alcaostirom childhood -*very 
iiLCDhereW, written ioa very looseand fa- 
miliar style. There are few parts that may 

-■ t» that r-*" — "--■-• !......■«.. 



men.'- Another' 

contained in my 

completed, I wrote') d Lady Byron, pi 



she declined the toffer, without assigning 
any reason, bnt desiring, not on her awn 
account, but on that of hsr daughter, that 
thev might never appear, soil jnniibing with 
a threat. My reply mas lie uutreit thing 1 
ever wrote, and coniioW tmoqwMions^one 
from Shakespeare, tte.aftWr from Pantt. 
I told her tint ththtem aH,I had srfYte* 
was mcontrmtrt&ht tr»S*, 0*4- ttwtnhe did 
not wish to sanction the truth. I ended bu 
laying that the aught depend on their being 
ito,said,r' Artryfull paU^ttd. [How gtotWneMtlkt opasr/] It 



j marriage and separation is 



■OSlllff 



existed, sWUcfrTsMfr not oWo »/> «ttg*t »" 
pointed out and corrected. In her ~ 



HIS MARRIAGE. 

" Use-Am lime of my seeing Miss Mll- 

banke was at Lady ~'s. It vas a 

answer j ata j ,iay t and I remember that is going 
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up stairs I stumbled, and remarked to 
Moore, who accompanied inc. tbat ll was a 
bad omen. I uajht to haw taken the mim- 
ing. On catering the room I observed a 
yonng lady, more s iispl» dreued than (ho 
real, sitting alone upon a sola. 1 look her 
for a humble companion, and asked Moore 
if I «u right in my ronjeclure. ' She U a. 
great heiress,' laid he in a whisper, (hat' 
became lower as be proceeded, " ynu had 
bolter merry her, aud repair the old placo 
al Newiiead.' 

" TTwre was something piquant, and 
what we term pretty, in' Miss Milbankej 
her features were small nnd feminine, 
though cot regular. She had (he fairest 
skin imaginable. Her figure was perfect 
for her height, and there was a simplicity 
and retired modesty about her, which were 
very characteristic, and formed a striking 
contrast to (he cold artificial formality and 
studied stiffness of what Is called fashion. 
She interested me exceedingly. ■ It is unne- 
cessary to detail (be pruarrsa of our ac- 
quaintance: I became daily more attached 
to her, and it ended in my making her a 
proposal tbat' was 'rejected. Her refusal 
wo* couched* tn terms that could not offend 
me. I wa>' besides persuaded, that in 
declining my Offer- she Was governed by 
the influence of her mother, and was the 
Hole confirmed in Ibis opinion, by her 
reviving the correspondence herself twelve 
months after. The lenour of the letter was, 
lhal although she could not lave me, sbe 
desired my friendship. Friendship Is a 
dangerous word for young ladies. It is 
love 'ftill fledged, and nailing for n fine 
nay to it. 

■ It hod been predicted by Mrs. Williams , 
that 97 wku laic a dtmgtrau* mg* to MM. Tit 
fUt mm- t i ll ing mittk Man rigkl. ■ It mm dti- 
h'nuf to prims no. I shall never forget it. 
Lstdy Byron (Aunt he pronounced it) waa 
the on,ly unconcerned person prcseut. — 
Lady Noel, her mother, cried. I trembled 
likenleVi made (he wrong responses, and 
after the ceremony called her Miss Mil- 
ban Ke. There is a singular history attached 
to the ring. The very day the match was 
" a ring of my mother's, tbat had 
was dog np by (he gardener at 
i thought it bad been sent on 
■wrpose for the wedding i but my mother's 
mar^inge had nottbeeo a fortunate one, and 
Ikii/ing was doomed .to be the seal of an 
rmhspfflier union still, 

*',After the ordeal was over, we set off for 
a country -sent of Sir Ralph's, and! was 
ini priced a,t the 1 arrangements for (he jour- 
aey t .■■d somtwkat out of humour to And 
a lady's mold stuck between me and my 
ferinef It was lather too' early to arena* 
she boobaud, and I was forced ta.su omit, 
. Putjottrsetf 



HIS nEFARTVItS FROM LADY BTXOlt. 

" Our ftonay-fflom tnti net alt natAinr, 
It had lit clouds; and /IvtfiauH Mai torn 
klterimiick, would jme .to explain ths rt« 
anflfallinthtbammeter; but it was never 
down at xero. You tell me (he world 
says I married Miss Milbanhe for her for- 
tune, because she was a grtat heiress. All 
I have ever received, or am Mterj' to re- 
ceive, was 10,0001. My own toctne at 

'this period was small, and somewhat .be- 
spoke! Nnwstead wank very eopmfllntile 
estate, and brought me in a bare ISWi a- 
year. The Lancashire property Was 1mm- 
pered with a lawsuit, which has cost me 
14,0001'. and is nol yet finished. We had a 
house in (own, gave dinner-parties, had 

' separate carriages, and launched into 
every sort of extravagance. This could 
not last long. My wife's 10,0001. soon 
melted away. I was beset by duns, and 
nt length an execution was levied, and the 
bailiff's put in possession of the very beds 
we had to sleep upon. This was no .very 
agreeable state of affairs, no very' pleasant 
scene for Lady Byron to witness: olid it 
wsi agreed, she should pay her father a 
visit till, the storm had blown over, a*d 
some ucraugemeuls been made with say 
creditors. You may sap pose on wtjsit 
terms we parted, from the style of a letter 
she wrote me on the road. You witf liinU 
it begun ridiculously (noil gh: ' pear ijuek ,' 
&c. Imagine my astonishment to receive 
immediately on her arrival,- a few linen 
from her father, of a very unlike, anil very 
unaffectinuate nature, begin ding;"* Sir,* 
and ending with saying, that his dangttte* 
sbnnld never see me again. In my reply, 
I disclaimed' his authority as a. parent over 
my wife ; and told him, I was convinced 
the sentiments expressed warn his, not 
her's. Another post, however, brought 
me a confirmation, under her owu hand 
and seal, of her father's sentence. I after- 
wards learned from Fletcher, my valet, 

chambre to Lady Byron, that after ber de- 
finitive resolution was taken, and the fatal 
letter consigned to the pail- office, she sent 
to withdraw it, and was in hysterica- of 
joy that it was not too late. .It.seenw, 
however, that they did not last long, or 
that she was afterward* over-persuaded to 
forward it. "there can be no doubt that 



the i 



of I 



Mjled 



affection fnr me. Yon nsk pie if 
no cause wa9 assigned for this sudden reso- 
lution r if I formed no conjecture about 
the cause? JwfllMltym, I kme prtjumtu 
atnssT aoso ss ss, I io not aft. t» tn tmmt cat. 
Boussehu makes Julie nM.pnigouwmmnte, 
but that is not at all acccstdiog tomy. taste, 
I do notliU,l»b*inlerH«jied.wlw» ' I am 
writing. Lady Byroad-id, not. attend to 
these whims of nine, , „Que cyeni ng, short- 

Lgitizcc yGOOQiC 
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ly before oar parti Df , I wai standing be- 
fore (he tire, ruminating upon the emhar- 
rawBienti of my aHaiw anij otkrr »nBoy- 



ince*, when Lady Byron came up to me 
ipd said, ' Byron, an I in your way?' 

'■o KkidL. I replitd, ' Panmablf.' " 

Pretty Ihjhb and shaflows nf a&foesticlile! We- shatt not print the aftl* worse 
morrtau on Lady Carotin R-paWS" "Her friend* shnnld decHrtly horse-whip the 
retailer of that con vermilion,' 'Fur' the 'sake-of rhanliqod we hope ft is not genuine. 

' Secondly, as' to (ptcbjn(;r,'b.e'i3, a liumbog, iam p/iratc, be he sixteen or sixty. 

HefooJUUKimtcc.,,-^ ...,,., 

Thirdly,, as, tg, I*i4 .Dillon, the (lame of his npvel was wrongly copied by tlie 
transcriber;. aod;tbe lOMDWer^ wha-wrote frotu, motnory, adopted it without boub- 
>ing-bis bead wbrthenrk wws tGhmndaw Rosalinda. As Tor his looks, not- being 
able}ast<nbir4<e43y.'4iaNdwsn'huT'DMewer, ne cannot soy wbothe.- WcakM'Ibcm 
" ngTT.' " W rnjtnel saSCOf riOtj noVrfoesit matter a- farthing. ,-■ -■« 

' La^m.'as'tlrr'Cocknpyism, the best answer we'ean rattan-is 16 Kqnestonr tfifi 
reflphUenf Kirrfsdl'to write its an article on/tbe question wKcb. be proposes. "\Vo 
douBfrfi»t hftt iW he is sufficient to resolve it satisfactorily. 



_ . .mo.Ol - ■ ."^ .,'iiotttrcAi. H»™fl»v. 

. iB .hVi.ii -. * ■■ ..;-. -/■aertimfto-JomwlW^-Et*- 

: mi9i) V n . - - n 

i r.n u.« tiit'F <. |i -'- .i . .BfJWKt* 

T?np..»a|i dare to louch the grand and, Latiesai'i], 1 
corner-stone of thi* science-! .->Vluch, 
like ths.earth, is " estiiWitiliud upon. the 
walelw^"'ind this, according to the 
tbeWy'«fi>.-Mao«(irfooh, and the |>rStt- 
lice of DoA*#«uWbY istheabrest Mnn- 
datfa&^r&y. w 'Derha l t1d,' , ' Tttrrt the 
EcmftSSY, "&ea«i supply;* and the 
Etft&ttiff'ftt rlghl. . Do not 1 we cat 
when ^e.gf^iflUflKfJt: drink »bch wc arc 
dry, imt'«p,our umbrellas when it rains, 
put oiMtu* spencers when it snows, go 
to bed when we are sleepy, make lore 
when w»; nave -nothing to do, and die 
when' we can live no longer f Not the 
least Abnbtof It The posttiort is-every 
jot asViiA arid as true as Katerfelto^ 

iJii... i r.-l.._, ■ , !:_.....:.. ..„ . 



, G t w. ejaaan^ri flfa& BM flt 

}A— d» , li&UM$wwfa*B£tffija 

not— -de iiUailtvwi £uefora,n|a(ies md 

gouteimaris," saiiiihpjsago, t ' " 

Iriumplii "I'haMwtaH you 
plic 



celebiifed lector. .. 
IhundWtK best, by tbe 
world, eyet; tea rd upon the subject. 

" ti*,Qe* and guulelrnaus,'' said the 
phitoaojibcr of oats and cards, tbe beat 
philiHWphy again, aa those virgins wlwse 
jovnwBaly heavenward invariably paw 
throttgtf it in rlieir pmgrc*s (hither. ■> ' 
"itWtfes 'arrf gentelmans," said the 
pHlo^h*e», 'M Vill tell yon vat ifrdfe 
dunder.'&rtif I vfll tell you vat is de 
lighfruV: nif, % a lies and Gcntclmaits, 
'1 vD1,Im) jooijat not is de'dunder, and 
"I «Jli s VJ.j6B,';yat.not, is,'.de iightnu^ 1 ' 
Jlerw vtai*.tfio\ ftta aad thpveoit, ,Ui|; 'fwrf 
and tke «conKufc M.'pal[uW*-a&.-i£..Uie 
' prntiasttiaDr^adnl>sebi 'canAoia ted-by Ikte 
Stagiritehiwielt; ■■.- '-- .-■■■ - ..-'-, • .- 
' 'rbett'eaitM<I*^llenMr]Mi«^rf l { n '''La- 
Ues andCWjfti'ruftflJJ^e'rltrfltler^-rs iTe 
dunrter; aoffif^htrmi'ls^llc'^hrirhi ; 



de,l 
light 
de (i 
1em 

drtotnairaiHii^ t-tikn^ual gCBiUeBt9mu v 
- GlosidispUk>sorhc^Uaa«ah*M«fk> 
and -Gfuwe*," IMtolm-wiiriwfhjHhWDk 

6)lchrisV'«H i THr?'Bf?0lirwf n fll»«eo*,fteil 
all (he srfoMSts/'oT m'»Wfl™fctl«f , gj?tt 
Kalerfolro at Mft: 1 '* M h Tj ' •~« «~J 

A\llt^Jt, 1 |.J i xu,-^hh:S, yo .%J5 
crcattou; Ye,gMc*u of those.hj. 

your.aJhuio&bealbnVmnfAni^liJ 

ithem- wuit it in eveny |ing«lq ^CtMtSwiit 
.up<m>yanr quizzing'gjiinacst, yibixttmi& 
AkaWr> that it mayt M"M'ea)r hqtaa) 
yow"Wjes. I^et evm l, tMw^'hSM'4nlf« 
•*offrt; / -TiO -iiiatteV '^HBw-'' «Wfit3"'Trf : "" 
scratcliiiig. at it; anrf7n<t;WW»!8flH 

iHbfc^^'mlWWlvBKl (/«'. ... „ ,. 

UvcUi.udf I «MdoJ*'iwtflHJ ablespr^tn^ 
Jacit;* iMHtlMirit ha-rfl t:it ,nwi'tb«MfIhl!)>iki 
rhwde^pt' *tBU*w«t WH<-bo,-a™rlet tW 

trfriv%fsA%#*imi<tt; bBHntfWcitKM-gi 

stJPPt.v.- ! *VPes<frMil***lfr t efe«ffSJtHi 

Z 

Lgitizrc v^jOOQIC 
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owe clients; the Old Bailey create* H*:. 
ihiovcs, the wry pair «T oM tireeohts, 
for the very filching- of which tire lucky 1 
dog in seat to be a freeholder and Mi H. 
jn New Serwh Wain, mo created iif 
Moses, Ibe jew, with hi* black canvass 
bag. Here, however, (hat curse of all 
philosophy, jelept a " don bid- handed 
■hot," cornel smack tltruugli the running - 
rigging of as trim a vessel as ever spread 
lier rays on a sea of ink. Wull might 
the physical saint-makers, Michael An- 
gelo, and all the other humbugs', who- 
ever scratched a limestone, or dipped a 
hog's bristle in grease in furtherance 
of the ifine arts, of priestcraft and Ihe 
holy Inquisition, clap a pair of boras on 
the Jewish- lawgiver for— 



-(LawHawtrbPotlhsiWowlj ■gtaB . iabtt 
Mote* fwt the table* before he gam 
thsin. ■ TfiereGsre, pitch the* bele fetfcer«> 
of the cMnki ■*»* Poole and Matthew 
Henry about their neck*, sake Moses 
the law gelUr'ia all time com ins, *ndj 
say Katerfelto bade yom ;■ or, if you do 
not like himself, say his oat ; a far" more; 
orthodox- looking article than ia to be 
found iu the pulpit of many a church,.. 
For " fur", was Use word we stopped at 
Merer were the boras uf a dilemma, 
mora apparent than in this sane Moses, 
the jew. Thuj are lhe*e; fs Muses a 
jew because be wears a beard ; or doe*, 
be wear a beard because be a a jew ? ;, 
Cornelius Aubippa. 



No. I. — T/it A&Wfulev* Convention, 

leloved Sir, This ni*n,. Sir, .on, one particriar osaa- 



verstdn of a soldier. 



ritJ-.HJ'Bo'w «W0 who was remarkable 
iJotnfor brs bodily strength and military 
preWess. To his allegiance to his earthly 
prince be was true, but from the service 
of bim that is above he was an apostate. 
Oh ! Sir,' how shall I dcscrilw him !— 
Jhow-Aalrr recite the sad tale I Oh! 
how 1 ft, won Id melt his now regenerate 
>0iili Were he here to listen to me, while I 
remiriledhMB of his misdeeds, of Ills vile- 
neSB/W kHtblaspbeimv-Sir, he seldom 
nttdret'a' sentence 1 wilhont ah oaUr, and 
Mi'flalhi ■vc*re Of thu moat frightful dc- 
«ri[rfio». Blush not, my dear friends 
in : taw rtnl coals, ttmt a brother should bo 
bo tricked ; 'be then reaemblcd yeu in 
nothing b«t in the livery he wore; bat 
lis is no "reclaimed and walks "clothed 
jii the armour of Hgbk" • 



ip to address sion, having uttered some horrible u ^ 
"•" presiding precation^ was rebuked by a most reli- 
gious fellow-soldier, who atkejdhim whe- 
ther he was not afraid of being" struck 
dumb, fur thus abusing the excellent 
gift of speech. But' so obdurate was 
be, that, waxing wroth, he bad the har- 
dihood even to repeat bis assertion with 
jmany more oaths. ' In two {lights after 
this, be happened to be on dqty as sen- 
tinel, when the officer on going round to 
visit Ibe out- posts came to the place 
.where he had been stationed, and rc- 
i (he usual challenge, 
it have deserted ; but, 
Cuming nearer, he found liiui lying 
■ ._=... . ^J 

ibhy 



j indulgence 

/.while 1 un T 

s vnucfisafoi) 

g back sin- 
I have. Sir, 

I to tell, that 
I scarcely know which to begin with. 
TJiiO'aSTsee on tlie bench before me, 
amongst the ranks of our brethren, 
■soliife 'worthy members of tbe military 
profession^ I' shall select, from the long ceivingouansw< 
list In My note-nook, 1 be wonderful eon- thought that lie 



,I N«I long age, til the ,. , . . . . „ 

IheH' gartered in Dublin, there happen- [sweat. He appeared quite 



- regiment? on the ground, covered with i 



■ stupid asif horror-struck.— He wm 
At once raised up and taken to tbe gnara- 
liouse, but could give no account ftf 
what had occurred, except by signs.— It 
was at length discovered, that as he 
paced back and forward at bis post, a 
huge animal, of the Shape of a goat, ap- 
proaching him from behind, put its to re- 
fect on his shoulders, preesea him to the 
earth, and kept him there unable to 
speakermote. The goat had : vanished 
— who itwaB I need not say, my br»- 
■ thrcn— but its influence remained Ilea vy 
on the body and soul'iif tbe soldier, tp 
lie lay in tbe stale in which he was 

Sir, his companions bat laughed sit 
and derided him, so hard of heart weaw 
rbuy, h» officers declared him an ioj- 

..j,i„-..<- ^Google ' 
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Tale's /or (he &unli. 



peetor, and «nly pretended to be dumb. 
A4 last he was sent to the hospital, fiat, 
obf bew stall J tetl'lhe sad lak-of- hi* 
— Im oppressions >-,and hie ' 
te bare thorn ■ nil with -the 
meekness of a lamb— and, thank* to-hit 
unshaken fortitude, be now baa bis dis- 
cing* in bu pockel in spile of the gain- 

Someoftbe wicked ones uM be ongbt 
(obe .flagged, nntil lie spoke and cont'es- 
sesY hub serfa reheat ; others that he ought 
to be b tod— more- blistered, arid soon— 
these, latter utilities- were pnt in prac- 
tice aae after -another with- vile ■ inge- 
nuity, 'He/ was bled, and bled again, 
in order to force hint, through fear of 
death, to confess'; but, though reduced 
to the last stage of misery, and even 
when .the gruel steel was again bared to 
spill his precious blood, to use the Ian: 
gnage of the profane Mage, " He smiled 
at the drawn dagger, and defied its 
point," for be was yet strong and shrunk 
not. 

In the same room with our poor bro- 
ther was another fel low-sufferer, who, 
like William Huntingdon, of blessed 
memory, may writa'himselfS.S.— mean- 
ing "Sinner .saved," a- title far [more 
glorious- than any. that mere man can 
confer. Tlii* excellent man, having 
already received the light himself, un- 
dertook the task of infusing it into the 
■soul of bis poor benighted brother, who 
conld neither hear not speak, and had 
;never learned" to read or write. But, oh ! 
how delightful it is to recount the mira- 
culous success of his undertaking. Sir, 
in one short week he could' write, on 
a slate, moif graceful, well-shaped let- 
ters. . He did not, it is true, practice to 
wrile with a miill in sand, as Joseph 
Lancaster advises for beginners— no— 
but on a state, hard as had been his own 
'unregenerate heart. In a fortnight be 
could read a hymn ; in a moutb, a gos- 
■pel; and so great was bis progress, that 
" e gainsay ere stood reproved, and 
' oat miraculous. 

A most worthy man, a very pious 
* young officer, happened, about this time, 
i to visit the hospital, and seeing our poor 
brother pale and emaciated, — many 
. psrlsof bisbedy being, asit were, soared 
a*, with a hot iron, and others bleeding 
■with- wounds; in a word, seeing bun 
trMVadlfte a, male metope promised to 
■ •pask-in l bh.bebalf, and possibly proeure 
bis dtsohMgc* i Dating the .whole course 
•f hi* MeT he- nwter shewed the. least 
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synrptom of IwnriMg, until the word dis- 
charge was pronounced: — but that 
blessed sound- operated en him like a 
charm ; it opened the near meats of bit 
ears, for bo testified bis thanks by a 
smile, — but as yet be -spake not. . 

That was reserved until the discharge 
was granted ; at the very eight of it he 
danced wilh jny, and sang, and spoke, 
— he prayed; but swore not. Oh! Sir, 
here was a conversion and a niiraole. 
He intended to address 'yon this even- 
ing—but is engaged in another good 
work..— He is joined with that great re- 
former John Hale, of whom we at) have 
heard so much-— John Hale,' Sir, until 
lately, was a baker of bread, axid miuie- 
tered to the wants of the body— hut be 
Inst that bumble calling, and has turned 
to a better trade — ho now provides for 
Vie wants uF the spirit, being a worker 
in the vineyard. As the great Wesley 
of old was set 
those two disf 
amongst the « 
address them 
our new bro 

his feet, cause 
lug; and if 1! 
follow his In 
pocket drawl 
will j i.;,"" , 

" Shoulder his.sticl^and tell, hjow,r(|(ra» 

. Henceforth, Sii-„yonslmU fwenoiRftre 
of our fe|fow-er»foits..p]othed;*M|,the 
wages of :«Ui; 1 mean rhoaeu'ww irWMfr 
I crave pardon of oer.-ajortfiy twetfapap 

,in red before me, hot 1 kaqWiithfA^be- 
for'e long, tliej l willi(i«ase, ! ioifoi^'?f, 1 iii 
the ranks of the destroyer, preterfingjito 
lead, like good shepherds, tb/t ftocks of 
the righteous. Sir, they are i4h*U to 
turnover to our ranks, and, iasWad. of 
being arrayed in gorgeous red.tlt^-y vpll 
be clothed in sober blank. Insfoadi«f 
goading the srdesof brute animals witfl 
spur. and lash, they will 'ear open,,tbe 

: seared consciences oFthe worldling, a nil 
the gain say er, and show tbein ba^acd 
bleeding. This is their pnspff wl'.iMrr 
in this they will fallow our eKamnl*^- 
by this they will thrive »nd.,Rr«s°wr ; 

-baud and violence shall, disappear., and 
the .whole community be ui*ide^(.iufo 

i tw« -great classes— the. flock*j«stfl the 

shepherds .So having e^wkon, Mr. 

doiagb sat down, ami dot IhupdeM of *p-" 
plause. The soiaiwa |WB »fW t ywewcspp- 

< eia-liy. vociferous in their aep>rob«Flk*, 
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Mid it was evident that more than one 
among them pondered in his mind tbe 

possibility of getting up a similar mi- 

Vfhen the applause had subsided, 
Corporal Clancy, an Irishman, wilb a 



[ltd*.? 



particular fine specimen of a 'high Tip- 
perary aeecut, claimed (he attention of 
tbe anditory ; but, in imitation of Scbe- 
heraeadc, the queen of story-tellers, we 
shall defer to the next number tbe cor- 
poral's tale. 



Most men wish to pass ("or wits, a 
very excnsahle species of dissimulation, 
or, at least, tube considered agreeable 
herelbrc, 1 shall 
and the elegant 
in essential ser- 
fol lowing hints, 
(led to, cannot 
3d effect There 
men in the pub- 
will be parlicu- 
. now that wear- 
is exploded in 
ik tbe military 
mcb profit and 

-V;'. ;■ 1 j-.-'t ' i\ 
-...%*£(: arrive „|it ,tlic~ plact to which 
you are invited at Hie lime appointed, by 



WJiDfepHt artiseitcd at dinner, exa- 
mrafjJkthere be any ham at table, 
waicTT you must call for, and, having 
tasted, praise immoderately, affecting to 
be a wonderful connoisseur in hog's flesh. 
.Your hostess, anxious to convince her 
gncsts~wtrat nti excellent housewife she 
is, will not fail to ask you tbe best me- 
thod of saving her bacon, to' which you 
will reply, " To waste her poultry." 
)o MOiWwmj, ..,rj«i, ■'... ,-., 
.>Hlioridllm*« ije.anrinraehman in com- 
pMw>l(iu<.'r';uilire,«r fciu>,' unj" foreigner 
wilV^BMhnur<ffaajp(wv) whtm be b 
hrlpodi ntoi,htiiitiriii>hicj]'iwi>a tan. easily: 
0»»trj»BitB4iiwaidrmft itji.piuint proper 
dnatgoonal do .the I servant, iisk him, in a 
vniccHo be tuard.Uy.ijtorj'oae present, 



HEY BACHELOaS. . 

if he will not take something with it— to 
which he will certainly answer (for 
these fellows are exquisite gourmets,) 
" Sare, I would like a little chicane 
(chicken);" upon which you will, of 
course, look archly at the company, and 
say, " Ay, Sir, I tbiuk you do look like 
a tricking fellow," 

rv. 

As yon took care to arrive late, it is to 
be taken for granted that the lady of the 
house placed you in the seat nearest her- 
self. When, therefore, the fish is re- 
moved, you must insist on exchanging' 
places Willi her (now that her affinal 
duty is over) to spare her the trouble of 
carving, adding, that such is bon-ton, 
as you saw it when you last dined at Sir 
Humphrey Guzzle's patty in Finsburj- 
square. - ■ 

, V. . ". . 

- I -If you happen to visit in any Gothic 
jam i ly, w hare it may fall to your lot to 
say grace, when the cloth is removed, 
first ask if a clergyman be present, and 
on being answered there is not, say, 
with a significant nod, " thank God !" 
Or, leaning forward with a graceful in- 
clination of the head, place each band 
upon a decanter of wine, and say, " For 
what we are going to receive, may the 
Lord make us Iruely thankful." Then, 
as yon pass round the wine, observe, 
that you think coasters a very inappli- 
cable term for the decanter-stands, and 
th at j'otfy- boats, in yonr opinion, would 
be much more suited lo their avocations. 
VI. 

When the dessert is laid, some imper- 
tinent will take an opportunity of paying 
court to his entertainers, by praising the 
excellence of the fruit, or their tasteful 
arrangement ; . at which you are to look 
round ti,e table inquiringly, and say, 
with an ineflhble smile of self-compla- 
cency—'' 1" laying a particular empha- 
sis on the word I—" I never -saw « table 
less diter&d."— Your rival, who;bjid be- 
gan to' poach upon soar free-warren, 
imagining that '.' more is meant than 
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meets the ear," will be quite confounded 
and not venture a remark ; you mill, 
therefore, extinguish a formidable rival 
in your effort* to be the •tar of the «sm . 
pan j. 

VII. 
If the children are. introduced during 
the dessert, the chances of which are tea 
to one in your favour, take the youngest 
bay on your knee, and place your glass 
of wine within his reach ; a bait he will 
be sure to take, by drinking part of its 
contents; then turning to mamma, say, 
" This young gentleman Is born for the 
church — he has already commenced his 
labours in the vineyard," 

vim. 

Be sure not to retire from the gentle- 
men till cards are introduced among the 

ladies. Should one of your companions, .,,.„. , , , « 

in ; orcertf#»re his friend's wine, which public-offices, and tell you, that he is 



repeating Horace Smith's excellent and 
quite new jokes, you will make your lady 
laugh, particularly if you are any thing 
of a good-looking fellow, or understand 
perfectly the .figure of the Lancets, no 
mean accomplishment in these days of 
quadrilling; upon which some genius, 
envious of your happiness, will enquire 
what it was you said to make the juung 
lady langh so i in moderately, to which 
you will reply carelessly,' that you 'were 
talking nonsense (which, hj-ihe-bye, will 

b ""* ) 

You will then request to be introduced 
to papa, a man probably in official sta- 
tion, of which he will not be a little vain; 
but, to make you think as highly of htm 
as possible, he will dilate mast elo- 
quently on the inconvenience of serving 



is common' enough with a certain eta 
of load-eaten, make a proposition to join 
the ladiefc, ask bim how 'long is it since 
he entered into orders! by which inter- 
rogation you may fairly calculate upon 
silencing his impertinences for that even- 
ing, ' When you have entered the draw- 
ing-ropm, walk about, and coming to 
the largest group engaged at a round 
game (the name of which you must pre- 
viously make yourself acquainted with,) 
enquire what they are playing at ;. and 
when you are told it Is Commerce, Spe- 
culation, or Loo, say, that, " If you 
were to judge hy their numbers, you 
would have concluded it was Vingt uu." 
. IX. 
Should there be dancing, take care to 
invite for your partner the young lady 
whose papa gives the most frequent ilia- 
ner-pa.rtiev.nnd whom. you must endea- 
vour to entertain with several anecdotes, 
while, the side-couples caper through the 
panlalun ; for example, relate that anec- 
dote. on your journey to Paris, for you 
tDBst.pwtendtobeagreattraveller; by 



every day beset with petitioners, vi'hom 
he is obliged to drive from his house by 
force. You may then very well address 
him in these words: h My dear Sir, 
never drive these people away 1 , it will 
procure yon a bad name." — " What 
then, Sir," he will ask, " must I do ?"-- 
" Why, Sir, wait till they go away of 
their own accord." 

By a due attention to these 'simple 
hints you will very soon acquire the re- 
putation .of a clever fellow, anil yoirr 
company. In consequence, be courted 
by all your acquaintance. But, as it 
wilt be necessary to keep up this cha- 
racter by further exertion on your part, 
1 will, if I find that I have, not been 
throwing pearls before swine, give' you, 
at some future period, such additional 
instruction as shall answer your most 
sanguine expectations. In the mean 
time, I am, gentlemen. 

Your wefrAvwuerV 
. ' lEBElif Sviyftte. 

Marumunt Coffee- fame, . ., ,. „. '[, ,-,, , 
. Ort.29, 1824. ,.-■ i -.,1,.' ,«,. ,. 



TO THE EDIT08 OF THE JOHN BUL: 



PIAOA 



Dear John, > ' "'■ 

Thru are ten thousand' minor imps of quackery, and inferior generations of 
humbugs, who, are too insignificant to meet the slash of yoor broad-sword^ botiHre 
yet wry well adapted for the prick of my stiletto. Against these, with tour lu»ve, 
I proelaieti war— there's my gage — and as I maintain it manrolly and atouaiy.i bo 
hehtmse'GKtd, ■ Brit no mere rbodnmentade. Through the mean* of a.seiiea.iof 
letters, I propose .to ridicule absurdities, carp at ignorance, satirise > vans Jutland 
expose, humbug, bo, &jc&e. I intend to laugh, weep,, cry, neglect, nbsg>cv> and 
criticize just as my humour urges me, and without any settled intention. I have 

: .Google 



}7i 



Lctteto from tetami/ 9U»kmiep, £c. 
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smrt yori my first tetter, wWea.lT y<M like, 1 jwppew jm( wfttiii*^* in your Mag» 
w, «n4 then you shall have another neat month; If you disapprove of it, it. 
wort go the way «f all flesh, and then you CM tight your — me, that's stale, jm 
east Wind It down to yarn- cook, to pin e« tbe.rMKl.fc««f nturt Kansk* ) that Mall eta, 
**«, a good EngUsside*. 

. Yqura, &c. . 

. ffo. 1.— letter* from Jeremy Biinhintup to Tinotly Forletoit, Euj. 

■ I *««w yo* fart* 
venison, id I take an opportunity ef gnV 
tifyuig both your appetite* a t once, by a 
fiselat haonCh from our elite*, and lour 
Nwnben of Joku AnU-r-tbe AtaganiM 
I neat), mt the paiiec for you got that, 
rf iTBcoUect. at the IOnm*. IoimrtaW. 
John J Bat yon sbaUread, and j«dge for 
noorselt He gave as a tins bowl of 
jr Bishop" last month, which put um 
(■ WW eretateti into my bead. J den't 
mm to say (bat I practised a osoWt 
into the kwiBel^rio, no. Bishop's not 
the ' staff for that— poor maudlin win* 
and iraler, cooked up with spiees and 
(tttiBMry j'ifwiilldo for old women Mid 
Dr. Kitchener, but npt far sul Ii out-arid- 
■outers as jon and .1. By the bye, a lad 
from Cambridge write* an, tlial they 
Mere 1 all laird Up there last term bom 
" fashing iltshoii," «"d l>»ve now recur? 
red 4tf " milk-punch," and " Une-ruln." 
Sensible fellows, by the Lord Barry i 
jButlam perambulating about Tny sub- 
ject, ihiglead of meeting it faoe to face. 
Well then,, I Was teiimg abont John 
■Bull, *n« "f he.H»ml>uirs of the Age/' 
and l**i»ifcX««d,-farJ had rather ovei- 
Imk lb*n toohiovp*. a letter, that those 
ajpi bad >^lnia:pea*xannimoat«poh 

(MSaroh a'ftw.biijaibiijjHN ljenvomknowa ' "barber's daughter fyou remember; 1 ! dare 
it had aot.Car lo«oJ . L walked half .an 'say. I see yon nod yoor- head; and 
hojaT^rjaend htlfai bOBr— audi thought ■therefore continue my irarrMiVe by in- 



matioij respecting my improvements and' 
discoveries in tlie said art. Besides, yan 
like a little cbit-chaf gossip, thougb joa 
are snob a ruin-looking nld felbiw. X 
think tbe devil meant yon for amethodist 
parson, only he found that you wanted 
no helping hand of his to bring you to 
tbe gridironTand so, kind, lenerods soul I 
he left yon lb work a coach, instead of a 
Church. Apropos! this bring* pe io tbe 
first page of m* memorandum.' 
1 D'yeknow Jack Sleath* He'samaitcr 
of the new school they are' biding in 
St. Paul's churchyard, which' plate, ht 
the bye, he obtained by managing lo 
humbug a parcel of joulter-hearied citt- 
fcena, the electors, who -were mightily 
taken by his fine face and peranp ; for, 
lo do him justice, be possesses these 
qualities above, or at least equal to, any 
man 1 ever saw. Tatn be n a. I>.D., 
which being interpreted, mesas-— *o, no, 
it does not mean a dirty dog, fbr 

"Brutus is. an honourable mad." 
.Well, well, never mind ; it means jnst 
whatever you please, dear 'IT in. More- 
■over, he is one of the committee, who 
■It in council at the county fire-office 
once a week, with Barber Beaumont at 
'tlieir head ; the man wW was a minia- 
ture painter, amt married Tirkert. *t> 



r-no, hang it. i did not think half i .. 
nour, but I found my pocket-book, or, 
as the canting phrase-has H, my " ilbcrm," 
brim-full, " trabaccante,' 1 as the Italians 
say, crammed up to the very throat. 

■^onnndeKtanjlmejTlm; fori am not 
given to waste ( my breath unnecessarily, 
cririsioering tllal orfe puff too much' may 
eVfchtuaTry leave me with one, puff too 

-IHfle. ■ Well then, 1 mean to jiaj, that I 

.wdWd lum my memoranda lo some ac* 
colint; su'ni scrawl jou a Ully-rliix 

. onc« a month, with all necessary infor- 



duty erery Friday, Instead 
'ing the -ferula and minding his deneef, 
«nd tbt wWohhe rereires |ier -week tH»e 
guinea. Besides this, he lias distilled a 
new edition of YJIbbon out Of The old ; 
tbat is lo say, he has manufactured a re- 
print, and calls himself "the editor;" 
the more appropriate tilje would be, 
" corrector of the press." tfbia. wjih « 
fowchildrooi scbool-baoka, which he 
lias also reprinted, are the whole amount 
of deserts by which he haa obtained the 



. . * "Mr. B. wilt perceive thai « 
possible rhat'we may aief" - 
'feaeral h refer Cbarloite-i 
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standing ii«* of' titiw wbi*V grace fair irtfpeails before ewiae,' ThttJaw tbouffafc 
title-pages; but wliiuh, to (hose who, this an attack upon tia; wnbapej trie*;. 
burn <faa saan, *er™ for much the nn« hot too mora ptiwUij supposition .-is,; 
purpose as tin pust and laniern joii seer that the doctor's .modesty bad typified, 
glinwritig i»p an obscure alley of the fctBTseU; amongst the gjaatam. X la** 
tjitj, to arrest Mia slops of joiing. ar.ojd, also heard it stated, tla»l out " prince, of 
debauchees. Now ] wish you to know, pedants.'' wbotua renowned "cat-guti 
that "thin *an» learned Tliabmi." lias sereper,'' ofiended hiBoornneer by tuning; 
ha-ftfiw the last six years meditating an vp »• ( >M *°nto ' 

"fa bss not " I got a bit or pork, 

And I stack It on a fork," At. &e. 
Bat be that U it may; the partnership 
wai dissolved, and the world bad to 
mourn for a tiiBe this ever-to-be- memo- 
rable edition, ' - 



....-,■ Of H°". ... 

si jet .I»Hd« ilp /ippeajancc in public, 
JieavenfiirbiJIhat it ever should! How- 
ever, X U* 1 ? ** anticipate, sp you shall. 
nave . its history. In the outset, our 
noble Or. with all that modesty and riif- 
fidenc* which' is. said to attend gpsaat 
(Uut which, .m(rw»M, in all a hum) 
summoned to his assistance a fellow- 
labauftgr at. hi* vineyatrl: This worthy 



> has' sniped njy memory, bot, t 

hav« tdten. seen the man; however, he 
happeueH fo be a man of talent, which 
the doctor happened «« to be ; 

" And so between them both, 1 hey lick'd 
the - pi alter clean." 
Their plan, I understand, was thin, the 
pedagogue was to transcribe Heyne's 
text, and abridge his notes; and the fre* 
doubtable enemy of all gruuters,wa» to 
write She sWeseMations, original anno la* 
tions, id <dl matters 1 which required 
any noiw-.; But, alatl disseulieas '" 



'' "All fhai'i bright mdsitade,' '; 

Tbfc brightest iitll the fleetest % ' 
All that's sweet was nttde 
Bal to be lost when sweetest."' ■■■ ' 

h Fade ! t '— " Lost!"— Oh ! no, the duo. 
tor's works can never faciei and, as lo 
" lost,"" why I don't see how thai pan b«? . 
for I am sore it would be no lnti„ if thej 
were obliterated fof ever. But, unfortu- 
nately, that is not the case; the edition 
of Homer only slumbers awhile to blaze 
forth again more brightly. It is now go- 
ing onat full speed, under the superin- 
tendence, guidance, correction, assist- 
ance, and God knows what, of a quon- 
dam pupil of the ylt-ftamrd editor, who 
would act a more friendly part to his 
old master, for whom he professes, ,sucb 



_HiiooW,i^U 1 »J«v,cc,„ld«lp n « <o m.nd hi. «,Yiool, le»,« Homer .low, 
together! a ruptorp ensued, and the iles>- 



cettdwtpr.Levi pocketed bis MSB. and 
turned, btsfcacH for ever upon 1 lower 
suid tbeHSCboolniaster. What produced 
these Jars; I cannot precisely say, as I 
was. pal. it, the coiuicilnchainber when 



olined to subscribe, th*l the doctor weald 
not.conaeat to -let his assistant's name 
appear op the tiHe-pfge; be- wanted to 
spprtibe, Jew'* wit |os bia own, which 
ho thought himself entitled to, bj being 
■ the hMd of the confederacy, and tliat 
saore^pntesit persuasion, 

'*^i— H Db,«*ttl w« ga aaackit" ' 
Others sift' flat the dodlor wished (o 

have'afl thiblettarTcal title-page, whioh palmed off upon his masjci as.,hit.' o,wja 
was ttt represent the old Cfcek. scatter- —how he aJ^red. those : »aidl,r«^»Bd 

• BaKant Mvtswed Payne toAfiit't Taite, and was exceed tnfclf strrre on »oi 
Verde* lh««U; liwai n«t disMvered that these tines were Pindar'a, (HI I 
TtodCred Jt hap««sib4e to«an*«r rtM'crUlqur, wbteH stilt sttwdtUri e^etltntTbg « 
•* IMMsav's tnaeagit7<'T-e««a*a •*> dr. »;<v 



1, leave 
and, as Pope savs, 

" Sink into higMelf, pod be »*«!■" - 
I woitid tell you somu mm '(ttevM-abMat 
■thin -'lord of the-: swndmg la«h>,* hat 
sny tc<f Sam ssys, ■ it is Am kit to tell 
tales' out of sohool,' 1 wtmld* fell yon 
how be onee.rtiaagled a« ekijalsitepai- 
sago from tho " Fteasttres 1 of- Memi'jfy," 
mistaking it tbrdhe oolnposilfowof one 
of hie own- pupils, 1'wonfa'ferl you 
■how,lik« ■■-'■■ ■ "■■ ■ 

"Classic fTsJIaw."' nineh rerti>wr, ,! QTi>r 
Greek." ■' .' " l [ 1 '""'' ' , 
He denounced the. thunders of lifs.,?cr)- 
e upon feme lines itow the, j" t^oets: 

iinn" which an, »«''"■■< ."".-*. .....i.^, 

had boldly .filchc'd : 
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bow nun; Handera be committed in Not John, 1 (nut ; I take him to bo a 

those Hid alterations. I wonld tell you slow bound of better scent 

bow these verses, wilh Sleath'a exquisite ' I bain just & little corner of my paper 

corrections, were afterwards submitted left, what shall I say (— Ob ! here's i 

to Dr. Mallby's perusal — how Dr. tit-bit for you, an epigram, which I dan 

Mallby detected tbe blunders, and bow say yon have not beard, as it is not in 

be sung • choral dirge over the poor print. The author's name 1 do not 

pedant, accompanying it with appro- know, but it was written upon one Mr. 

priate action, which dirge, I dare say, Sheepshanks, wbo is, or was, tutor of 

Tim, you recollect Jesus College, Cambridge, and who, Id 
"Hit, awe, boe. 

Lay him on tie block | 
Qui, oas, quod, 
Bring me the rod t 
Noun, pronoun," &c Ac. 

But you must be quite sick of Ibis 

" bluest of blue- bottles," and I have 

said enough to show hia capacity for 

editing Homer. If it were not' for his 

insignificance, I wonld gel John Bull to. 

inroll him amongst the " Humbugs of 

tbe Age." But that would please the mjl you -from time to time. 

thing too much, Yours, be. 

" Who breaks.-i butterfly upon the wheel!" ' JEREMY BUNKINSOF. 



But the talyts of Jeioi all satyrs surpass. 
They've the shacks of a sheep, and tbe 
head of an ass." 
How do yon like it ? A tolerable speci- 
men, is it not ? I have some more of the 
sort by me, which I shall probably trans- 



I10ME HARVEST. 

* And Tom and Dick, and Bill and Joe, 

And Humphrey with his flail, 
And Tom kissed Belly 



I will not swear bat that I may be 
sometimes very much abused at merry 
meetings — especially' homely ones; but 
I am entirely postive that, at such, there 
would-be no I'unal all without me. The 
good-natured gibe, the innocent jest, 
would fail to drop glibly from the un- 
moistened lips ; there u ould he no " ex- 
cellent music,'' no " flashes of merri- 
ment" ripping np the " ravelled sleeve 
of care," no personifications of " lau 



Glee of Dame Xhirdam. 
tion thus effected in my favor is of more 
vilal importance to the common-weal of 
Britain, tlian as if all our boroughs were 
made pure, all our senators disinterested, 
oil our lawyers honest, our poor-laws 
free from hardship, and' our game-code 
free from objection. There is not a au 
that takes me by the hand' bnt comri- 
butes his mite to the wealth of the nation, 
and the best commentary (hat a monarch 
i make upon his address to his par- 



holdmg'both his sides," nothing that liament, when he pledges himself 1 

cores sorrow and, kills grief, if Sir John support tbe trade and commerce of his 

Barleycorn did not hold his place at the country, is to grant me a presentation, 

feast-board, llie worshipped tutelary saint and to imbibe jaw arguments, be. they 

of tbe holiday. It would, indeed, be a never so potentS' 

Ay-saw-dust kind of make-believe with- Bnt it is at the unsophisticated board 

ant me. of our " country's pride"-— a " bold" and 

It is not one of the least important happy-" peasantry," that I am,- perhaps, 

improvements or our times, that I am in my " tip-lop" glory, and even there, 

again becoming popular and of exceed- at no other time, so glorious, as at that 

ing estimation in the bouses of the great, jubilee of accomplished hopes, and ar- 

Under one of my aliases, or alii, if I ' dent labours, the "merry harvest-home." 

may make for myself a plural, that of It is then that I embrace, overpower, 

" Old October," I am again petted in the almost kill my enthusiastic votaries with 

steward's room, and sent round in chrys- kindness— it is then that I am the be-all 

lal at the table of " my lord." This is and the end-all there— it is then that I 

indeed as it should be, and the revolu- move around without a parallel— then 
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' that I become Sir Oracle, and dazzling 
with oiy clearness my enraptured vota- 
ries, it ir then that I almost, nay often 
quite, induce them to iiaubtt\a ides! Ac 
delighti by which they an captivated 
and caught. 

It was tart a moon since — I believe 
thej connect in idea these meetings 
with moults— that 1, to' una a plain but 
serviceable phrase, * played first fiddle" 
at a jolly harvest-home. It was held in 
a regular olden-style mansion, and what 
is as good, with ibe olden-stylo customs 
too. There was the master—" the foun- 
der of the feast," as goes the cue ballad 
of the celebration ; and there was the 
'* mistress," and there were their family, 
the " young' farmer" being at the head 
of them, and the " bettennost" people 
of 'the pariah. And thither ten came 
" the hart and lame," who once could 
shako a ft«.t, and sport a tne — and the 
blithe and active who uonld ilo so now 
— and thither Docked the bailiff, not be 
of writs and bonds, but he of rick* and 
herds — aud die shepherd and the dairj- 
men, and their wives and their, children, 
all came, even down to Ibe little carter- 
boys and the pig-keepers — all came, 
" Fur it was the peatanl'a holiday. 
And made for to he merry.' 1 
I was deemed of too much importance 
lo "become common daring tiro demoli- 
tion of veal-pies and round* of beef, my 
younger brother, Mr. Single X, being 
more thought of just at that period : so I 
made myself useful in the metamorphosis 
of " a carver," and laid the foundations 
of my train by feeding the bumpkins 
with something more substantial than 
flattery— -secure in the knowledge, as 
was Kelson whon ho broke the line at 
the Nile, that my time would come. 

Need I now describe the feats of arms 
nnd appetite here displayed f Need I 
dilate of hopes no longer deferred, of 
expectations realize dVuf the manoetmr- 
irjgs of the knife and fori, and they were 
Ibe sabre and the pike, and the baron of 
beer, the enemy to be annihilated - ;, in 
abort, dare I attempt the transfer of the 
whole lively, eager, scene, its clatter, 
and Us clamours; the ajoA'N *\*n* of 
its exertions, to this record ? My friends, 
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I dare not, the thing is impossible; I 
must leave it to your imaginations, with 
'this special piece- of gratuitous admo- 
nition. You that have heard and seen 
harvest-home merriments,' go and see 
and hear them as oft as tbey occur again ; 
and ye that bave not, embrace the first 
opportunity of doing so, and dwell in 
ignorance no lodger. 

But the " keen demands of appetite" 
are allayed — the beef has yielded, the 
plum-puddings are not. The brown 
oaken clean-rubbed (able is cleared of 
the broken-down sal [-cellars and the 
wounded platters ; the fragments are 
gathered up, and polished horns and 
clear drinking-cupsare arranged around, 
like the satellites and tributary stars 
round one bright and glorious planet, 
whilst Lin the midst, sba wing- ray sfuwucd 
head qbove a portly Ihrena, reigtuonu*i- 
potent, and in the hearts of<w pouple, 
fearing no rebellion agaioat.my decrees, 
no treason against my authority,' He of 
l'lautagenet may boast his peculiarities, 
but it is I that " hare no brother, am like 
no brother ;" I only that am " myself 

Then soon came also the evidences of 
my potency— the pleasant proofs of my 
Winning ways; Iineanthe cheerful tale, 
and the hearty cbsunt, and sly hissings, 
and squeeziogs of hands, and outpourings 
of honest protestations. Then came, too 
the health of the " squire" 
and the rest of the " not 
at last, grown emholdcm 
participation we )ent to tl 
they called upon the sect 
host, who was to be the f 
of the estate, for a song 
biiu "good crops, and ft 
This young gentleman, fa 
inch of him, had seen at 
good society, and till rcc< 
educated with little idea 
tural life ; but be was a &; 
one that could drink, his 
Barry, and. his ale once t 
with his father's Inbuurers 
the tact tn suit his musjci 
the tewof raoicnt of -lihi.ee 
its quality tickled their pi 
Tbjsjsit, ■ ..„.. !,„',, . 1 ,. 1 . slll;lB , Jtnl 



n-stibbh 



Thr-r'e illonld riot be onr 



Come, fill high ynu. B _ 

Tftat would shrlsk from hi* post till duY reteU he Sdi¥p,' 
"'■"" ami limthrr wtfH rrtmn, ' ' I'.-m , 



170 Sober Sonnets for Seek Sinners. ■' [not 

I shs.ll ne'er look about me at ban, and at mow. 

Bat confess they are filled by the drops from your brow, 
Nor see, rich iu plenty, tbc smiles of my land, 
Bat own, licit tu God, they were railed by your hand, 
And I ever would heal lbs fatigues of your horn, 
At eye with a bumper of Jubn Barleycorn. 

Oh! the prood in their palace may revel in wealth, 

Bat oun, merry men, are the riches of health ; 

Aud whilst pomp icarce.cao bide the trail formaiid pale cheek, 

Our facet are glowing with Nature's own streak. 

And the viand* of foplingi we ever must scorn, . . 

'When contrasted with those of hale John Barleycorn, 

Then huzzafa, brother farmers, we'll fill the enp yet, 
' Tis a home-harvest trophy we dare not forget. 
And Bi In the field we confess but one rule. 
Here, here, altogether we'll pall a strong poll ; 
Itnlia, fellow-labourers, we've housed the rich corn, 
We'll now worship, we'll tipple, Sir John Barleycorn. 

I flowed my delight* — I overwhelmed \ .torludes between tlie comedy of enougA 

the young squire, and the rest, with my am! the farce of too much, and I nili- 

gralitude, until I so insinuated myself mately retired, conqueror of all, to oar 

into their good graces, that I really be- landlord's parlour, and drank a gigantic 

gan to tremble lest the repeated ami in- rammer of excellent punch to the next 

ceasant drains upon my treasury, which merry meeting, fortified and strengthened 

in the shape ofa portly barrel ornamented in my assurances, that not even at so 

one comer of the kitchen, would not desperate, yet ho glorious an engagement, 

exhaust the ways and means of my four as an home-harvest, can friend or be 

or five hours empire. Rttlt, however, defeat or deny the omnipotence and 

lit which the performers soon became majesty of 

naturally, and spite of themselves, per- John Barleycorn. 

feet, and other merry dances, acted as Oetobtr 6th, 1624. 



SOBER SONNETS rOH. SLEEK SIN NEBS; 

Or, lihymei front the Holt/ Land. 

BY SIR JOHN BARLEYCORN, BART. 
{NO. II.) 



' Speclatum Admits! risum teneatii." 



Han, man it born to trouble! that's the cry 

With milk-and-water, good intentiooed folks, * 

People who take delight to mystify, 

In sombre habils, all oar cheerful jokes ■ 
And faith I think It is not all my eye— 
And Betty Martin— for by " F*ggt" new fly 

I've just had one of these same misery poke*. 
" A basket, zur, from Lunnnn 1" roars our Joe, 

The usual Mikemai goose, I dure Bay, CUT, 
Which Mister Publisher of Pat-Not- Row 

Returns In lieu of patrign and fir I"* 
I burst the basket I patience | what a go! 

No birds I but ''Travellers tales!" which are I fega, 
Not the plump goose, but only gome's egg§ ! 

* A bright figure of Joe's, to describe a Rare— take a lesson, sons of slang- 

|-..;,l„-:>., vGOOglC 
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II. 

I an not in the " JCuncy," and nnl born 
To all (he genteel manners of their da;. 

Bat jet, like them, I well could learn to scorn 
■„ A whipper-snapper^ pestering, popinjay, 

Who tomet — " tattered" a bit, and somewhat " torn," 
To rati at " pluck" from his America;,* 

But don't be angry, Mr. Thomas Cribb, 

Geoffrey is oot the man that yon must " fill," 
He that has wrote with ardour and with glee. 

Of " bang up" coachman that for duff, would call, 
Or " mountebanks," and " rips," and " sbicery," 

Would never eat his words, and own inch fall t 
Til not Wash. Inrlng throws this " Paris" apple, t 
Bat Irving Edward, of fam'd Hatton chapel. 

III. 

Why ie it, Mr, Crayon, that you teem 

So very fierce 'gaiott Drury't little chief 1 
And join the silly cry to hunt him down r ' 

Upon my life — I say it with some grief, 
There is athwart ynur fame, ao ugly *' beam," 

That should have spar'd Ihe " mate'' 1 upon hii crown. 
I fear, my Geoffrey, that yonr gizzard burn* 

With spite, nurs'd up against the boakin'd swain. 
Because, forsooth, he told your trans, at kernes ( 

They know as much of now as some in Spain ; 
Bnt really, Mr. Irving, yon should screen 

You indiscretion better — for you know 

Wilb many clever folks he's -a til I the go. 
And is, what name nor nature make you — keen. 
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Wb had an old acquaintance once — 
peace bo to his ashes— Who had a habit 
of catting a disquisition short, when he 
thought too many words bad been spent 
upon it, by crying, " Pacta, air, give me 
foots ; one fact is worth a bushel of argu- 
ments." Andif the commodity so called 
for did not come at Ihe call; he would 
say, let, us change the subject, for no- 
thing must come from nothing. Pray 
what do you think of. the weather ! 

1 Now we, in the same way, have a vast 
predilection for facts ; and, in no case do 
we remember that the goodly rale of 
giving them on all occasions, has been 
to mpch neglected as during the 
whole progress of the West India con- 
troversy, and that through all its ramifi- 
cations. Yet a plain man, in a question 
turning exclusively on matters of fact, 
might expect every now and then at least 



a sample of them. Reason able, however,. 
as the expectation would be, it is disap- 
pointed. We are treatedin their stead 
with loud declamations on the abttraet 
sin, shame, and wickedness of slavery ; 
with deductions, drawn a priori, on 
whatthcinf&mous con d u cl of slaveho. Idera 
mutt be, without 1 at all deigning toenqoke 
what it it: and with demands for inter- 
ference with property attuned to be ne- , 
oeasary, without affording us the slightest 
proof as to the validity of the assumption. 
There is, we candidly admit, at once 
one reason why we should be reluctant 
to embark in this question; which is 
merely that it has been so often brought 
before the public, as to lose what must 
be the first louk-ot>t for a periodical — its 
piquancy ; but that drawback being ad- 
mitted, there is no other, whatever, to 
binder us from giving our opinions. We 
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have cautiously abstained frum mixing 
ouirelves up with any of the political 
parties of the country, and, in all proba- 
bility, shall bo continue ; but thit is not 
a party question. The topics insisted 
upon by Whig and Tory have nothing 
in common with the management of 
the West Indies. Reform in Parliament 
will not be furthered or impeded by 
negro insurrection. Roman Catholic 
Emancipation, in its anticipated bless- 
ings or dangers, will find no parallel in 
the forced manumission of Jamaica pea- 
santry. The holy alliance will be totally 
undisturbed or unsupported by the af- 
fluence or beggary of West India pro- 
prietors, A man, we think, may give 
nil opinion on this point without ever 
having heard that such animals as Whig, 
Tory, or Itadical existed. 

We must confess, that it is not unna- 
tural to expect to meet this question con- 
sidered in a variety of quarters. Let 
those who complain, for instance, that 
it fills the columns of the John Bull too 
much, recollect the unceasing exertions 
made by those who have, no matter how 
or why actuated, declared themselves 
the enemies of onr colonists, to keep 
their view of the affair continually before 
the public eye. Let the immense and 
well- contrived machinery which Ihey 
have at their command, be taken into 
accounts, and the fame, such as it is, 
which is sure to follow the activity of 
an; of their agents. Will any person 
then feel any amazement that a reaction, 
resembling in some partial degree the 
action which called it forth, faaa taken 
place! It is in vain to (ell us of the pa- 
rity of the motives, the piety of the lives, 
the Christianity of the doctrines of the 
prime movers in this anti- West-Indian 
campaign. The planters know, that if 
their designs be carried into execution, 
spoliation is the lot tfaey must expect, 
preceded, in all probability, by an at- 
tempt, and no trifling attempt, at their 
extermination. Is it then wonderful, 
we repeat, that they too, in turn, should 
call the attention of the British public 
to their case as often as they possibly 
cant Nobody likes to be robbed and 
murdered, even though the thing be 
done in the manner of the beggarmanof 
Gil Bias, in the name of God, or by per- 
sons of the most exemplary character, 
and the most amiable manners. 

We, however, do not now moan to 
enter into a consideration of the whole 
controversy. That would be too wide 
for our narrow limits, and, besides, we 
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have already professed a disinclination 
to argue, and an intention to bring 
merely a few facts, from time to time, 
under notice, principally in answer to 
ill-founded assertion. What, in truth, 
put us upon writing this paper at all, 
was our chancing to look over that ama- 
zing and classical magazine, Knight's 
Quarterly, which we arc sorry to see 
engaged in carrying on the cause of 
cant, in some small degree. The paper 
we allude to begins in the 85th page of 
the first volume, and stretches to the 
fMlh. It bears the signature of T. M. 
the initials of Thomas Macaaley, son 
of the celebrated Zacharv, and we may 
perceive in it strong outbreaking! of his 
paternal spirit. There are few cleverer 
young men in England than this gentle- 
man. His classical articles, bis spirited 
songs, his learned, brilliant, and deeply- 
pondered papers on Italian literature, 
to omit others which are equally worthy 
of commendation, amply entitle him to 
this praise. Yet here, in-tliis paper, be 
sinks into what John Bull, with such ma- 
licious alliteration, denominated him, a 
" tucking saint." The old, odious twad- 
dle of the Missionary meetings stares ns 
in the face. The stock stories of Hodge 
and Hoggins — absolutely the only cases 
cited — are still as steadfastly relied on, 
as if Mr. Hodge had not been punished 
for his enormities, such as they were j 
and us if a total upset bad not been long 
since given to the thousand and one 
calumnies vented against Mr. Hoggins. 

These are the arguments, now for the 
facts. Let ns, as Southey says, in bis 
letter about Lord Byron, " blow oft" the 
troth." According to Mr. Thomas Mat 
canley, the slave in. the West Indies 
mnst labour- without remuneration— be 
can acquire no property of any descrip- 
tion— he can be sold at the pleasure of 
his owner — he cannot appeal to an; 
court of law — and he work* under the 
lash, " driven forward like a horse," all 
of which arc recapitulated, will) much 
indignant energy and spiteful eloquence, 
in the 86th page of Knight's first volume. 
They are all untrue. 

We sball not, fur the present, meddle 
with the three last grievances— but we 
can lay our bands immediately on a do- 
cument which will speak lor itself, in 
answer to Mr, Macauley's two Brst on 
the list,, viz. that a slave must work 
without remuneration — and lliat he can- 
not acquire property of any description. 
Thatthcy do acquire property in Kingston, 
and the other great, or comparatively 
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great, maritime towus, In obvious to every 
visitor ; but, leat it lie Haiti that such are 
not fair specimens, wo shall just extract, 
from Doctor Stolio's statistics of tbe 
Virgin Islands, the following paper, let- 



ting it apeak* for itself. We beg only to 
presume that every article here valued 
is set down at the lowest possible rale, 
as all acquainted with the. West Indies 



ruible Property pointed i.y Sunu in tit Virgin Itltadi. 



SS Hones, at £7 lOi. slerl lug each 265 

938 Homed Cattle, at £5 4890 

2185 Goats, 10s. 1088 10 

1808 Pip, 10s 604 

331*0 Poultry, la. *M M84 

83 Boats, £5 w II* 

Fish Pots and Fish i ng Tackle • 189 1 

Property in Buildings, chiefly in Town > 100 

Fnrniture and Utensil*, at 16a. per bead ......,..t.. 4968 

£15,032 



" In the above statement, I have not 
estimated the diiposatilc portion of esculents 
and frails, and cotton railed by slaves, they 
cultivate, on their own account, about 
1675 acres of land, which is estimated to 
yield annually M 10s. sterling, per acre, 
in total £5868 10s. The number of slav as, 
who cultivate ground for Iheir own benefit, 
being 8933, and each negro is averaged to 
cultivates rood 11 perches, which ia esti- 
mated to yield annually £1 19s. I0(i. they 
possess stuck to the value of ^0125, which 
are estimated to yield annually £1369, or 
lo each for their labour, arising from stock 
and crop, £■£ 9s. 3d. annually on iheir 

" After supporting themselves, the sur- 
plus they dispose of at market, which 
amounts to a very considerable sum. The 
industrious all pours*, ia cash, considerable 
sums. I am fully satisfied that they are in 
possession of capital, arising from sale of 
stock and crop, to fully the amount of 
.(75000 sterling. 

"It would be very desireable to hnve 
similar returns from the other colonies." 

Here is asmall group, the visible pro- 

Kerty of (lie slaves, who, according to 
Ir. Thomas Macuuley, Can acquire no 
property, and receive' no remuneration 
for their services, amounts, at an under- 
valuation, to 15,000/. It is probably 



worth doable the sum. We understand 



trouble of computing the property of the 
same number of Hindoo ,/ret- labourers, 
working not under the lash, receiving 
remuneration for their toils, and per- 
mitted to acquire property I Or, with- 
out doubling tbe Cap" of Good Hope, 
will Mr. Thomas Macaulay favour 
tis, in the next Quarterly Magazine, 
wilb tbe average property of the equi- 
valent class in England, the peasantry 
which peoples our workhouses ? Will 
any of his Irish friends give him data 
to construct a paper on tbe visible 
property of the free- labourers of Man- 
lier; free, we say, beyond all doubt, 
being not only secure from the overseers' 
laA, but actually freeholders to a man, 
raw materials for making members of 

Sirliament, constituent parts of the 
ritish constitution 1 To what an ex- 
panse would the astonished optics of 
Pat open, if it could be proved to bim 
that a whole province of bis tribe was 
worth half what is here set down as the 
property of the oppressed slaves of the 
Virgin Islands, who can hold no proper- 
ty according to Mr. Thomas Macauley. 
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Tail young gentleman, whose un- 
timely fate hat been the cause of such 
poignant sorrow to bis friends and numer- 
ous circle of acquaintance, who looked 
forward to (be time when he should shine 
forth in alt the splendour of matured 
genius, was a native of the emerald isle. 
He was bora at Ballynoggiii, in tile 
county of Galway, on the 7th Jan. 1803. 
His parents wore of high descent, trac- 
ing their pedigree even from royalty 
itself, but, for the last few centuries, 
they had been reft nothing but their 
blood and men's opinions, 

" To shew that tbej were gentlemen." 
In fact, they bad, for many generatic 



Shelley, in the Edinburgh Review, hs. 
was a great band at grasping after im- 
possibilities. The specimen which in at 
present submitted to the public, seems 
to have been part of a chapter of a stu- 
pendous work, on which, as Mr. Sontuey 
on bis history, be was to rest his fbfore 
fame. It was a historical account of 
the taverns and pot-houses of the metro- 
polis; but, alas! he never lived to finish 
this bis opus magnum. From the sketchy 
way in which the following are written, 
it would appear that these were only 
noles. and not digested into any form 
capable of meeting the public eye. 
" Fleet-street, as far as regards taverns. 



rented a small farm of about thirty acres, is most certainly classic ground— every 
and between that and a still-pot, the art turn we take some object presents itself, 
at using which to the best advantage which forces on our memory the second 
was hereditary in the family, they ma- Augustine age of English literature. 
naged to make out a tolerable sort of Johnson, Goldsmith, Reynolds, and 
subsistence. though last, not least, their Biographer 
Constantino was the eldest of five and cronie, Bozzy, are brought before 
children i and, asthe heir and reprcaen- us in all the vigour and life of res- 
istive of the family, it was determined lity. The Mitre, where he often dined, 
to bring him up to one of the learned and where Hogarth met his party to 
professions. He received the rudiments HBII (eta, beta, pic.) Tbe Cheshire 



of an excellent education in a celebrated 
hedge-academy, of which an ecclesiastic, 
of the name of father Heffeman, was 
at that time rector: He was afterwarils 
pnt upder the charge of master Ti- 
mothy Delany, who kept a seminary in 
a barn, some five miles distant When 
bis education was completed, he was 
sent to London to his maternal uncle, 
Mr. Felix O'Whoolougban, who was 
an eminent schoolmaster and attorney, 
somewhere in the neighbourhood of 
*" " msbury-squa 



cheese, where the board at which bo 
often presided is still shown, hollowed 
by the action of his elbows (at least so 
says old Harry, a venerable waiter in a 
brown wig). The Cook, where he spent 
his evening*, and Boll-court where he 
lived. Byron lias said, that the air of 
the forum breathes Cicero; surely we 
may say, that the air of Fleet-street 
breathes tbe great lesographer. But to 
business. 

The Mitre, as its name imports, is a 
good, honest, jolly, tory, high-uhorch 



While in London, he got acquainted tavern, gives excellent steaks, chops, 

with some great literary characters, joints, and port, and takes in a copy of 

who wrote descriptive essays upon fires Blackwood's Magazine, which being 

and lego- me J i ci ii reports of coroners' in- afterwards bound in parts of two niim- 

quesls, for the public press. He even bers each, remains on a shelf patent to 

was occasionally employed in that way the lieges. When tbe templars led the 

himself, but that style he found beneath taste and fashion of the town, this coffee- 



liis dignity, and of late years he wrote 
chiefly iu Taylor and Hessey's maga- 
zine, and was a valuable contributor of 
the great apostle of the fancy, Mr. Pierce 
Egan. 

His character was mild, calm, philo- 
sophic, and contemplative. His genius 
was great, but not under control : his 
aspirations were grand, and all his plans 
were on the most extended scale ; tor, 



house of the templars was the fashion- 
able coffee-house ; but, since fashion. Kke 
freedom, has migrated " farther west," 
it has become no more the resort of 
dandies ; but it still retains all that is 
valuable, good cheer and merry fellows; 
it's a cheap house, and that's an object, 
to me at least 

The Cheshire Cheese, Old Wine Court 

—It is universally acknowledged that 

Barry Cornwall says of his friend men, and bodies of men, whose whale 
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faculties have been unremittingly turned 
to one object, duritigthe whole of their 
lives, acquire uncommon powers of per- 
forming that object well. Hence the 
unerring aim of the American wood- 
man, the stead; foot and eye of thu 
Chamois hunter of the Alps, and the pre- 
cision with which Ihe South American 
nooses the fnrions buffalo. The same 
principle is exemplified in this bouse 
during nearly a century ; beef-steaks 
and mutton-chops hate been the staple 
culinary manufacture of this tavern, and 
of these subjects (as Haxlitt has said of 
the Slot in political economy) the Ches- 
hire is king. This is also a cheap house ; 
a man escapes alter a chop, cheese, a 
sallad, a pint of porter, a dram, and a 
glass of punch, for about three shillings 
of the lawful money of the realm. 

The Cock, near Temple-bar. Rabbits 
(Welch) poached eggs, and bottled stout, 
are the glory of this house. This gives 
the true feeling of the tavern; which has 
without variation, or shadow of change, 
for centuries beheld the nightly revels of 
all manner of men, from the royaler of 
Queen Bess's days, the beaw and mohawk 
of the days of Queen Anne, lo the exqui- 
site or dandy ruffian of the present day. 
Every thing bespeaks it — the long nar- 
row passage leading to it, the massive 
chimney-pieces of the sixteenth century, 
surmounted by carved wainscot, Chim- 
nies made in a barbarous age, long ere ' 
Count Romford was dreamt of, and 
when people could ( 



mode of making a fcouao comfortably 
warm, than by putting enough of coals 
on the fire. Id summer these chimnics 
are shut up, but in winter they blaze like 
a burning fiery furnace, and answer the 
double purpose of heating the room, and 
preparing the caseous delicacies for whieb 
the house is celebrated. This house pos- 
sesses at present, and long may it conti- . 
nue to possess them, two excellent things, 
a handsome bar-maid,* who whisks 
about with an air half-modest half-co- 
quette, with a smart but blushing answer 
for every one who addresses her, and 
the largest tumblers to be found in any 
house but one, in this division of the 
metropolis. The Cock takes in no news- 
paper, it having been founded before 
the first newspaper was published in 
England, that is, before the days of 
Queen Elizabeth. 

" The Rainbow spans with bright 
arch the opposite side of the way from 
the Cock, and is a feather plncked from 
its tail, by the ex-bead-waiter of that 
establishment, supported too by a strong 
dissenting party of its customers. Like 
its parent, it deals in Welch rabbits and 
poached eggs, to the amount of 300 per 
night ; and it also takes no newspaper, 
wisely considering that a tavern was in- 
tended to feed the body and not the 
mind, Like it, it possesses the bottled 
stout, big tumblers, pretty bar-maid, 
(though not so pretty to my taste) and 
is, in fact, the Cock modernised." 
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" In those days seven women tball lay hold oi 
bread, and, wear our own apparel, only 1< 
onr reproach ." 

Though, since the death of Brothen 
and Joanna Southcote, and the dotage 
of the guide-spinning Dr. Slop, of May- 
Fair, who not only made oath, and said, 
that Joanna was to give birth to Shiloli, 
but prepared the forceps and the green- 
bag, had subscribed sevenpenoe-half- 
peony* towards the purchase of the sa- 
cred cradle and a dozen of napkins for 
the incomprehensible progeny, there 
has been rather a dearth of prophecy; 
yet the loss has been mora than made 
up by an unprecedented quantity of ful- 
filment That learned convert from the 
catholic faith, who left the 'service of 
' The Times' newspaper in acorn, bo- 
cause (hey bad the assurance to quarrel 



with him for denouncing the bad acting 
of a Thespian who was not upon the 
boards at all, and who has since " gone 
to and fro the earth," seeking what he 
might put to rights, has been fortunate 
enough to find out Ihe whole interpreta- 
tion of (he Apocalypa, He maintains, 
that the great theatre of the even Is therein 
displayed, is nothing more than England ; 
that the great city, " the mother of all 
abominations," (be is not a native) is 
London ; that the seven vials — he says, 
the true reading is ' viols' — are the in- 
struments of seven fiddlers, wbn.once 
threatened to kick him out of iKe^iit at 
Drury-lane, because his hissing drown- 
ed that of the serpent; that be meets 
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with Ute angels every night in Fleet- 
street; that rhe unclean spjrils aro rum 
and gin, and Irish whiskey, (be drinks 
brand) himself, and wine when he rets 
i( ;) and, Ibal the witness, who crietli in 
1 he at reels, without any man regarding 
his testimony, is himself. Furthermore, 
he says, that the Seven beads arc seven 
aldermen, whose names he affects (o 
keep serret ; and that the ten horns can 
easily be found in the corporation. He 
further insists, that Robert, Lord Waitb- 
mau, is death upun the pate horse ; and, 
that ilie party who follow his lordship, 
are by him more- dreaded than hell. 
Such a man of valuable interpretation, 
hatched and brooded over as it is, yet to 
be for one year longer, cannot fail In 
astonish and convince a world so very 
prone to wonder and believe, as that in 
which we live ; and there is no doubt, 
bnt the effigies ot'a man, who has advo- 
cated so many marvellous things within 
the city of London, will be net np in 
Guildhall to keep the giants in order. 

When a great man does great things, 
it is very natural for small men to do 
small things ; and thus the words, at the 
lop of Ibis article, which had long pnz- 
sled the world ; as the more that civili- 
sation and experience extended, the 
more did both legislatures and saints 
set their faces against such a commodity 
of' wives as seven; While the ladies, in 
one voice, declared, that, if they should 
garret it for life, they would never put 
the question to a mau, far less lay hold 
of him ; and that snch of them as were 
asked and answered, declared, in one 
voice, that after the ceremony was 
clenched, they would not wear their 
ow* apparel, bnt claim, u their mo- 
thers had done, tbat part of their hus- 
bands which is so sweetly symbolical 
of two united into one ; but now met 
with a perfect solution, in the rage 
which at present exist for t be establish' 
incut of' joint-stock companies. The 
seven women are seven monied per- 
sons, Jews, Quakers, or .others of the 
city of London ; they take bold of an 
Actuary, who tabes away the reproach, 
both of their establishing a monopoly 
against the public, and of their doing" 
the dirty work of the concern with their 1 
own hands; and, it is juat from the 
hope %Ci[a .affording them abundance 
of brwsMo eat, ana appaiei. t» wear, 
that tbeyVnter into the speculation. 

II is to be regretted, that a system 
which has been so decidedly foretold, 
and which possesses so many advsMt 
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lages in itself, should be. opposed by 
the ignorant prejudices of individuals. 
In our opinion there is nothing better 
than a joint-slock company. Though 
Professor Malthus, Mr. Place, and all 
the other philosophers of checks have 
overlooked it, the increase of brains has 
obviously a mnch lower ratio to the in. 
crease of population, than has the in- 
crease of food. To see this one ban 
only to open one's eyes, and one will 
find filly men (especially within Tem- 
ple Bar) who dine abundantly, for one 
man who can speak sense. Now, if the 
wits of one be found inadequate lor any 
enterprise, the only alternative is, to 
club the wits of another. This is accom- 
plished by joint-stock companies; and 
it could nut bo accomplished in any 
other way. 

Philanthropists and lovers of improve- 
ment will, therefore, rejoice at the cum- 
ber ibat are estalilisbed, and in progress, 
aud men wbo bare fertile beads (in 
any place but the ot/rontu) will drudge 
at the invention of more. Mrs. Fry'* 
grand pawn broking company will/or in- 
stance, be an excellent thing for all par- 
ties. It will be very beneficial to the pub* 
lie ; because, when folks go from bad to 
worse, tbey are said to go " out of the 
Fry-iug pan into the fire.'' while thia 
will becoming out of (be fire and going 
into the Pry-ingpan, returning from warts 
to bad, which is a retreat in so far. Aa fur 
Mrs. Fry again, and the other " Tossera 
of the Pan," they will save all tbe fat. 
At present, they get very little interest 
for their money, unless they hazard the 
whole of it, or bring themselves within 
the chastisement of those usury-laws so 
much detested by Jeremy Bentbam, 
Serjeant Onslow, and the whole rem- 
nant of the twelve tribes of Israel) 
whereas, under the new System, they 
can get handsome profits without hazard- 
ing the loss of a penny. 

It would be imimssible to do jnatieo 
to all the projected companies ; and, ao, 
the better way will be to give tbe hint 
of a few more. First, then, it wonld 
save a great deal nf time and trouble if 
all loyal addresses to the king ware 
furnished by a joint-stock company: 
they could be had much cheaper, and 
they would., in trod ore so perfect a oni- 
•karity of loyalty, as could not fail to 
make England the wonder and the 
envy of all nations. Secondly , if there 
were a matrimonial joint-stock company, 
the deuce is in it if there would be any - 
or actions for trim. cm. or 
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any old families d ying out for the want 
ef heirs. Thirdly, a joint-stock com- 
pany for the holding of whig and radi- 
. cat meetings, and the making and re- 
porting uf speeohes for the Mine, would 
not only save a great deal or time, 
which is at present wasted, but proven! 
. the recurrence of such another affair as 
that at Manchester, in 1819. Fourthly, 
ajoiut-stock shaving company, where 
half-a-dozen rich ladies should pin the 



napkin, and half- a dozen more fro at h 
the eoap, and some of tile cleanly and 
clever-handed gentlemen brandish the 
razors, wonld ihave the litgei itmrh clottr 
than the twopenny shops, which, at . 
present disfigure the streets. Lastly, 
if a joint-stock humbugging company 
were properly established, it would pre- 
vent thousands of individuals from 
making themselves ridiculous. 



VISIT TO NETIIERHALL. 



Scenes of early life awaken so many 
. recollections, and are associated with so 
many delightful sensations, lhat we al- 
ways behold with pleasure those objects 
which, like the beacon to the mariner, 
serve to revive the memory of past en- 
joyment- To a man of a metaphysical 
and contemplative turn of thought, per- 
haps, these reminiscences afford the 
highest degree of intellectual pleasure. 
The imaginative powers displayed in 
poetry, and the etfihodying these-cre- 
' ations of genius by the bund of the artist, 
as well as a contemplation of the beau- 
ties of nature, will unquestionably afford 
a high feeling of satisfaction to a mind 
so constituted : but, highly as these sen- 
sations are to be appreciated, they fall 
very short, in my opinion, of the im- 
pression made upon the heart and mind 
of him who, in manhood, traces the loca- 
lities of his juvenile amusements. 

I was led to these reflections by a 
visit I lately paid to the " Academic 
Shade" where 1 received the foundation 
of whatever virtue or literature I possess ; 
. things were, indeed, changed since my 
time; my contemporaries had dispersed 
over the face of the inhabitable globe, 
encountering various vicissitudes of for- 
tune, engaged in almost every occupa- 
tion, and filling situations in every pro- 
fession, trade, Mid gradation of society. 
They were gone and " left not a trace 
behind." The tree, which bore in Blar- 
ing characters tlie catalogue of their 
.names, was nojoriger to be found, or if 
still distinguishable, those characters had 
so grown with its growth as to be no 
longer legible. 

The play ground still retained Its 
, pristine appearance. The school-room, 
. where fifty lines of Homer paid the for- 
feit of delinquency, continued a promi- 
nent object. The great bell which, like 
the curfew,|regiu»tsd tha duration of our 



scholastic imprisonment, still held its 
unerring exactitude of command. The 
awful code of discipline, stuck upon the 
wall to warn sinners against transgres- 
sion, but which was always thought to 
be " more, honoured in the breach than 
in the observance," reminded me of the 
many pranks I played off with impunity ; 
lor though the principle of Lycurgus was 
not formally adopted, yet it was detec- 
tion that always constituted the offence. 
When I review the space that has inter- 
vened since that period of innocent re- 
creation and improvement, what a waste 
presents itself; not, indeed, a blank, but 
as chequered as a chess-board witli vi- 
cissitudes " Creta an carbtme notamii.'' 

My old friend and preceptor gave me 
a kiudly and hospitable reception., It 
happened to be a day of recreation ; an 
invitation having been received a tew 
days previously " to spend the dot/" with 
farmer Coutson. Every countenance 
beamed wilb pleasure, every eye glis- 
tened wilb delight. Every face (at a 
season of life when the feelings are pour- 
treyed in the unsophisticated language 
of nature) shewed the innate feelings of 
happiness and anticipated enjoyment 
that was expected from this excursion. 

The post-chaises were now wheeled 
inlo Ihe fore court, the postboys greeted, 
horses admired, the master's indulgence 
lauded, and all anxious lo give him (he 
morning salutation with peculiar empha- 
sis and energy on this joyous occasion. 
This was the foreground, (all joy, hap- 

£iiiesa, and satisfaction;) but in the 
ack-ground of the picture a physiogno- 
mist might have read " the week's dis- 
asters in Ihe morning faces" of those who' 
composed it A query, " If all these 
young gentlemen were to be of the pro-' 
jected party V an answer in the affirma- 
tive, however, set alt things to rights. 
A loud cheer testified the satisfaction 
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with which this part- of the audience 10 
ceuwdidltt welcome intelligence. AH 

- Jieingmnw distributed through the differ- 
ent posirehaiae*, the cavalcade began <to 
nKWD'almiEi t)ie arrangement and con- 
duct of which was under the direction 
of onenf liin master*, Dr. S. who, nietint- 
•cVon ft sorrel pony, with a huge osken 
■lick- In hi* hand, whs lacking tiu-migfc 

- the carries, like Commodore Trull ion 
on hk. voyage to get married. < 

.- ,; -Our' route through Walt ham and 

"NasitlBbnry was tnir? picturesque unrl 
beautiful. The road, as wo approached 
the .latter place, is situated on the edge 
ofra kill, wbiefa comes to (ho level of the 



rerklcredrpeculiirlr interesting by our 
■>pnasejiur t for a* trc winded our course 
;jn[»»of poo tine rirewit round the girdle 
irfP**ri(i,ihtiMiRl-t*.Tfaos heciimi; liai- 
•'ilBi*fc!iiw)RiilHc inteivnts, and the boys 
w^Qrirssce^ed front them were scattered 
^u»e*flhc>fltoa>anihehrl] tbat intervened 
•tegrtttf the fbadt and plain, which, with 
•1 he i romantic -choral], llic rnrul village, 
^BdniWglllv'oiritlvuKnl country, formed 
btio;*f the/most beautiful and enohant- 
' JMaMundsodpesithciniBgi nation can well 
ipieaurti:) leaving this charming scene, 
wo bfeanttb through a still beautiful 
nVugis anti tary dim riol. Not a house or 
"huntaluticK exclusive- of onr own parly, 
to be met wilh. We soon' approached a 
defile, on one side of which is an almost 
■perpendicular hill, and at its base a small 
amphitheatre hounded by lofty trees, in 
(he midst of which was constructed a 
tasteful and elegnnt building. In any 
oilier situation it might, however, have 
passed an noticed ; hut so situated, it was 
.'Jfto^tlver snow-ilmp in ' the wilderness, 
kejtiKitoliti'its native solitude, but worth- 
i*ess:lt'u»ii*plaiitcd into the vernal regions 
. nf the.dhlftVRfed parterre. 

Seatcelv had we emerged from this 
-.charming spot, be fore the smoke of the 
..-farmer's kitr hi:* intimated both our ar- 
irirsl'iit NoUierliall, and the preparations 
iltamffnMdejtnr our reception. Farnjer 
...ifc*4i(hftpnnTietof of Hie Unrl adjacent to 
^rftftriiQ-h&J^inag a^ntistjextolteirt speci- 
^(IlwniliDfi'niiimklerii. :EnRtrsb yetnm 
though, perhaps, he had, from- : 
con tempi a I ion of the beautiful rums oi 
the ca.-tlc, transfused a slight tingejoT. Uic 
antique into his own character, fiospi- 
talily,in the true old EngtiskiacveptatHo* 
of the word, was his ruling pw*oerV|i , hiB 
inotio— the burthen of alt his joeWd 
•ditties; ud though he fit* as 'mtieh 6r- 



.the good- Samaritan; in his composibioii 
■a « modern noBier «oo|d well possess, 

lyenttowordKebaritywnf Mrtio-lie found 

-in hW voeabularjv'Ho looked' wpso 

-every ebiW otAldanf ashls WMhen, and, 

3hekefore,cn»iil8«|.to'hi( SWeisfaneisV *» 
far h* hi* m<rans<OTHa»Hci*Wn* to drs- 
pmM>it;i/i\»fiwnY«itii*e*ofWe'periWHi, 
n^re toyorinritf a ulliavII^TOfiorrtoMMl, 

ipwd-huniornwlksi»Mng'man;-Ms years 
somewhat above Wry : svrh^Wt'indivi- 

jJntim at none period of yoor life you 
nave seen emnSsrndny evorring sKting; 
with a pipe in his month!, on fee bench 
which Many extendi 'fl* either 'side of 
the vu]ago*le*Bwa»o.>' Your will never 
stJti .hnaest C epain so seated— he is 

-«ono te> rent with his father*/ nnd^peaee 
betobsi'mjnCs.'.- J ■' .xMjIibm. --. ' 
• lA-liglita* front fcc 'p«tn*kiie»ythe 
beany, welcome «wr; we'wtt*taWeD*> 
a itoewntoDt, with iUblos'Mlt 'otft'.'witb 

' eatables meant for a ltmr,hei)n,'tWn* it 
would be termed in Mgb> We, '*'*«*/■*« 
a ia fourefiett* ';" but eating and drink- 
ing are vulgar habits, worn indiscrimi- 
nately by all his majesty's liege snbjecia. 
Formy own part.l fast* always esteemed, 
its a tiist-rate genhM, the 'Qrecian -men- 
tioned by Hieroolesi whoVewderroaritfr 
to annihilate this odious pr««tieei»w*ttld 
hive taught his horn 10 -liiJ««- wWrKtvit 
food, but, -to his inexpressible molt Men- 
tion, found that he died whew1W"IW(i 
nearly accomplished his pnrpdsW;lint;*in 
this enlightened age, however, thfe age 
of invention and improvement, I assert 
(and 1 think I can see as far as my 
neighbours) that this desirable object 
will be accomplished through tbe medium 
of galvanism, gas, ot steam, and extin- 
guish the fame of Mrs. Rundlcs " Art of 
Cookery," consign to the tomb, ef hit the 
Capuletstlifi "Almanac dei Goarnrtnul*," 
raise Cntnbaceres from the dead, 'and 
send Sir William Curtis with sorrowto 
his grave. ' '■; "■!■« 

I wiH not, therefore, dwell on sodr a 
subject ; tmt as every good writer -ditght 
to do, hurry my reader into the «Usf«f 
business. Here, then, was-an/aas vWtng 
a donkey, and an as* being rade'bviAree 
rank and Ale juvenile equestrians!/ thtfre 
a yon tltfal aupirant far the -hMiMUrOf Hie 
brave, engaged 'invingla vjdmbtrt vfith a 
gander; and not far off a wicked and 
umuaouer lj eow, perceiving the learned 

■ Dr. S. in a reflecting attitude, curtailed 
as .to hia<*k«4*;fend bedaubed, nt to his 

"Wttri M t s, tsiN U mud and dirt, by an nn- 
tur% r Wli' M-^the kennel, occasioned by 
therie'gRcTdrnis equestrian education, 
i;.j,i„-:><- v'GoOglc 
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Laving milWacnF Irimi-ftBi a- soarppiwlT, o( vfctary. withmrtorB pleasnrfc (hasjihti 
advanced t*i>ay.bar rtapecta VaiiJfinw- I Itemed Dw'tonship did 4h* rmfc** -of 
noiat,"- Btitba.sttme/lhnO .anujutairngijA -prnile and.gralnuitiOir wkUny-was: «w* 
sownd 1 .wJiiuh tW visuarJiid.tfco- Arabian ojbowered tf pass him -from aU&dNsvi '11 ■ 
NigoUii wtu» udderatoddr the sajnfeiiaga-ef .-...We wen shortly after invite* 10 'dio- 
" ,ser, which I should have passed- nnnb- 

liued, but tlial our repast was the -feast 
nf.rcason and the flow of soul. -.-, You 
may be sura that we all played a Tsry 
cortspiciratil part'at tbaknil'eiand ft)rhl«- 
n(/, I muni «ay, with tii« cwiepiiob ef 
our worthy OiryvJteu*. The Doe** ate 
little ur nothing, but lunki'd nnirlreraele 
things. Hi- appetite, I B)ea*bi» ate- 
niacb appetite, was gone, and ho (catt- 
ed at the optics. This dent/mount was 
bron^llt about by the 'juxtaposition,' as 
lie hjmeeif said, of a young 1 lady; Mho 
daughter ■o£ a far-mor 1 iri the DBfcguboBT- 
hood, whole .brilliant blaoU ejasvTOliy 
lips, and rosy cheeksmadcsuvhaieeep 
iocision in hii heart, as .to mount alt Ml 
amatory propensities on 'the 1 ; back) drf 
Pegasus, wbo has been »ir>otv ■»«*,.' 'fre- 
quently flying with* -Mtfer«skrti» ! !tso the • 
battlements of NetlierkalL -.'.Ha.-TM#:de- 
termiued to comment* opentia m ilia 
poetry, no sooner whs/IWs oluth',.r«inb»ed 
than, lie fired off the 1 following 'bharude 
direotly at Ida young- ]ally's ; heartu lAfter 
having beau l'or«iip(wter olanlioeriitn 
profound medit&tttav'lri* tfltered., hv'n, : 
low i-nf solemn and wolUnBpailswatld 
o, look, ms aatoMua as >MattoJi»f«iriD, 
Twelfth Nfekt: •'.' .^lonmdoi 

...onloads, ■'■'"" '"I™! 

tneof .warlike deedt, • uUiiUiHqina 

henaraeof yonder fair, . - i-.vr, 1n t«him ^rft 
form and graceful air | , I ''n:;;iri lino In'Hti 



birds* t.wwuld have iMerpnted r '1 Aui**' 
Oft It l/tr,iMaff/,Atrg»/^' •Tniii Mluta- 
tion ) ,lio«ex.ii i •fruibyrnaintaiUiBcaef-t' 
abfcta UM'^awedDr^WboitMinrdiatrly 
pu(-lii*BseiflBia„.|M«lMBJe!af(0>H)ndev 1 aiii, 
BSHiSMiiHimt, arucmn.,iHid,-oJu>liniitr 
contfltt iontti«d ;...vkrt/>r}nwa»ifori-a]|on<; 
omfcdjunbt/nl, bUiat-Jengta declared in 
farear -uf the Boetat, tho.ngh- it* palm of 
gmeefuhw-BS was jfmrdod to aia an tago- 
nist; fliP,iu.thi;rcnoo«rth-eiwbiohidtcJdeil 
tbrnntfttiej the cow making a longs,, and at 
tbotsarnn. tjnmkfckiogiup her .rearward 
extremities, and raising bCfitaii.perpen- 
dicuJa(:rW,Ji» J>aok (a position, which 
XHuatiBP-nJlWtd to ho im exeerlerrt.ism- 
tationiaf ifcntaf the left-hand, practised 
ibji:i"t*fwm** jfl the fencing art| would 
iwrriliibiv.haYfl destroy «d tbaDoctor upun 
ffarapaVhad-not be, in the manner of a 
Spanish, gladiator at a bull-nglit, most 
adroitly dipped aside, and laid audi a 
lusty , stripe of his baton on the cow's 
loiM.astornnka^crsoamperingloriousIy 
fnam tboiMdiOf action. Some appre- 
benaiolHiiVfW .entertained, particularly 
by. iAfthuUas,, for the safely of the Doctor ; 
bitfi met ffbo knew, the courage and 
poiwcss of the man, left him to fight bis 
own.ballle, and never did a conqueror 
at th*- Olympic games receive the palm 
My Brit to rni 
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whole 
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My 

Of Sylph: 
Wbbie hu 
Would ibe but deign 



UlOHSItotlC, 

1 pity n 






" La ! sir," said Miss Betsy, as si 
aa she -.comprehended the gist- of this 
vnigmav '* are you making- riddles on 
mai'W'iit-ia but fair play, nty dear," 
replied the gallant preceptor, "for your 
eyes-hare .made a tiiidle of an heart." 

This; sally , Wb'iefa, ef course, produced 
its Jangb, added to the iWprorafitti .cha- 
rade, a species of verse intith adniisjedky , 
Iiidies ( made evidently a strong impiosfidn 

oh Miss Betsy's heart, nhwuly pfedis- .. w n 

posed in his favour by the .vast' intrepi- .sVialhniatJ-UqimTered'rWbriidfolklwIbK 
jdity which Jiei like a. second Gup Of Jr st«a»zaiet-«^-'*: '•.*■>< -!u .?- y e?M'\ .rl^rrorlt - 



Warwick, had di^plaiyeti'ini-1h»ieonto«t 
with- the cow. iDeteemiBetltiiJil'tJRitw'wp 
- his luttcesst fas ■irnirlcdiiith|yvis«Hrile'*(ie 
dessert was yet. btasblrnri Mi:it!ie>i|kS*e, 
fdl«nteerbd tosing"a haiigr.br>M>'^own 
compoMtion. Ho naialiBwrffllKtlWtfpWe 
n— to nykaowlDdHOhehadrtiirt«it*(t»B>ee 
yuars belbre-^but tUatlnnatOinotililaTtlr. 
,-ltiWbs hot-the rsssbitana-A ^ias*fs!rilf4ck 
.thadboan:|tlaiedetT, nay;iir«rnf[t!llnil)e 
-j augu st. white- oftSa.fi* oplKnslrtfffllewrifcg 



' Ah,-w*weftBWve«J*(roii!I ( "i 
Whteli, -aaibtl In tbti'toB)] 1 

. Itswlctlnt nilm with *HnJaih)rttf>iJr»y f 



• -nt all-xiniO 
>iil nidi sopitna 
■ r *di (ir.'jrilRi 



fra wtlbstaiiaV 1 -,; 1 1 -nl *e-rr,bn>n >i:l ..> 
coajnandy \._\ V.v. is o-d'TU..: srft-ouoi- 
h— <ol»Tt. in W obey...' U.11'1 1^.-- ««••'■ 
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- By love'i almighty [lower. 

Ad emperor, like a flower, 1 

U made to droop, to languish, Mai d*tay ; 

Bat if the fair he pain, f 

A* lontn after rain 
Thro* off their wet. At thrown hw care«a«*y. 



Oh, nho can e'er reveal 
The pangi that lover,? fail. 
When they suspect their charmer ia untrue I 
Like (o the raging sen. 
They Had that jealousy 
' Stirs up the passions at the maddening viiw. 

. .4.. 

No human voice van tell 

What joys hie bosom swell, 
Woo feels hi* ardent jterultiaa relumed. 

By her who Irtm&ling glows, . . 

Half consci out ofthe noes 
She had inflicted while with love he burn'd. 



Oh, when shall love, decay, 

When shall it fade away r 
Say, shall It fly when death calls us away? 

No, It e lists id heaven, 
- From wheore it Brat was giv'n. 
And there it shall exist in everlasting day. 



• Them lines astonished those nho 
knew the doctor, only from the circum- 
stance of his having so rivetted bia mind 
on tba acquirement of a fellowship, that 
Greek, Latin, and the Mathematics, 

What's a table, ri. 

Without a woman 
When, however, surprise had passed 
off, JiU, a cockney scholar, who thought 
nothing; great, good, or well-bred beyond 
the limits of Temple Bar on the one side, 
or, Houndsditch, on .the other,' and who 
bad an invincible antipathy to the doc- 
tor's .poetry, because it was not Ihe 
growth of Feller-lane, or Change Alley, 
began to criticise these verses, by ob- 
jecting, in limine, to the use of the word 
duinineering, observing, that it was not a 
hepitbet by any means Inapplicable to the 
passion of love; the bands, said he, may 
indeed bind, but never gall, which is 
certainly implied in that ere term.. With . 
scowling look, the poet replied, that he 
meant to allude to the bands of Hymen, 
the god of matrimony. Hymen, O Hy- 
menal, as Catollus sings — and, as the 
husband was canonically Lord, (Domi- 
rms.) and master the epithet, domineer- 
ing—a dotninando — was most pertinent.: 
The applause the doctor received on 



were the whole study of his life hitherto* 
bnt be now appeared to be in pursuit o 
a fellowship of> another description. He 
did not fail to be rallied on this point, 
but he replied still in poetic numbers. 



this keen encounter of the wits, gave 
him courage to attack the cockney in 
turn ; he said, "that, however Jibe might 
endeavour to depreciate him, it should 
be judged by the company if he ■ could 
not write better poetry than Mr. Jibe . 
himself. Jibe coloured excessively, and 
denied the soft impeachment of verse- 
making. " No, no, sir," said the perse- 
vering pedagogue, '' that wont do, jap. 
know (hat it k was you who wrote the 
translation of the French sang in last 
Sunday's Examiner." — " And if t did," 
said Jibe, " I leave it to the company 
that it is more jaunty than any thing . 
you could do," We expressed a desire 
to. bear this Meliboean contention, anfi , 
accordingly. Jibe, after a little hemming 
and. crying, "Pon honour, quite ab- 
surd," began his translation, first repeat- 
ing Ibe t rend), according to the dialect 
of Covent Garden. We listened all at- 
tention , 



ooQie 
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Fatsoonl'amolir, fhlBoni laguerre, 
, Ce» dens metier) mat plains dattraits j 
La guerre aa monde est an pep chere, 
L'iimnur ey rembourse lei mil, 
Que 1'rDnemi que la brajere 
Solent tour a tour serres a> pres ( 
Eh ! rr.es amis pent On mieux fairc, 
Qifnnd on a depeupl£ la ferre, 
Que de la repeupler aprea I 

The cockney's translation was then read, with inimitable emphasis and effect 
Let .u» make love— let us make war, 

This is our motto, boys, ihcso are our courses i 
War may. appear to cost people dear, 

Bui love reimburses., but love reimburses. 

The foe, and the fair, let them see, what we are, ■ 

For the good of the nation, the food of the nation j 

What possible debtor can pay his debit better 
Thau depopulation with re-population. 

Whefi this translation had been duly discretion, produced his attempt as fol- 
commented upon by the judges, the Dr. lows: — 
arose, and, with due emphasis, andgood 

- 1. 
Let os make love — let us moke war, 

Two grades, so great in story ; 
The cost of , war is greater far 
Than any sense of glory. 

'% ' 
But love, that binds in pure delight 
. . All sexes aod all stations, 

Clean offtbe'debt, and makes it light, 
Through all her bright relations. 

S. 
A deht no paid has never stain'd 

Her honour, or her station. 
Depopulation's low we've gain'd. 

By love's re-populatian. 

We were pondering in deep muse in school had got engaged in fistic combat 

order ti/ decide between these rival, with flic prime swellofthevjllagoyotilbs, 

bards,' and the decision, probably, would and the searcher of the ring was in ro 

have been that of the impartial critic in quisitipn. Wo went out to quiet the 

Gay's Pastoral, fray, which, as. it broke, up, our critical 

An oaken staff he merits for his pains. synod shall here break off my pafter, 

when a load tumult on the green, Whether Isballresumeit again, remains 

before the door, disturbed our peaceful in the bosom of 
meditation*. The crack boy of the Thb Peripatetic. 



i WHITEft OP 

In the John Bui)' newspaper, of Sun- concerned in this paper has any coh- 

. day, October, Ifth, 1?24, (there is ium nection whatever with a month ly ruaga- 

thing like being aceiirate in the dates . line which. has assumed unr titfe," 

of important transactions) you will find All which isas true as gospel; hut it 

these words:— ■_ ,- ■ ' ■ ipaj be recollected that we pad, three 

, " While we are speaking of ourselves months ago, said tha same thing in 

we feel called upon, for many reasons, mellifluous verse,, which, in all proba. 

(without offering any opinion of the bifity, our readers altogether forget 

publication,) to state that no person On which account we beg leave to 

-■■-■.'■■■ ■■ ,.,,.,„.,,. ^Google 
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remind them that the venerable ancient, 
Timothy Tickler, Esq. of Blackwood's 
Magazine, had thought proper to In- 
form us that — 

Who yon are f don't know, Mr. T'qtliw 
Joan Ball | 
In reply to which we told the elder ■ 
that— - 

JfoCOBT IK COMMON WITH Juhn BATE I GOT, 

Mr. T. 

Sivbthe Naiwr, and that's open to him, .. 

Titii a glorious old mune, ere Hie three 

were begotten. 
And glorious 'twill be when the three 

blades are rotten. 

J. B. M. tio.2, p. 78. 

And having done thhu we submit that 
it was rather tardy in John Bull Id deny 

This, however, ii a "matter of the 
very smallest importance. . But the 
notice in the paper has suggested to .us, 
as a fitting and fair object of specula- 
tion* to consider who it is that has thus, 
in the face of day, cut us — in other 
words, who is the author of the John 
Bull! 

There is nobody who sits down to 
write a dissertation on the authorship 
of Junius, who does nut begin it with 
i some fine and high spoken sentences 
on the importance of the inquiry ; the 
propriety of satisfying a laudable cu- 
riosity ; the impenetrable mystery in 
which the secret was kept, until the 
very moment when the present author, 
sitting down, developed it with piercing 
acumen, and held up the writer to the 1 
blaze of day. Having, from the start- 
ing-post, professed ourselves enemies, 
point-blank, of humbug in every shape, 
and this pompous exordium being only 
■ specimen of that venerable commo- 
dity, in a different appearance, we shall 
not at all imitate these enquirers. Hum- 
bug we say it is, for instead of being 
actuated by any of these above-men- 
tioned propensities, the authors are 
only intent on displaying their own 
abilities, in sifting evidence, with the. 
very sensible under-plot, however, of 
raising the wind at the expence of a 
bookseller. 

Nor shall we imitate these aforesaid 
personage* .in .the mode of evidence 
which. they generally bring, which is 
somethingas follows: ' , 



Taylor, the bookseller, saji thai 
Junius must have been Sir Philip 
Francis, because they both made strait 
lines so '' for quotations, instead of the 
usual circumbendibus employed by the 
real of the world, so " ", 

Pr. Busby proye* him to be pet 
Lolme, because Junius is a pure idiom- 
atic writer of English ; and Oe Loliue_. 
being a foreigner, has filled his English 
style with solecisms. 

Mr. A I mon sets up Hugh Boyd, be*, 
cause the said Boyd, being drunk* said, 
that he was the man. 

Mrs. Princess Olivia Serres Wiimot 
de Cumberland proves it to be- Ace 
grandfather. Dr. . Wiun'ot,. because IB* 
thinks fit to say so. ,., 

Mr. Stephens thinks it was HoTM 
Tooke, because Tooke wrote, against , 
Junius, and had an implacable hatred 
towards him. " \uf. 

Charles Butler and others declasp.it 
to be Lord George Sackville, be US its- 
Lord George Sackville spoke to MM 
Swinny in the park. > 

Several bestow it on Edmund Burke, 
because be used to say utinamjeducrt. 
Others on Lord Chesterfield, because', 
being an impotent dandy, who could 
write about shirt-ruffles, and the im- 
propriety of scratching one's bead, he 
was qualified to compose vigorous 
epistles. 

Others, again, on one Greatorez,- an 
Irish lawyer, because, alter having been 
an ass during his life, he ordered" tiat 
nontinu umbra'' to appear on his grave- 
stone after be was dead. 

Lastly, and finally, (Edijius Omonoko 
starts Suett, the comedian, which we 
think the most sensible of alls and, 
when we next go by Oroonoko's shop, 
we shall chew a quid of pigtail with 
him , in token of approbation. 

We perceive that we have forgotten, 
the laurel-crowned LL,D. who puts 
Junius in hell, having his features abo- 
lished for ever with an iron-binding,* 
exhibiting to the spectator the appear- 
ance of a pot-headed Peripatetic,' which 
certainly is a. most ingenious idea of 
that eminent writer of hesamiters. 

Leaving, therefore, this method of 
investigation, we shall conduct, our 
enquiry as to who Is the Bull, in our 
own way, first disposing of those to 
whom public favour has hitherto at(ri- 
the Mil" " 



bated I 



e authorship. ' Lest we should 
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offend the amour propre of any of these 
gentlemen, by not giving him hii doe 
precedence, we put them in alphabetical 

' Croker, John Wilson, M.P. 
Hooke, Theodore 

. Luttre II, Christian, name to us un- 
known 
1 Smith, James 
Twin, Horace, M.P. 
These five are, we believe, all who 
have appeared at candidate!) for tbe 
situation in 'point, and we shall most 
conscientiously reject them all. 

1. Mr. Secretary Croker denied the 
John Bull, by implication at least, in 
Parliament, and it would be a breach of 
privilege to suspect him after that di«- 

2. Mr. Theodore Hooke has been too 
much persecuted by the Government, 
wid occupied by hit own affairs, in one 
way or another, to be able to mind 
those of olhers; and we believe nobody 
will accuse Bull of keeping clear from 
the concern! of the remainder of man- 
kind. 

3. Mr. Ampthill Park Liitlrell it too 
much of a dandy to be so stiff a repre- 

- scntalivc of the pugnacious parts of 
our natural character. Hemaybeable 
to write very pretty advice to Julia j 
but, to use a polite phrase, which he 
will understand, to write John Bull is 
not in hi) breeches. 

4. That it is not James Smith is de- 
monstrable, from the fact that James 
has never been known to tell any of tbe 
John Bull jokes before-hand, nor to 
■tar My of the John Bull songs after 
publication, things which afford com- 
pfete evidence, that ht had nothing to 
do tcirh it. Besides, there is never any 
mention of Mrs. Fubbs, of Crutched- 
friars, nor Mr. Dobbs, of Hound sdilch, 
ill its columns, and James cannot write 
without introducing these heroes. 

5. There remains Horace Twits.— 
What would we not give, that the 
laws of modern decorum allowed us to 
repeat the Hibernian epigram ou bis mo- 
narch } for it would be the fittest an- 



swer to hit letter denying the auth. 
■hip of John Bull 1 Did be 






They nay I'm John Bull, exclaims Twist. 

Yon mistake, my dear Horace, they call 

. you Jack-ass, 

Putting these five, therefore, out of 
the question, who is John Bull r We 
have shewn who he is not. 

We know, if we liked, that we could 
band down any person we wished to 
immortal fame, by just mentioning 
what we know on the subject. But, 
gentle reader, before we have told you 
who it is, we beg leave to ask you a 
question. 

A thousand, if you please, will be 
the reply, if you area polite reader, a* 
we are bound to suppose you. 

Well tb en, the question is, can you 
keep a secret? 

Of course. 

But come, .we own that it putting 
you off rather cavalierly, after having 
raised your expectations so consider- 
ably, and we shall therefore not baulk 
you any lunger. We shall mention the 
name without any concealment, cir- 
cumlocution, periphrastic, roundabout, 
or circumbendibus, without beating 
about the bush, and about the bush, 
touching the bush ; but 

flatly, precisely . 

Tbb actdsl Johb Hull is — t 

is not that a well-known character; 
You cannot take up any book of anec- 
dole, particularly piquant, and eiact 
anecdote, such at Captain Med win'* 
book on Lord Byron, without finding 

him, or her, (for ii of all 

ages and sexes,) playiug a mott con~ 

Having thus disburdened ourselves 
'of our secret, we shall reserve the dis- 
quisition on the evidence, external and 
internal, which has led us to this con* 
elusion, so satisfactory and so luminous, 
until next month. In the mean limn, 
gen lie readers, we request that you will 
not make any ill use of the confidence 
we have to unreservedly placed in you. 



ON ENGLISH MASKERS. 

It ortft, accustomed to tbennchanging garments of his grandfather, and where 

habits of some-of timse woladed districts changes of costume are marked out by 

of the world, in which the grandson not space and not by time, he would be apt v 

..-i„ i-_n — -i- . . ( ^ to say «f English manners, what Pop* 



only follows the steps, but \ 
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. £ngluh Manners. 



[not. 



Mud of women, Umt tbey have " no 
character at all." A people, from the 
highest to the lowest, influenced by the 
■vicissitudes of trade, moved where 'it 
invites, or from whence it drives, and 
raised and lowered in their relative im- 

. portance by the chances which it turns 
up, est) have no permanent character 
upon which to build any thing like a ' 
system. They are like their climate or 
then sky, in a state of constant change, 

. to that that which would be a faithful 
portrait of any one set of persons to-day, 

.'ceases to have likeness to-morrow. 

At Englishmen are they upon whom 

; those vicissitudes operate first and most 
directly ; it is among them that there is 
m total want of every thing like national 

.manners, at least uf manners which 
might not with just as much truth be 



London. We have no doubt our nobi- 
lity, our line gentlemen, our clergy and 
our literati.' bat tbey merge in the general 
oblivion of character ; the first being dts- 
'. tiugiiisbed only by his armorial bearing ; 
tfio second, by a sort of constitutional 
ennui, which lets one. know tbat he is 
.out of his clcmenf ; the third, by a head 
.gear a little more unseemly than that of 
other men; and the fourth, by no cha- 
racteristic distinction. All is business 
among the men of England— gain is 
their god, and his worship is all their 
glory. ' No doubl they write and reason, 
.and dispute and harangue, as eloquently 
as the men of any other nation ; but 
.tbey do tbat as a matter of business, 
and not for the abstract furtherance of 
art or science, or the theoretic discovery 
of truth. [The most profound philosopher 
of the English schools, or the most elo- 

anent speakers at the English bar, or in 
■e English senate, differ in subject, but 
.not in object, from tbe most successful 
.breeder of cattle, or (he most skilful con- 
structor of steam-engiues. We do liot 
.say that this is faulty ; we only say that 
it exists, and that existing, it takes 



away all those little ti 



is and peculiai 
without which it is impos- 
sible to find or to describe manners- A 
less .busy and bustling and changing 
'society, may be compared to one of the 
old-fashioned engines, which were put 
in motion and regulated by a horse turn- 
ing p, wheel here, and a boy drawing: a- 
slring:lhere, white that of England re- 
sembles one moved and regulated by a 
single power. The one is, ifjou will, like 



an ancient gal ley, with its benches of 
rowers, all pi' them in night, and mOvis,; 

, it heavily along by bard labour, at their 
respective oars; while tbe other dashes 
away like a steam-boat, in which- yon 
hear the rush of the water, and see the 
rapidity of the motion, but you can dis- 
cern no separate impulse. 

The very cause, however, which lakes 
away from .Englishmen every thing 
which a foreigner would call character, 
tends to stamp upon Englishwomen a 
character, not. only different from tbat 
which the sex have in other countries, 
but more particularly and decidedly 
feminine. 

It is pretty generally admitted tbat 
,tbe English. ladies are among tbe most 
desirable shafts in tbe quiver or Cupid; 
but they remain in tbat quiver, or are 
satisfied with being that only in the 
games of the owner. Tbey meet not 
with men in their worldly parentis, and 
combat not with them in ihcir intrigues, 
as they do in some other countries. It 
is impossible to liye near them, and not 
admire them; but still their wars against 
the other sex are waged only against the 
heart ; and a mistress, in (Sogland, is 
quite pleased at being drawn in the 
same vehicle with her. paramour, with T 

. out ever attempting to snatch the reins 
and the whip, tor the purpose of direct- 
ing that vehicle herself. Tbe sexes come 
not, as il were, upon each other's ground. 
The men have their business, their po- 
litics, and their parlies; and the women 
have their eloquence, their love, and 

. their maternal affection : or if (as is very 
likely to be the case) the lady be, after 
all, the real governor, Ihe gentleman al- 
ways has the credit of it ; which, lor all 
public. and political purposes, answers 

The separation of the sexes in their 
youth, which the habits of a commer- 
cial people rcuders necessary, has no 
doubt the fiisl and principal effect in 
forming, this peculiar character of Ihe 
English ladies; but il is also assisted 
by political circumstances. The more 
absolute and tyrannical that any go- 
vernment is, the more certain' is it that 
females will be llie real depositories or 
poner. Despots rule by their passions, 
and where this is the case, the stronger 

Csion is the sovereign despof; aud 
ce woman, whether at large or in 
the harem, rules, as a matter of course. 
(To be csacladed in- w next.) 
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MY BIRTH-DAY. 

" Oh, 'tii a day, a day of mirth and jollity ! 

The like was never seen before, from high to low." , . 

Modbbh SONO. 



" The gloom; month of November 1" 
I do not like the assertion, the reflec- 
tion, the what yon will — it is ah exagge- 
ration bom or those who live in garrets, 
and who see the sweet sun tint o'Sun- 
days. There is do such thing as gloom 
in bonny Old England, where her chil- 
dren can, for the most part, live as lliey 
ought to live, and die Jovial fellows. 
They, I meaq, who pay the bcsl tribute 
to the old dame's glories, by enjoying 
the fruits; and the corn and oil, which, 
with a hearty good-will, sire pours upon 
them from her horn of plenty. Gloom! 
there is not such, a word in the whole 
chapter of our bistoryi; it was banished 
the slate when the Barebones were 
driven out, and men took the manufac- 
ture of " boroc-brewed" seriously into 
action. Gloom I there is not enough in 
the whole country to make a jacobin, or' 
keep alive emigration ; the " clank of the 
can akin," like fires iuan African forest, 
scares away the monster; whilst, at the 
same time, as do tlie countryman's 
beaten kettles and saucepans entice the 
bees into : a' swarm — it congregates to- 
gether the mimics of dull care, -and all 
those that arc tlie antipodes to ihe'bliic- 
devils. But I am exuberant — and no 
wonder— it is ibe season <ff my re'-invi- 
goratibn, the repletion of 1 my 'life and 
spirit. 'I have been laid like the vauir 
pire, if I may compare things of evil 
with things of good report — "in the beams 
my life-blood and am enriched with 
omnipotence for another year. 1 have, 
AnfTeus lik«, kissed my molber-eaith* 



again, and again am invincible. Octo- 
ber, " old October," has commenced 
my rites, has opened the celebration of 
ray birth-day. Children and fathers, 
yo that are the sacrifice™ to my altar, 
the proselytes to tho sweet flowing elo- 
quence of Britain's nectar, will you have 
a Parthian glance at the rationally happy 
anniversary — the holiday w hich not even 
■in a coronation, or triumph, has a pa- 
rallel. 

Well, then, there came to my making 
the hale and the hearty of all ranks and 
divisions in life — every order of society. 
The Doric basement, and tho Corin- 
thian capital, each had its representa- 
tive, and with all of them it was the la- 
bour of love to pleasure me. First came, 
clothed in their best, and crowned wilh 
a wreath of barley, they that are the 
country's pride, a bold peasantry ; those 
who, whether they toil beneath a bright 
sun' in the bounteous corn-Welds, or in 
the misty city, do yot furnisFi forth their - 
evening banquet by the sweat of their 
brows. These bore homely banners be- 
fore them, symbolically decorative of 
their several employments) whilst the 
regular " pewter, quart," 'glittering like 
a glow-worm when she lights Ibe fairies 
o' Midsummer nights to their fantastic 
and tiriy revelries; and reflecting tho 
shunshine of my portly, countenance, 
was elevated, like the host of Scotland 
before the jolly clans that now attended 
my muster-cry, as the badge and ensign 
of their numerous levies. There was no 
affectation,' no sycophancy in tht salu- 
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lation with which tbej greeted me ; but who have jet an act of gratitude to per- 
they bent as men who feel the; have form to their heartiest benefactor. This 
done their dot; to their employers, but was their birth-day g laudation — 

Oar country clainu her people's probe, 

His people's love oar King, 
And then the patriot still shall raise. 

When we are withering-; 
Bat jet there is a duty still 

To thee, which bow we pay, 
For thy warm smiles oar pewters Ok 
Thy spirit wets onr da;. 

Chorus. — Tben round about thy Ihrone we 50, 
And catch lh; bounties as they low; 
And the last pledge from which we part 
Shall be thy regular pewter quart 

We do not envy others power-, 

Nor sigh for others gain ; 
A quiet heart, amidst life's shower. 

Tit better to obtain ; 
Welt give die grant man aD his wealth, 

The proud man all bis might. 
Content 10 qunff old England's health 
With heart; friends at night. 

Chobvs.— And that, tben, pacing round thy throne, 
We prove oaraetres, indeed, thine own ; 
And such the creed thou would*" impart 
Each time we ■ the pewter quart. 

Tben lite for ever — master— friend, 

For ever shine on as. 
To thee, midst toil, we lowly bend, 

In pleasure serve thee thas — > 

We feel not labour, pain despise. 
And scorn at tasks to grieve, 
. . Assured by hope, that never dies. 

We'll meet frith thee at ere. 

Chorus. — Tben our glad chorus load we'll swcfl 
To thee, who bast no parallel. 
And on onr tombs, when we most part, 
Let there be hong thy pewter quart. 

To this issue of a tins noble souls in their callings from Monday to Satfu- 

tmcceeded, the centra of my arm; of pa- day, in order to sport their bottle of 

triots, the shafts as it were of the state's black-strap, and their one-hortc-ciunf, 

pillar ; the; who depending upon those, o' Sundays and holidays ; in short, the; 

beneath them, for much of their own sue- without whom the world could notlne* 

con, themselves, supply that which is and who would themselves break atones 

above the uonriahea of the community, for Mr. M'Adam, or manufacture gas 

with comforts and authority. I mean, (My for the impulsion of cricket-balls, witbr 

casu who labour all the live-long day, out the patronage of the world.. Well, 

distributing their merchandize and their they gave me a stave too, short and 

commodities, from behind heterogene- lively, like little Knight the actor-nun, 

ously filled counters, and crammed and a great deal more to the purpose 

warehouses ; they who barter the pro- than Robert Elliston's new four-kartt 

dace brought over the deep waters from power Tale of Enchantment Suppose 

far countries ; for, in this case, not vile, we give it, by way of affording plain 

bat honest lucre— men who labour hard prose a minute's breathing -time. 

Oh I thon art the chief for bewitching us, 

Whether in warehouse or -shop. 
Of all the dear sweets (hat flowintovs 

Thine is the true cfisering drop— . 
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My Birth-Day. 
Quacks they may prate of their pi 



Da Capo. 

Then hail to thee, King of life's pleasures, 

Hail to thj old frosty pow, 
We never shall lose all oar treasures 

Whil* thus we can hog thee u no* ; 
May Iky nnilea for ever be beaming, 

For ever o'er narrow prevail, 
And long may thy bright eye be gleaning 

From oat of oor barrel of ale. 

Da- Capo. 



Last, but not least, came the great 
and the rich, and the noble— the flour- 
ishes of the capital, the elegant Corin- 
thian finish to a noble erection. I am 
not talking of those of the aristocracy 
who wear ont their monotonous liven in 
drawing-rooms and club-houses, who 
leave home, " sweet home," for the 
frivolities or France, id dancers and its 
coffee, and the hearty hospitalities oF 
tho " water-walled bulwark," to court 
the dissipations of the cities of the Adri- 



iiirloin, 'ere the son is two hours old, and 
who can be thankful to a good-natured 
benapt at noon for a luncheon of home- 
baked bread, and home-brewed ale, 
who can say a kind thing to the farmer's 
wife, and a complimentary one to Iris 
daughter, and who can afterwards wash 
down his bread and cheese with " old 
October," that once again rivals that 
nectar of our forefathers. Such were) 
they, that came like " worthy gentle- 
men" to John Barleycorn's birth-day. 



atio — I am not talking of such who tear The hnnting-born and the fowling-piece 
to face the north-wind, or the kiss of were slung over their shoulders, and 
the morning; but of them who love the {be fox-brush and the pheasant's plum- 
wild halloo, and the hounds' melody, age gracefully crested in their caps, 
for whom hill and dale have charms, They were clothed in various uniforms 
even though the bared oaks and Ibe — tuber green — and gay scarlet — and 
stripped hedges are blossoming with modest drab, and upon their banners 



w, not vegetation, and the winteN 
king sits enthroned on his palaces of ice 
upon the hill-lop, and the deep valley, 
chaining into submission all nature by 
the power of his sceptre. Of tliem who 
' e an effort of wisdom, and 



the several emblems of their field- 
sports curiously emblaaoned. 1 confess 
to you, to you who love to live, and lot 
live, that I was more happy in thai 
bringing together, in one bond of union, 
the several members of my ministry, 



the enjoyment of lite an application of than was evenMeneniua Agrippa when 

prudence j of them who love the dog be allayed the fury of a Roman demo- 

and the gun, and who feel " a new ar- craey by hi* celebrated fable— and I 

dour to (heir souls conveyed" amidst the was determined, as I jilted their eon* 

pnlhmsiastic sallies of sporting compa- eluding lay, to bind then still closer to 

BKHuhip. Of them who can make a my government by growing, stronger 

hearty breakfast, and a gap in the cold each succeeding anniversary. 

Though there's life at the wenC-end, yet still we forget it. 

When fled from its smoke, and from Parliament hours, 
For never were hearts, if the fashion would let them, 
More form'd lo be jovial and light than o«ra. 
Then may the aim still shine 
Upon thee and thine. 
Though on others, old boy, the rain-cloud lower*, 
And Iby corn and the vine ■ 
,.. .. -]| be the sign 



We win- rally „boat ir 






There is not is Albion, (hough dories surround it, 
The richest and fairest in all the wide earth, 

So noble, so honour'd, so cheerful a spirit 
As thee, hearty chieftain— the god of Our roirtM 
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Visit to a Colon;/ of flfaniacs tit Gheel, near Brussels. 

To thee an sJiaU raise. 

An off 'ring of praise. 
Great pattern of strength ; might; foe unto dearth, 
And the gliu'ring rajs 
Of Albion's best days 

Shall ne'er fade 'neaih thy sceptre --groat model of worth ! 

Then to-day, as again, thou art rob'd in thy glories. 
Bold peasants, brave yeomen, and lords of the land. 

And churchmen, the Pope's men, old Whigs and otd Tories, 
Come again to enrol themselves 'Death thy command;* 

Nor party, nor sect. 

Nor pride, nor neglect, 
Shall defile thy bright spots where thy dear temples stand, . 

But united and Free, 

And bappy with thee, 
Immortal in fame shall be Barleycorn's band. ' 



[ore. 



. For obvious reasons, and as I hold it 
to bo a sin most grievous aud un gallant 
ever to " kiss and tell," the conclusion 
of the bappy holiday, whose commence- 
ment I have chronicled, I must leave to 
top surmises of my admiring readers. 
Those who have had the wisdom to 
enrol themselves as members of the col- 
lege of good living, will need no ghost 
to arise from its sarcophagus to dole 
out, in hollow notes and slow, the con- 



ceding history of a " free and easy" 
banquet, and those who prefer battered 
toast aud " rot-gut" tea to mutton- 
chops and ale o' mornings, and weak 
wine and water lo bottled porter or 
" twelve bushels to the hogshead" at 
dinner, do not deserve to be flattered 
by the blazon of any illuminations. 

The Public's Friend, 
John Baulk scorn. 
1-rt Nov.— from my mash tub — 1824. 



VISIT TO A COLONY 07 MANIACS AT C.HEEL, WEAK BRUSSELS 



There is no fiction in the following 
account, though tbe title of it ma; lead 
to such a supposition. The facts are no 
tess genuine than singular, and rest 
upon the basis of ocular testimony and 
authentic record. It is not tbe first 
time; however, that this remarkable 
village has been made the theme of in- 
accurate and fanciful narrative. JV1. 
Jotiy, for example, in ' The Hermife da 
la Chauss6e tl'Antin,' gives a very flat- 
tering, but false, picture of this interest- 
ing establishment He tells us, that 
four-fifths of tbe inhabitants of Gheel 
arc maniacs, in the strongest sense of 
the term, and yet they are permitted to 
enjoy, without inconvenience, the same 
liberty as the other villagers ; that 
in the middle ages, a magistrate of 
Anvers, named Pontecoulant, feeling 
for the situation of the poor maniacs, 
crowded together in a small hospital, 
•caused them to be carried lo Gheel, and 
distributed among tbe inhabitants, to 
whom an adequate sum was paid for 
their board. Tbe selection of this vil- 
lage, he informs us, was not made by 
chance ; for, being situated in the 
ntrfSt of an extensive --plain, which 



every where surrounds it, the super- 
intendence is easy, and two or three 
men are sufficient to shepherd the 
whole flock of maniacs, who, at the 
sound of a bell, return to their several 
homes to dinner. Wholesome food, 
pure air, regular exercise, and ail the 
appearance of liberty, are found to be 
successful in curing the greater part of 
them within twelve months. 
- Thus M. Jouy has thought proper to 
embellish, or rather to falsify, the real 
slate of the circumstances. The era . 
which be bad transferred to the middle 
ages, bears tbe recent date of 1803. 
when M. Pontecoulant, tbe prefect of 
Dyle, of which Brussels is the capital, 
caused, as tbe Hermit has said, the ma- 
niacs lo be sent to Gheel. The doon 
ment published by Pontecoulant on 
this occasion is now before us, from 
which we learn, that, from the confined 
and' Unhealthy situation of the hospital 
at Brussels, the poor patients — who 
were afflicted with tbe most dreadful of 
all distempers, were rendered incurable. 
Having heard that be could have the 
patients better accommodated at Gheel, 
he sent a physician to ascertain the stale 
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of the village, and, on bia recommenda- 
tion, proceeded to arrange with the in- 
habitants to further his humane \;!wi. 
The first correct account which was 

Sublished is contained in M. Herbou- 
le's 'Statistical Account of the Dis- 
trict,' who tells us, that " This strange 
iraEic lias been, time out of mind, the 
only resource of the inhabitants of Gheel, 
and no accident from it was ever known 
to have taken place." 

Dr. Andree, who published a work 
on ' Charitable Establishments,' in 1808, 
is still more credulous respecting the 
misrepresentations of Gheel than any 
previous writer. He gravely tells us, he 
was informed that madness is as endemic 
at Gheel as goitres are in Switzerland, 
adding, with great naiveti, that the wea- 
tfier was so had when he passed through 
the country, that he could not examine 
into the foundation of the opinion. The 
most correct account which we have 
hitherto met with is that by -VI. Esquirol, 
and we shall liberally avail ourselves of 
bis in formation. 

. We had not proceeded far into the 
village, when we recognised the poor 
fellow mentioned by M. Esquirol, who 
supposed himself to be the prince of 
perlbnncrs on the violin. He immedi- 
ately recognised us as strangers, and 
pulitely introduced himself and bis vio- 
lin to our, notice. . He was about the 
age of fifty, of dark complexion, and 
bad a singular, though indescribable, 
look of keen anxiety, mixed with an 
air of exultation, arising at limes to 
haughtiness or contempt for all around 
him.. He had been a violin-player in 
Brussels for many years, and it was pro- 
bably, though we could not learn, jea- 
lousy, or vanity, respecting some rival 
performer, which had deranged his in- 
tellects. Besides the superiority of his 
performances 'on the violin, which was 
his ruling theme, he believed himself to 
be of noble birth, to be immensely rich, 
and to be destined to arrive at the high- 
est honours and dignities in the state. 
Those notions presented themselves to 
bis mind in the moat disorderly combi- 
nations,- but always with most surpris- 
ing spirit and vivacity— a circumstance 
which rendered him always happy. He 
enjoyed the greatest possible liberty, 
aiid was even steady euough, we were 
told, to sing in chorus at the church on 
festival days; though this was not pecu- 
liar to him, as several of the other pa- 
tient* also assist. He sometimes goes to 
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the neighbouring hamlets, and performs 
at the peasants' balls and dancing par- 
ties. At our request, he performed se- 
veral airs and pieces of very difficult and 
in trie ate' music, without a single mistake, 
or missing a single note, though he was 
sometimes out in the time. While be was 
playing, he continued to talk very inco- 
herently, in a loud voice, and then it 
was he played too rapidly. It is wor- 
thy of remark, that though he fancied 
himself to be immensely rich, yet he 
took, without hesitation, the money 
which we offered him for bis music. 

We presented our letters of introduc- 
tion to the good old rector of St. Aman- 
zius, who was highly delighted to show 
us all the curiosities of his church, and 
to tell us all the legends connected with 
it. If we might judge from its architec- 
ture, the edifice appeared to belong to 
the thirteenth or fourteenth century. It 
is but small, compared with Ihe magnifi- 
cent structures which were usually erect- 
ed at that period. On each side of the 
grand altar are two groups of figures, as 
urge as lile ; in one of which is a statue 
of St. Nymphna the Martyr; and in ano- 
ther two maniacs in chains, for whose 
recovery the saint is in the act of pray- 
ing. To this saint the colony of Gheel 
appears to owe its origin. Here bones 
were miraculously discovered so long 
ago as the seventh century ; and, as was 
usual in those times, they were resorted 
to for the cure of all sorts of diseases. 
Whether it was by accident, or policy, 
we know not, but it was soon disco- 
vered and reported, that St Nyrnphna's 
bones had a peculiar influence in the 
cure of maniacal affections ; or, in the - 
language of tho times, were possessed 
of the power of driving away evil spirits 
from those whom they tormented. The 
fame of the cures performed at Gheel, 
like those at present said to be achieved 
by Prince Hohenlohe, was soon trum- 
peted through every quarter of Christen- 
dom, and the shrine of Nymphna was ac- 
cordingly soon crowded with devotees. 
Maniacs were brought thither in great 
numbers, accompanied by their rela- 
tives, and it became a lucrative avoca- 
tion for the villagers to accommodate 
the pilgrims and provide for their wants. 
The saint, alter the lapse of twelve 
centuries, still maintains her celebrity 
for the cure of these distressing a Sections 
of mind; but, as we might have antici- 
pated, her credit seems to be rather 
on the decline ; for the old rector reluc- 
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tnutly admitted, that though be bad fre- 
quently seen cures effected bj the inter- 
cession of the saint, yet the*e were be- 
coming daily more rare. We were cu- 
rious to learn the nature of the ceremo- 
nies which were forte through in such 
easei j and we obtained from our reve- 
reud Cicerone ■ the following detail t . 
which in likewise contained in a pamph- 
let sold at the church, along with the 
whole history, trne and fabulous, of St. 
Nymphna and her miraculonS cures. 

The relatives of the patient have to 
attend for nine days in the church of 
St.. Amanzius, during which, the ma- 
niac, either alone or with others in the 
same circumstances, is lodged near the 
church, under the surveillance of an old 
woman who is skilful in her vocation. 
A priest attends every day to celebrate 
the mass and read prayers, while the 
maniacs, assisted by boys of the village 
and devotees, go round the church 
thrice on the outside and thrice on the 
inside. When they arrive at the centre 
of the church, where the shrine of the 
skint is placed, tbey kneel and are 
dragged- three times, under the shrine, 
that is, each time they make the circuit 
of the church. If the patient bo furious 
and ua manage able, one of the villagers, 
or a boy, is hired to go through the 
ceremonies in bis stead. In the mean 
time, while the patient is performing Iris 
processions, bis relatives in the church 
are assiduous in their supplications to 
the saint On the ninth day grand mass 
is said, and the patient is exorcised ; 
and on every repetition of the nine days 
it is the same. These ceremonies, how- 
ever, are by no means performed by all 
tfae maniacs who are sent to Gheel; and' 
the time is perhaps fast approaching' 
when they will be entirely discontinued, 
though we should hope that this will not 
be the case with the interesting colony 
to which tbey have given origin. 

The maniacs are distributed among 
the inhabitants of Gheel, with whom the 
relatives of the patients enter into a sort 
of contract. The body of the town, and 
ttiore particularly the vicinity of the 
church, is in most request ; though some 
patients are lodged in the neighbouring 
(arms and hamlets. We saw very few,' 
however, beyond the boundaries of the 
town. Each inhabitant may take from 
otic to five patients, and for the poor of 
the commune an hospital is provided, 
into which eight or ten are receivedi The 
patients who are mischievous or unruly 
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sleep apart upon straw, or on a bag of 
chopped straw; while those who an 
harmless have beds similar to then 
hosts, and Cat at the same table- These, 
of course, who arc lodged in the town 
have hotter food and better beds, though 
Ihev have not so good air as in the farms 
and hamlets. The patients, who are 
maintained at the expense of the hospi- 
tals of Brussels and Marines, are otnthed 
in woollen-stuff; the others according to 
the fancy df their relatives. 

The greater number of the patients' 
live like the inhabitants of the country,. 
on milk, butter, and potatoes, being 
allowed little bread or animal food in 
proportion. They are allowed to walk 
in the streets, or in the country, without 
fear, without restraint, and even without 
being mustered ; and when tbey escape 
beyond the territories of the cotwmnne, 
Ihey are pursued by the gens d'anoerie, 
and conducted back to their homes. 
When any of them become unruly tbey 
are loaded with irons, both on the bands 
and feet, and we saw one poor fellow 
whose legs were much lacerated by the 
friction of his irons. _In every house, 
indeed, we saw rings fixed, either near 
the chimney or the bed, for the purpose 
of securing a chain when found neces- 
sary. We learned that upwards of fifty 
of the male boarder* were employed to 
tite great advantage of their hosts, in 
agriculture and other simple labours; 
while the female patients are employed 
in sewing, and making lace, but are 
never put to perform domestic services. 
They receive for these labours a very 
small additional allowance of food ; but 
this is\so very small, that those who 
live among the peasantry often barter 
the whole for a flask of beer on Sundays. 
Tbey are not allowed to go to the parisV 



singing ai 



tnrbance ; but many of them attend 
at the church of St Amanzius, where 
flflj or sixty of them, and amongst 
others our friend the musician, assist in 

id in other parte of the service. 

that any of them interrupt or 
disturb the service, and this is imputed 
to the influence of St. Nymphna. It is 
the strict orders of the police, that none 
of the patients be seen out of doors after 
sun-set, under the penalty of a pecuniary 
fine; and that those who are furious or 
dangerous be not permitted to go out on 
any occasion, or under any pretence. 
On inqniring into the expense of 

^,1,,..,, v GooqIc 
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boarding and keeping, we tanned that 
when the patients are lent from private 
families, the charge is from six to twelve 
hundred franc*; hut when tent from' 
public charities, it is no more than two 
01 three hundred franca per annum. The 
magistrates of Brussels maintain a su- 
perintendent at Gheel, whose office it is , 
to take. care that justice be done to their 
patients. IJe has an inspector under 
him, who examines strictly into parti- 
cular ewes, and these officers, with two 
physicians, form a commission of super- 
intendence for the patients of both 
Brussels and Malines. Several of these 
gentlemen, to whom we were intro- 
duced, were extremely polite in giving 
ub every information respecting their 
singular establishment. 

The maniacs who are sent to Gheel 
are for the most part incurable, or are 
brought to try the miraculous powers of 
the shrine of St. Ny mphna. Among the 
most prevalent c&nses of mental de- 
rangement, the usual enumeration was 
made to us of religious despondence and 
melancholy; unsuccessful and deluded, 
ambition; disappointments in love; and 
domestic misfortunes— of all which, the 
most dreadful cases, and those the most 
hopeless of cure, arise from religious, 
causes. We observed one singular- 
looking being with long, bulk, black, 
hair hanging down to his shoulders, his 



bands folded on his breast, and his sank, 
eye fixed on the ground : who, at times, 
broke out into loud ebullitions of mirth 
and singing. On inquiring into his his- 
tory, we found that he was persuaded 
his future condemnation was unalter- 
ably fixed, and he was a hopeless repro- 
bate 'who could not expect mercy ; 
though bis devotion was such that he. 
praised God fur his goodness in thinking 
him worthy to be condemned to eternal 
punishment. It reminded as of Tobias 
Swinden's wild opinion, that the sun 
was hell, and that its light being caused 
by the burning of the wicked, God was 
glorified in their punishment. Suicides 
are very rare; thirty years ago a patient 
cut his throat in the church, during the 
nine day's ceremony for his care. The 
mortality among the patients is a little 
more than that of the other, inhabitants ; 
but the females, in particular, are sub- • 
ject to a diarrhoea, which often prove* 
fatal. When their mental alienation is 
intermittent, it is frequently cured, when 
the patient can be induced, during the 
sane intervals, to engage in rural la- 
bours. It is a singular feci, indeed, that 
more cures take place in the suburbs 
than in the town, though in the former 
the patients are worse treated. These 
last two years the number of patients 
has been about 490. 

at. s. 



ON 2KQLISH MANNERS. 

The Salique law in France prevented It baa bevn said, that, " an Italian lady 
women from sitting on the throne, but will inspire you ; and a French one w ill 
ft did not prevent them from making a amuse yon: but an English one, will 



tool of its occupant, for the accomplish- 
ment of always the most selfish, and of- 
ten the most ridiculous, purposes. In 
a comparatively free government, on 
the other hand, and especially where 
there is any thing like a free press, the 
intrigues which give women the 

preme power are exposed ' ' 

ripened i 



love yon." This is true; not that each 
has the quality alleged, and wants the 
other, but that each is marked by her 
predominant character. 

The separation of the sexes in their 
youth, the modes of education, and toe 
slender hopes that English ladies have 
they be from political intrigue, produce a cer- 
tain censoriousness and disposition ' 



Those circumstances necessarily in- pick holes in the character of their o' 

ftlMDOO the education and habits of the sex, which is not found in such inten- 

EnglUh lady. Trained up for enjoying sity any where else. This does not, 

the society of her own sex, she is more * of course, apply to the very highest 

mild and soft in her manners tbjui the classes of society- Among such, the 

females of any other country; and, national character, whatever if may be, 

though she be less calculated for being in never found to be strongly. marked, 

the companion of man in hrs thoughts Courtiers and court nobles are, like 

and his schemes, she is not, upon that kings and priests, of the nine family aU 

account, the leu lovely or desirable, over the world; ami locality in ailua- 

- h.j,i„-.-.- ^Google 
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lion, manners, or politics, has much less 
in 11 ue dco upon tliem than upon the 
Other classes of society- In England,' 
however, persons of ibis class have a 
much less distinct character than in 
other countries. The influence' of 
wealth is continually raising individual, 



lentlcss custom has consigned to infamy 
and rain, npon grounds in which then 
are more of tenderness than Of turpi- 
tude, — more to pity, and even to ad- 
mire, than to punish. It seems, how- 
ever, to be the nature o" 
rigid systems, whether ol 



through all the gradations of rank, up religion, to produce saints who are pare 



e peerage; and the reaction, oflhe 
tame cause, is ns constantly bringing 
down tbe old families, and forcing them 
either to become the debtors of plebeian 
money-lenders, or put their noble hands 
to some sort of work. Those circum- 
stances stamp upon the English nobi- 



proportion to tbe numbers of the 
inevitably damned, from among whom 
they are elected. 

The vengeance of the infallible is not 
the only flaming sword which keeps the 
erring from the path that leads back to 
honourable life. For when the er _ " 



lily a very considerable portion of that committed by a married lady, when she 

want of character, which distinguishes has, perhaps, after a forced marriage 

the males, and of those peculiarities' with a man she baled, and after years 

which distinguish the females. of misery and neglect, felt the return of 

As English ladies arc much more a tenderness which the brutal conduct 

educated for the society of each other, of her lord bad extinguished, and, in an 

and disposed to give one another the unguarded hour, (very much, haply, to 

benefit of advice, so they arc' much the said lord's joy) eloped with another; 
there tl " ' ■■■-■- 



more intolerant of each other's frailties, 
1 than those of any other nation whatever: 
The education and habits do hot neces- 
sarily lessen the tendency to become 
frail ; but they throw an almost insepa- 
rable bar in the way of those who have 
once erred. This, again, makes tbe dis- 
tinction between those who have been 
known to err, and those who have not 
been known to err, much more strik- 
ing than it is any where else; and, 
if this does not operate in preserving the 
virtue of the former, it, at least, entails 
upon the latter a greater depth and hope- 
lessness of misery and suffering than in 
any other country ; and while England 
makes a public boast of the purity and 
elegance of those of her daughters who 
have not erred, she might, if she chose, 

boast equally of the numbers of the it issued for and recovered, 
very flower of her daughters whom re- 



law allows him to follow her 
still, to record her error upon the pages 
of every journal in the kingdom) and, 
by harassing the paramour with a fine, 
do what in it lies to get her ill-treated 
at the hands of him who, in the unfor- 
tunate turnings-up of chance, has be- 
come her only protector and her only 
friend. No conduct can be either more 
cruel or more absurd than this:' If the 
husband feels any loss at all, from the 
departure of his wife, it is a loss which 
money can in no way make up ; and, as 
that money, can have no effect upon the 
lady, unless it bo to procure ill-usage for 
her, it can answer no purpose but to 
proclaim the mean and mercenary dis- 
position of him, at whose instance, in 
hose name, and for whoso emolument. 



A SAMPLE QP SIGNATURES. 

Another ihort Extract from a long Poem. 

" Philip !— Sparrow! James, 

There's toys abroadj anon 111 tell thee more." King Jona. 

Men should be what Ihej teem." Shakespeare. 

Onb William Shakespeare, he who whilome glaoc'd 
From earth (o heaven with awe-enraptured eye — 

And as he gaz'd, with mind and soul entranced, 
Stole their proud splendors for his minstrelsy — - 

lie in his magic volume hath adrane'd 
Golden opinions, which should never die, 

Such as should suit the most fastidious clime. 

And flourish, all in all, lilt after time. 
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A Sample of Signatures. 

This mortal — all immortal in his [bought, 

Demands " what's in a name"— and deems a rose 
By other Hilt would aa soon be bought 

In .Co vent-Garden, /or the daintiest note, 
And please aa well — so it were beauty fraught, 

The most fastidious of oar city beaux ; 
Though its cognomen in the world's opinion 

Was plain as Cabbage, and as coarse a* " iniun." 
But 'tis quite 'different now in modern schools. 

The age sueh homely notions won't endure ; 
With it the old ones were a pock of fools— 

A prosy set, and humble as demure : 
We work with very different ■oil of. tools 

When we've to chisel not a signature — 
Tie famous Richard Smith, and old John Brown, 
Are now no longer on the alter'd town. 
Perhaps you wish examples, my friend John ? 

I don't mean you, good-natur'd Editor, 
But John, the public, who, when put upon 
: The trail of curiosity, will stir :' 
And fluster, like a Turkish don. 

When Uaih'd upon him Grecian scimitar; 
Well, dearest public, as 1 love thy grin, 

III whet the whistle first,' and then begin. 
John, tiion hast read, I know, by hook or crook— 

(For if thy pocket would not stand the pay. 
Thou hast begg'd, borrow'd, or e'en stole the book 

Aye ilole, for I did lose one in that way), 
Tales of my Landlord— (which so deftly took 

The town's ear, and the country's in its way) 
Thou hast read these, friend John, and know the chief 
That is their Author, set this crying ill. 

Old Jedediah Cleishbottom !— alack ! 

■ That ever Scott should march in masquerade 

It puts one's very feelings on the rack, 

To see a giant start a pigmy trade) 
A trade soon folio w'd by as strange a pack 

"■' -'■■' -' i, tried ei '* * 



Upon my life it is beyond a joke 

When e'en Sir Waller keeps his " pig in poke." 

Bat to be sure his other— incog, .name. 

This one, by which he gulls full half the world, 
Is but a plain one — so our honest flame 

Of passion shall on dandier cheats be liurlV), 
Thorough -hred footings, who do fight for fame. 
Under the false flags they lately have unfurl'd. 
There are a hundred such— some old, some now 
And (as the birds are scarce) I'll bag a few. ' 

rn magazines — fine cotws they've indeed 

To harbour game for sportsmen like to me, 
Such as do flutter, an extensive breed. 

Among their (eatuein bowery mystery ; 
Yes, these afford a pretty decent feed 

For this same prating peacock-d resa'd new fry ; 
But, biing them down, and cut their comb and daws. 
And roast them soundly, you shall find them daws. 
There's Barry Cornuwft— it is Well enough 
In your first essay, p'rhaps, to wear a mask, 



Hut 



stuff. 



Ill speculate is leather and prunella. 
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Then Geaffirey Crayon- -lis a title vile 

To cheat the coelmeys, and to father pence, 
Bat help* no jot the lame dog o'er the style, , 

Nor gives one pennyweight of consequence. 
Besides, it keepi ear-promise for awhile, 

Only anon to break it to the sense ; 
Irring is better far — for with much Oik 
He only painu at best with common chalk. 
Them 

And — 
I'll wager odds enough he'll m 

His nostrums more to fuddle half the nation ; 
Good Mr. Bali, you've work'd him mightily, 
And phyiic'd humbug in a proper ration ; 
la fact, young chap, you should be dubbed D. D. 
For your prescription written for D* Quincy, 
Elia't a humbug which die London cram* 

Adown'our throats, or throws into oar face, 
As if we did not know those things were LamAe'i 

Which, e'en to doll companionship, adds grace : 
JMghl'i Quarterly is full of such queer shams. 
Though there they slap od at a pretty pace, 
Sealiy and Blunt, that town will never than 
Which gave their smart' Etonian such a ran. 
Campbell and Co. — bnt, hark] the dinner chime, 

Alarum sweet to merriment and cheer, 
Bids me to tell the rest another time, 

So close pro-tern., dear John, your raptar'dear; ' 
Hazlett, tha doleful— Horace. Smith, the mime, 

AD shall be well remember'd, never fear; 
So farewell now — to wait I were a sinner. 
For there's no humbug in a weH-dress'd dinner. 
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&ETTEKS FBOlt JEREMY BLINKINSOT TO TIMOTHY fOHTESCUB, ESQ. 



Otu Tim, 
I asi glad you liked my last letter, 
and continue my correspondence in fur- 
therance to jour wishes. I dined the 
other day at a bachelor's party , given by 
our friend Bob Turner, and amongst the 
" choice spirits," for it was intended to 
be a " roaring bout," were two clergy- 
men, the one a fox-hunter and a whip, 
the other a professed wit. From tbe 
one, by way of conversation, we got 
nothing but a tissue of slang phrases, 
" towel a drag," " roads run woollyj" 
" working a church i" and speaking of 
a clergyman, who had lately lost an 
election to a living, where he had been 
some time curate, he observed, " that 
it 'was very hard the poor fellow should 
lie poshed off the box, when be had 
driven that road so long." The other 
maintained his 1 oldfame of being a wit, 
•>? b succession of. sniittty tales, and 



coarse jokes. Now, Tim, yon know 
well enough that 1 am neither a saint, 
nor a Joseph, but with all my levity 
and folly, I cannot endure to see a man 
crack a joke with his foot in the pulpit , 



descend so far from the austerity and 
as to reduce himself to a level with any 



propriety of the character he pro! 



coal-heaver, cobbler, or tinker, whom 
he may happen to meet with i and I ex- 
pressed my feelings and sentiment* 
pretty freely on the subject. And how 
do you think my philippics were an- 
swered r by being called a whig, a ra- 
dical, a jacobin. And this is the cant 
of the day! these are the slanders which 
are thrown in the teeth of every indi- 
vidual who. has the spirit to ruse hi* 
finger against the vice* of the cloth, 
that they are enemies to their govern- 
ment, and maliciously endeavour to 
bring discredit upon the church, which, 
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nay tbnte gentlemen of the tender con- 
, apence, is the first stop towards confu- 
■iob — anarchy — rebellion! But this hue 
tindery, like that railed by the wild 
Indians, when on the point of rushing 
to the attack, has had its effect— it has 
either damped the spirit of those who 
were drawing out their butteries in de- 
fence of truth and justice, 10 a* to deter 
them from the contest) or it baa ren- 
dered their shock too weak to produce 
any lasting impression. There is a set 
of people, and they, perhaps, form the 
. larger part of the community, a very 

food, plain, pains-taking sort of being*, 
ut, whose pocket* withall weigh hea- 

. Tier than their heads, who have been 
bred up, from their early years, in a 
sort of superstitious veneration for the 
clergy, and who consider every syllable 
breathed against their spiritual pastors 
as so many pounds weight in the scale, 
which is hereafter to decide upon their 
everlasting weal or woe. Upon such 
person* the cant about church and 
state has produced, as your doctor 
would say, the desired effect But the 
world is now, or, at least, ought to be, 

. too old to be terrified at such bugbears. 
This was all very well in those good days 
of yore, when a happy sinner would 
purchase absolution and lemissiun for 
a pound of farthing rushlight* — when a 
roan's conscience was troubled within 
him, at the sight of a sheet of fooUcap, 

Sfor they did not use Bath-post in those 
lays) scrawled all over with denuncia- 
tions, anathemas, and the Lord knows 
what, yclept a - Bull." This was all 
Tery well when men walked abont with 
their eyes shut, and ran against every 
post in their way with their eyes open — 
it was a mutual benefit to the priest 
and layman— the former knew it to be 
his policy to keep the other from pry- 
ing into his secrets ■ and the latter, from 
his ignorance, reaped the advantage of 
i an easy conscience. But "the day* of 
chivalry are gone I" — men boast of be- 
ing freed from the shackles of religious 
trickery — but are they f— is not the 
same policy still preserved among the 
clergy'— and is not the world just as 
much duped by it as it was heretofore t 
If not, what mean* all this outcry ) ■ 
Why is one hody of the state to be ex- 
empt from that scrutiny to which ail 
others, high and low, are subjected j 
If their motives, principles, and actions 
are as pure a* they would bare them 
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' appear to be, they would rather court 
than check inquiry— and this inquiry, 
so far from bringing the church into 
disrepute, and subverting the govern- 
ment, would combine and strengthen 
both. The priest is not now a distinct 
member — he is just as much a smatterer 
in politics as in theology — perhaps 
more so — be is no longer a private, but 
a public character. Your bishops may 
sit in the house of lords — and do upon 
occasions t and your country parson is 
nine time* out of ten a magistrate. 
Whether this is right or wrong 1 do not 
intend to discuss — my reason for men- 
tioning it was merely a tacit mode of 
implying, that when a man thrusts him- 
self into notice, and quits hi* obscurity, 
he has ao right to grumble at the dis- 
cards which are made upon him, but 
must expect to receive censure for bis 
action* if they are incorrect, a* well 
a* praise if they are praise-worthy. 
To wind up this long preamble, let me 
■ay then that the church, either at a 
body, or as individuals, have no more 
reason to be exempt from public re- 
marks, than any other set of men. 
Suppose, my dear fellow, because John 
Bull ridiculed Sir H. Davy'* foppery, 
that the chemists were to charge him 
with disaffection to the reigning power, 
and establish their imputation upon 
aimilar grounds to- those used by the 
clergy— that be wished to throw disre- 
pute upon chemistry — and what would 
be the result? — why, no one would bay 
drugs—and then his majesty, or the 

Srivy-councii, could not have a "black 
ose," when they happened to be dis- 
ordered—they must die — and John's 
paper on Sir Humphrey was evident 
treason. Suppose the lawyer* were to 

Eursue the same plan— suppose Broug- 
am, upon any censure which appeared 
in print, on any gentleman of the lopg- 
robe, were to use the following argu- 
ment—" This attack, my lord, is clearly 
and palpably put forth for no other 
purpose than to aid and abet anarchy 
and confusion — the aim is tu throw a 
slur over the members of the bar, in 
the hopes that no one will place a brief 
in their hands— the issue will be,- that 
the laws will fall into disuse — every 
thing will.be done with violence — 
might will overcome right— and what 
are we then to expect but rapine, blood- 
shed, violence, and.chaotic confusion!" 
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And jet what difference is there be- 
tween this anil the argument* used by 
the clergy i Why mmt the two ideas 
afachurch and a state be. in closely 
united i Fur no other reason than that 
they would have it so. But let them 
be ever so intimately connected, what 
evil effects can accrue to the one, by 
weeding ont the corruption! which have 
overgrown the other. The. closer the 
connection between these two powers, 
the greater will be the advantage re- 
sulting to the ode, as the deformity of 
tbe other is diminished i— and then, in 
plain English, that man who unmasks 
the artifice b» which a churchman 
screens hi* ill-deeds, is the true friend 
of his government, be he of what sect 
or party, or what rank he will. Von, 
Tim, mutt sec through the juggling 
trick which make* every thing, now-a- 
dsyi, a political question — and you 
cannot but despise lb The church has 
no right to be mixed up with the go- 
vernment — it ought not to be mode a 
political question — it i* not one, or 1 
should not be writing to you : for, 
between ourselves, 1 hate politics — and 
to I do cant and humbug, be it in 
church or stale, and will do my best to 

When I sat down to my desk, I had 
not the slightest idea of keeping yo 

ingsi 

andye 

preface, a candid declaration that I have 

no party-views in directing an arrow, 

every now and then, towards the pulpit. 

— My how is already bent— I may as 

well speed (he shaft — " so here goes:-— 

If you put on your spectacle*, and 
look over the advertisements of the first 
newspaper, or magazine, that' fall* in 
your wav, you will find the following : 

"Ad. Clerot. On fine 4to. writing- 
paper. £1 10s. 

" Sexaginta Condones (Anglice 
scripts;) nunquam antehac provulgnto, 
lithographies imprests, ndeliter MSS. 
imituntes, in uium publicum Verbi Ili- 
fioi Pneconum accommodate a Pres- 
bytoro Kcclesis Anglicans. 

." Concioues has lithographies in 
coromodum Clericorun; Sacris Ordiiii- 
bus Dovissimc initiatorum, illorntnque 
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sacerdotiuin, qui affeclant, adaptantur. 
Sis, tamen, uti potsunt illi, qmhul, 
propter occupationutn, amplitudineirl, 
stepe auxilii hujes generis opu* est. 
Quod ad fidem ipectat orthodoxo ran- 
to ad construct! onem vero nitido et 
discrlo." 

Now, Tint, in case yon may hare 
forgotten your Latin, I will furnish you 
with a translation:— "5iity Sermon* 
(written in English) and never before 
published, faithfully lithographed to 
imitate hand- writing, adapted for the 
use of the ministers of the divine word, 
by* member of the Church of England. 
" These Sermons are intended for the 
use of those who have been lately ad- 
mitted into holy orders, or those who 
are educating for the church. They 
may be eho uteful to thoie wko t from the 
multiplicity of their occup-ttioni, neve need 
of an auiitance of this tort. They are 
orthodox,'' and written in a neat and 
elegant style." 

Tbis I take to be a clear specimen of 
clerical tricking and juggling. Why 
was tbe advertisement written in Latin! 
—That the profane might not under- 
stand it. This underhand modeof pro- 
ceeding savours strongly of something 
not right ; otherwise, why Dot let it be 
public to all, who have eyes to read, 
or ear* to hear 1 But no — it » treason 
against the state to publish a parson'* 
hurabuggery to his flock— men mast be 
kept in ignorance of the trick* by 
which they are duped, if they- wiib to 
be saved. Then, my dear Tim, just 
observe tbe wording of the list clause^— 
" useful to (Awe who, from the puUti- 
plicity of their occupations, have need 
of an attittmux of thit ton; — aft tfti* 
long rigmarole mean*, those who can't 
write (heir own sermons, or it means 
nothing. For what, in the name of 
heaven! are a parson's occupation* ? 
— driving stage-coaches t — fox-hunt- 
ing ?— ^w cramming up smutty tale* 1 
—Pretty occupations forsooth 1— and 
well befitting these holy men, whoareso 
pure, that it is impiety to raise your 
■ finger against themi—1 make no more 
comments upon it, but leave it For ybur 
consideration till you hear ifrom me 
again. Your*, Ac. 

JrntMY Binnniwi. 
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BACONIAN' EIPEHIHF.NTS OF HI UNCLE HARRY. 

* Knowledge ia power." Loan Bacon. 

My Uncle Harry is so enthusiastic be began to panne with great nrdoiir 

an admirer of the inductive logic of till he became giddy ami popped down 

I.nrd Bacon, that he firmly believes no- into the squat position in which be was 

thing can be real or true— not even his when I entered the study. 

own existence — which will not bear to , " If is very pleasant — only try it,'' 

be examined by the standard of the No- laid be, "I do not wonder that these ani- 

vnm Organnm. This way of thinking mals lake peculiar delight in it. I feel 

has often made hint appear, to those who my head just as if 1 bad finished my 



it know him, as a whimsical hu- 
mourist, though nothing' is farther from 
his character; as he is always serious, 
earnest, and zealous in the pursuit of 
truth, and Would consider a joke or a 
piece of hnmour to he a prodigal waste 
of our iirieF and valuable time. With 
him the admiration of Bacon is not, as 
it ia with some, a mere opinion to hang 
their common places on; ft* he spends 
his whole life, and an odd one it is, in 
illustrating the doctrine by the most 
singular and ingenious, though some- 
times laughable, experiments. A tew 
of these I carefully noted while the pro- 
cesses were in, progress, and, with his 
permission, I leave them at your dis- 

EXPERIMENT FIRST. 

" What is the cause," said my uncle, 
who was always cause-bunting, " what 
is the cause that puppies and kittens 
take delight in running round and 
round after their tails) I have observed 
that kittle thing by the chimuey-i 



bottle of claret, or as if I bad breathed 
a bladder full of the nectarine gas. In- 
ductive experiment, my dear Hal," be 
continued, " is the very sool of truth. 
Had I not contrived this Galvanic tail 
for myself, I should' have gone to my 
grave in ignorance uf the cause why 
kittens and pnppies pursue their tails. 
Take a memorandum of it, Hal, lost 
the important discovery may perish 
with us." 

" The facetious Montaigne," said T, 
" was in doubt when he played with his 
rat, whether be or she was most amused." 
But my uncle cut me short by saying, 
that Montaigne knew nothing of induc- 
tion, and was no authority on any 
point; for his wit was idle, and his com- 
mon-places were all from the ancients, 
who were wholly ignorant of induction. 

EXPERIMENT SECOND. 

My uncle was as keenly ardent lo 
make discoveries fof the benefit of man- 
kind as ever Mr. Owen of Lanark was ; 
and, as he was a professed enemy to tpe- 



enjoying itself in this way for the whole dilation and theory, he always appealed 

: _„.i i __ j :__.!.._ ^_j i0 experiment. One of his plans of 

philanthropy was founded on the great 
discoveries of Gall and Spnrzbeim, that 
our dispositions and propensities arise 
from parts of the brain pushing out the 
bone that covers them, till it becomes ex- 
ternally a bump or knob. Now, my un- 
cle argued, that if the bumps of theft, 
tying, and murder, could in infancy be 
prevented from shooting out, all these 
crimes would bona fide be abolished. 
He accordingly invented an instrument 
the principle of the hernial truss, 



morning, and I am determined 
oat the cause." 

This occurred at breakfast, and I 
was accordingly prepared to expect 
amusement from the experiments of ttie 
day, though an unfortunate appoint- 
ment prevented me from seeing the 
commencement of the process. On 
returning, I found my uncle imprantuf, 
as be said, which is interpreted vn-dij\td, 
and sitting squat on the caipet with the 
aforesaid kitten gamboling about him. 

•' 'Input, itpOM, 1 have found it, I have _ , 

found it I" he exclaimed, while his old and forcibly applied its two compressing 
grey eyes sparkled with pleasure ; and, knobs to the organ of murder in the 
without waiting for my question as to aforesaid kitten. This was, indeed, at 
what he bad found, lie got alertly upon the risk of wholly destroying its mons- 
bis legs. But accustomed as 1 was to ing talents ; but the sacrifice of one 
bis singularities, I could, with the ut- kitten was a trifle when balanced with 
most difficulty, refrain from laughing the total abolition of the crime of 
out, when 1 perceived that be had con- murder I The poor kitten was kept 
structed for'Mmseli' an ample tail, which under lire* torture of the murdcr-com- 
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press for no 1cm than two months, when as heal is a fluid body, which fact I tha* 



my ancle, being: impatient to know the 
result, assembled all bis domestics, and 
several of bis neighbours, to see his 
atadiortttd cat refuse, with banian hor- 
ror, to touch a mouse. 

" I hope, my friends," he said with 
eagerness, "that you shall tbis day 
witness the greatest discovery which has 
yet resulted from the inductive login of 
the great Bacon, in the changed dispo- 
sition of this feline animal, whose race 
has, m all ages, waged implacable war 
upon mica. It will be the glory of the 
age we live in, to have found out 
the means of preventing' for ever the 
crime of murder and the horrors of war, 
by simply applying a strong compress 
behind the ears of our children." 

The cat was released, and a mouse 
was at the same time emancipated from 
. a cage-trnp. " Now mark," said my un- 
cle, " how her nature has been changed 1 
She does not, as you perceive, attempt 
to catch 1 — Good heavens! She is, in- 
deed, tiff with it!" he exclaimed, with 
bitter disappointment, as tbe gentle cat 
made a rapid spring — seized her prey — 
and darted out of the room with it in 
her murderous jaws. 

Though foiled in this, however, 1m 
continued to contrive other similar ex- 
periments, both by compressing the 
bumps and by fostering their growth. 
At one lime he attempted to make a 
wise goose, by squeezing its brain for- 
ward; and to make <a sprightly ass, by 
fostering the merry bnmp of an ass-colt. 
His experiment on a young cuckoo was 
more arduous, as be wished, by forcing 
the organs of tune and philoprogenitive- 
ness into extraordinary suse. (o make 
it more musical than the nightingale, 
and more paternal than the pelican ; 
but, unluckily, the experiment was 
foiled by tbe cuckoo prematurely dying 
.apoplectic. He was very anxious to 
have tried bis compress on the head of his 
groom, in order to destroy his amative 
organ ; but Dick could not be per- 
suaded; nor conld bo induce me to try 
to become as great a poet as Milton, or 
as great a philosopher as Newton, by 
putting on his compress. For himself 
—he was so well satisfied with bis 
bumps as they were, "that he declared 
be bad not the feast occasion for the 
compress. 

EXPERIMENT "iHIHD. 



prove, Pat jour band amongst this 
pounded ice and you will feel all Ibe flesh 
and blood of it shrink, and crowd, as it 
were, mure closely together — in a word, 
become more solid than before. Nay, 
in a frosty morning, I can distinctly feel 
the solid cold in the air, and yon may 
see it also in tbe thick vapour of tbe 
brealh. Every one has smelt the cold, 
particularly during a London fog ; and 
I shall now lei you bear that it is an 
elastic solid. For this purpose I have 
procured tbis waggoner's whip, which 
Dick shall operate with on the cold in 
the garden." Dick, accordingly, ac- 
companied my uncle and me to tbe 
garden, wbere be began most scienti- 
fically to crack tbe whip. " Now," 
said my uncle, " mark the sound ; tbe 
.cord of tbe whip striking the solid body 
of cold in the air, acts in a similar man- 
ner to a drum-stick striking on tlie bead 
of a drum. This experiment," he con- 
tinued, " must convince every body 
who witnesselh it, that cold is a bard 
solid substance, which may be touched, 
lasted, smell, seen, and heard, as dis- 
tinctly as any other substance in na- 
ture, heat and magnetism not excepted. 
Tbis I esteem, my dear Hal, ijiic of 
my most important and useful disco- 
veries, save, perhaps, my discovery of 
the real existence of tbe fluid of dark- 



1 am sorry that I have mislaid the 
experiments by which be proved the 
fluidity of darkness, and also those 
which proved nothing to he an internal 
motion of the particles of tbe air, as 
they were, in my opinion, superior in 
ingenuity to those which are usually 
brought to prove neat to be motion, and 
light to be fluid. To make some 
amends for the want of these, 1 shall 
give you a laboured and eloquent 

ORATORIAL PA.NF.GYRIC ON LOKD BACON, 

BY MY UNCLE. 

" Bacon," said my uncle Harry, 
when ho had concluded his experi- 
ments, proving darkness to be a fluid, 
" may be considered as the great father 
of all that is useful in modem philoso- 
phy— having most fearlessly and moat 
successfully attacked all the bulwarks 
of prejudice — having disencumbered 
himself of tbe shackles of the gramma- 
rians and commentators, whose stupi- 



" Told," said my nitric," is > solid «»y and dullness bad nearly smothered 
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all the celestial fire of genius thai lived 
and burned in the works of the Greeks 
and Romans, and bad portentously 
threatened to bur; the human mind, 
itself under their tomes of unintelligible 
tore — and having trampled on all the 
useless mass of grammars and com- 
ments, and made -his way with fearless 
heroism into the pure atmosphere of 
nature — Lord Bacon stood alone among 
tbe works of Gnd, and looked abroad 
on their sublimities with all the hum- 
bleness with which it becomes an im- 
perfect being to look upon perfection. 
He felt Ills . ignorance, and felt it . 
strongly, and be looked with contempt, 
or with pity, on tbe dull and ignorant 
grammarian, who, bedecked with his un- 
intelligible jargon of unmeaning terms, 
strutted amidst his pile of must; vo- 
lumes with all the insolence of untamed 
and untamable pride, and thought the 
works of the Almighty beneath his 
Tegard— because he could not so well 
and easily bepatch them, as he could do 
tbeworks of man, with the musty cob- 
webs of the schools. He could not 
persuade men to talk of the potentiality 
of the sun, nor make the stars to be 
eatet or mood* of the moon ; though they 
suffered him to rack out his dull inven- 
tion upon Homer and Demosthenes, 



and to try to dim with bis vile breath 
the un quench able light of their' genius. 
All the accumulated rubbish of the 
grammarians Lord Bacon cleared away 
from his study, and determined to em- 
ploy the sublime and unrivalled powers 
which God had given him, in thinking 
for himself; and it is to Lord Bacon 
alone that we owe the whole goodly 
fabric of modern art and science, as it 
was he who taught men to experiment 
and to observe ; and to think rather 
than to fancy and dreamt and to in- 
vent unmeaning terms to apologise for 
their stupidity and ignorance, and im- 
pose upon the vulgar by a learned array 
of mysterious and meaningless words. 
In brief, my dear Hal, it is to Lord 
Bacon that the world will be indebted 
for this sublime discovery, which I have 
now happily completed, of the fluidity of 
darkness," 

My uncle, on concluding his oration, 
retired to consign himself to tbe arms of 
sleep for tbe night, and to continue his 
investigations upon dreaming, on which 
he has also learnedly experimented and 
profoundly spoken. Sed mine tatitjan 
in preientia: my uncle himself may, 
perhaps, send you something better 
than this scrawl. 

A. 
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Op tbe several ways of obtaining no- 
' toriety, that of taking up singular opini- 
ons, and persisting to defend them with 
inflexible and head-strong obduracy, 
seems much easier, mud greatly more 
successful, than an; sort of useful and 
meritorious exertion which is pursued 
with unobtrusive modesty | and so long 
as such opinions interfere not with the 
public welfare and happiness, there 
seems no good reason why the persons 
who hold them should not be indulged 
-to talk about them, and write about 
them, till they reap the gratification of 
their boyish vanity, in seeing their 
names capitalized and bandied about 
in the public prints of the day. Tbe 
case becomes very different, however, 
when a person attempts to make him- 
self notorious at the expence of the pub- 
lic, by spreading alarms of vague anil 
undefineable. danger, which are but loo 
apt to lay hold of ' the minds of the peo- 



ple, and influence their conduct Mr. 
Brown, we conceive, is a person of this 
stamp, and we feel it to be our impera- 
tive duty to denounce him as such, and 
render, as far as our influence goes, his 
unfounded alarms harmless and nuga- 
tory. We have his own assertion that 
bis motives are not selfish and interest- 
ed, and we verily believe, that his alarms 
do not rank under tbe category of pro- 
ductive labour; but he mutt have mo- 
tives for coming before the world swag- 
gering and dogmatising so outrageously 
— he must have proposed to himself 
some end or aim to be attained — and 
to us that end seems to be nothing else 
than the gratification of an idle and cul- 
pable vanity. But lot that pass — we 
should not indeed have taken the trou- 
ble to disturb his little day-dreams had 
it centred in tbe moon or in tbe depths 
of the earth ; but, assuming as it does 
a shape so questionable, we wish to 
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put the public on their guard against the borough. In these sentiments we 
lijm, though perhaps our admonitions are sanctioned by the authority of S. 
may nol, to use his own elegant Ian- Bourne, h. p. who stated to the House 
guage, " possess perspicuity sufficient to of Commons, that, in his opinion, they 
make an impression on the faculties of would he as much justified in preventing, 
an idiot, or force sufficient to constrain by restraint, the inoculation for small- 
die resistance of madmen." pox, as a man would be in snatching- a 
, What wakes Mr. Brown'at this mo- lire-brand out of tire bands of a maniac 
merit a very dangerous sort of person, about tosetffreto a city. We conceive, 
is the known prevalence -of small-pox, indeed, Mr. Brown is almost as cul- 
vf hicli, after they had for some yean pable' as if he were going about biil- 
ttearlj disappeared, have again resumed lying bis patients lo allow him to intro- 
Iheir ravages in many parts of tlrecoun- duce into their families the contagion of 
tfy. Now the causes of the reappear* the plague or of typhus fever, for the 
auce of this terrible disease are obvious small-pox have not been less destruc- 
enough, and have been clearly traced live than either in their former ravages ; 
stud slated by gentlemen of the highest and if Mr. tirawn, and such as he, be 
prole is ion al eminence. They are briefly allowed to persist in propagating the 
tfiese : 1. The neglect of vaccination, virus, the consequences may again be-" 
particularly among the lower orders, come dreadful. In a limited degree 
who, no twit lis landing the facilities held they are so already. 
out to them, have been lulled into seen- - But let us. mere closely examine Mr. 
rily and neglect in proportion as small- Brown's proofs, otherwise he will not 
pox have been lately of rare occurrence, hesitate to complain of " detraction ;* 
?. Imperfect vaccination, from not em- though on this subject we think it would 
ployingMr. Bryce's test, and from trust- not be easy to detract him, if we may 
yig to non-professional vaccinators." 3. so use the term. He tells us, that ex- 
J/Ioii of all from continuing tie practice perience has shown that the natural 
of email-pox inoculation, in which Mr. small-pox have made their appearance 
Brown is an avowed delinquent. He after complete vaccination— not in the 
talks of prohibiting the. cow-pox inocu- (east modified, but in the highest degree 
la lion by Act of Parliament j but if he, confluent and followed by death. Bat 
and such as he, had met their deserts the experience of no practitioner in the 
by a salutary law .of restraint, we hesi- kingdom 'bears Mr. Brown out in such 
tate not 10 declare our opinion, that we round and unblushing assertions, and 
.should nof have-now heardof the re-ap- Dr. Monro has inferred, from a most 
pea ranee of small-pox. It well becomes extended' induction, that in the whole 
Mr- Brown, after doing all in his power " annals of physic there are not above 
.to -keep ihe poison of small. pox afloat six or eight fatal cases of small-pox after 
-for .several years past, in the health- cow-pox; whereas, at an average, one 
Jul air of Musselburgh, by continuing to in four hundred dies from the inocn- 
inoculate all whom he could persuade lated small-pox ; not to mention that 
ito submit to the measure — it well be- this practice often entails the loss of an 
.comes biro, we say, to come forward eye, of a limb, or of general health, 
now with alarming accounts of their whieb the cow-pox never do. 
increase ! Why, lie himself has been the But Mr. Brown maintains a deter- 
jnain cause of the evil, so far as bis in- mined scepticism with regard to the 
jluence reached, and, we think it would authority of all who oppose his views, 
.be doing no more than their duty re- and be premises " once for all" which 
.quires, if the magistrates of Mussel- phrase with bin) means again and agaiu, 
burgh should set about a serious inves- that, after the various tergiversations 
ligation of his conduct, 'with a view to [a learned term for Set] of these gentle- 
adopt coercive measures lo restrain such men, it is impossible to allow much, if 
farther assaults en tbe public health of any credit, to the different opinions and 

. ■.".* All parents should insist upon their surgeons using Mr. Bryce's test, in cases of cow- 
:po*. It consists in inoculating, ou the fifth day, the other arm from the one first Inocu- 
lated. If the first inoculation has been perfect, both pocks will ripen at the same time; 
if tiiis does nos take place, lire cowssJtuUon has net been properly effected, and tbe inocula- 
,fion most be repeated. , 
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defences they now bring forward — their 
evidence must be considered as that of 
parties to the cause. Hud entitled (o very 
little attention." liy llic same rule, 
Mr. Brown's own evidence must be 
wholly set aside, as he also is a party to 
hu own cause j wiiicb, moreover, he 
would have most cflcctually betrayed," 
even had it been tenable, by bis intem- 
perate violence. Ho seems to have 
something like an instinctive antipathy 
towards all his professional brethren 
connected with the army, or holding 
official situations, and in no very guard- 
ed terms gives them to understand that 
he -does not believe one word which 
they have said, or shall aay, on llic sub- 
ject. It is but fair to conclude, he says, 
that the minds of those who are con- 
nected with the Duke of York and the 
medical board, must labour under con- 
siderable prejudice; and farther, it is 
curious to observe, even the anxiety of 
a private soldier to support the cause of 
Vaccination— again, it is somewhat sur- 
prising, and rather suspicious, that the 
vaccine practice should receive its prin- 
cipal support from medical practition- 
ers connected with the army. Indeed, 
in almost every page he throws out 
similar insinuations, which, to say the 
least of tbem, are more> likely to bring 
Mr. Brown himself into suspicion, than 
those highly respectable gentlemen he 
So unfairly and unprovokedly sligma- 

Our readers will no doubt wonder 
that we are all this while overlooking" 
• Mr. Brown's proofs; pat they will won- 
der more when we tell them that we 
have bond fide been actually giviug them 
as his proofs are chiefly of the nature of 
snarling negations, directed against the 
army practitioners, mixed up with a 
few broad assertions respecting his own 
practice. He calculates most san- 

Siinely on the belief of his readers, and 
rusts his opinions with so much auda- 
cious hardihood upon them, that unless 
they previously know sonlething of the 
man, they might think be bad more in- 
terest at stake than the indulgence of a 
little vanity. 

When Mr. Brown so liberally deals 
out bis suspicions and accusations of 
others, it is hut natural to infer, that he 
is himself in the habit of unfair dealing: 
it is an inference indeed which few 
would fail to make. But we shall not 
lay so much stress upon it, as to rank 
him among " the least creditable class 
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of practitioners," who, according to the 
report of the National Vaccine Board, 
are (he only persons that now persist 
in the pernicious practice of small-pox 
inoculation; and Mr. Brown confesses, 
that be is fully aware of the contempti- . 
ble state of those who have hitherto 
opposed vaccination, and shudders to 
be classed among them. Circumstances, 
however, have come to our knowledge, 
which reduces the value of Mr. Brown's 
authority, more than the irascible ami 
unmannerly style in which ha attacks 
all that is respectable in the profession. 
We shall just bring to his recollection, 
his not only calling himself, hut, when 



of a respectable family to give her autho- 
rity for a. statement concerning her 
children, dictated by him, and favour- 
able to his views of inoculation, though 
directly contrary to what she distinctly 
knew and told him was the fact ; which 
fabricated statement, with others In all 
likelihood of a similar cast, he intended, 
tin doubt, to use for persuading others 
into. his absurd opinions. It may bo 
stated also, that Mr. Brown is not pro- 
fessionally employed by that family ; and 
the inference is, that he must be at a 
distressing loss for favourable cases 
among his own patients, when he is 
farced to commit so unblushing an out- 
rage on good manners a*, this was, to 
got up a number of cases plausible 
enough to make a swagger with. 
, After sneb unfair ajid unprofessional 
conduct in one instance, and. we pledge 
ourselves-for the truth of what wo bave 
said — how can we be sure that Mr. 
Brown will not resort to a similar mode 
of going to work, whenever he is puz- 
zled to extricate himself from the net 
he has so blindly ran his head' into — 
nay, how can we be sure that he has 
not resorted to it in numerous other in- 
stances, in laudable imitation of Drs. 
Eady, Jordan, Whit-law, and others of 
the confraternity of quacks, who earn 
their daily bread thereby. -After know- 
ing this, it would .not be easy lor- any 
one to force himself to credit Mr. Brown 
when he says. " I can assure you, sir, 
in examining my own practice, few or 
none escaped (small-pox) at the distance 
of six years after vaccinating, that were 
placed in circumstatlces: favourable for 
the operation of the epidemic; very few 
at four years, and at the moment 1 am. 
now writing, cases of failure are occur- - 
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ring here exactly in conformity to these 
principles." Now, the question natu- 
rally suggests itself, if this is so, if cases 
are so plentiful, what induced Mr. Brown 
to try to induce a respectable mother to 
tell a direct falsehood concerning her 
.own children, for the purpose of aiding 
him to support his system. Hut it Is 
not so, at least such things have occurred 
to no respectable practitioner so far as 
we know, except Mr. Brown himself. 
Dr. Monro expressly says, that it appears 
both from the cases which occurred in 
his own family, and numerous others, 
" that the preventive power of cow-pox 
does not wear out, and also, that it is 
not proportioned to the ages of the pa- 

We do not deny, for the fact is noto- 
rious—that small-pox has frequently 
succeeded perfect vaccination. But we 
are sure that the disease is in almnst 
every case mild and mitigated — that the 
primary fever, though sometimes severe, 
runs a rapid course, and has an early 
termination, and that secondary fever 
never supervenes at ail ; and we chal- 
lenge Mr. Brown to bring properly- 
authenticated cases of the contrary, or 
to gjye op his cause ; got-up oases will And though, 
not do. But in this the cow-pox stand should still 
nearly on the same ground with small- 
pax ; a position, however, which to Mr. 
Brown appears " so ridiculous and des- 
titute of all truth, as not to deserve the 
smallest attention." That is, in other 
words, Mr. Brown's Jurat f$n is to be 
believed in preference to a whole host 
of the most respectable practitioners, 
namely, Wilkin, Kite, Withers, Mills, 
Adam, Ring, Bryce, Laird, Bateman, 
Woodville, Moore, Hennen, Ramsay, 
Smith, See. {See Munro, page 81.) 

Nay, the second attack ol small-pox 
is, according to the same authority, 
sometimes malignant and fatal, as was 
the case in a patient of Dr. Graham's, of 
Dalkeith; who, though he badhad small- 
pox when three years old so severely as 
to be considerably marked, was twenty 
years after seized again, and died on the 
twelfth day. It is well known, also, that 
nurses who have had small-pox, often 
catch the contagion again from suckling troduced. 
children labouring under the complaint ; 
and surgeons who inoculate, have not 
(infrequently been seized wilh it from 
the matter being absorbed in casual 
scratches on their hands. " No," says 
Mr, Brown, " it has been distinctly 
proved th.it whoever has Mice passed 



through small-pox in a satisfactory man- 
ner, will not again be subjected to that 
disease." Here is assertion with a ven- 
geance, in the very face of, the fact which 
so lately occurred only about four miles 
from where Mr. Brown resides, in the 
fatal case of Dr Graham's already men- 
Mr. Brown seems to be particularly 
vexed to think that our increased popu- 
lation, should be ascribed to the banish- 
ment of the small-pox by means of vac- 
cination. Perhaps it would be going 
loo far to say, that the rapid doubling 
of our population is wholly owing to the 
introduction of cow-pox ; hut when we 
consider, that before its introduction 
small-pox carried off, in Britain and Ire- 
land alone, from thirty to forty thousand 
sonlseveryyear.or about one in fourteen 
of all that are born,*nd that since the 
cow-pox was introduced there has been 
an increase of our population of abont 
fourteen in the hundred in ten years, in all 
abont four millions of souls ot increase; 
wheli. we consider all this, we must cer- 
tainly look upon cow-pox, notwithstand- 
ing Mr. Brown's ill-natured declama- 
tion, as indeed a boon from heaven. 
Mr. Bryce says, there 
n one in three thousand 
unprotected after vaccination, or a hun- 
dred and eighty-seven of those annually 
born ; and though of these there should 
die one in fourteen from small-pox, yet 
will thirteen persons only die annually 
from small-pox, in place of forty thou- 
sand. It appears not so to the profound 
and diving intellect of Mr. Brown, who 
has most 'perversely discovered, that, 
" those who were employed to take 
down the numbers (in the last census) 
in a great many instances, if not in all, 
tbok down the numbers which belonged 
to a family, and not those who actually 
formed the family at the time, by which 
means a vast number were taken down 
twice." And mark what follows: "the 
consequence of all this foolish and cri- 
minal conduct has been, that for these 
six or eight years past, the ravages of 
small-pox have been nearly as great as 
the Jenncrian discovery was iu- 
If this is not absolute rav- 
ist give up our claims to 
understanding. We can only account 
fdr Mr. Brown producing such a proof 
of his incapacity to talk soberly; by sup- 
posing his thoughts lo be perpetually 
haunted with a huge bug-bear, in tho 
form of a Jennerian practitioner. What 
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must (lie worthy clergymen, school- 
masters, and others who numliered the 
people think, when they see themselves 
thus publicly accused by a professional 
sturgeon, of going from house to house 
propagating trie pestilence of small-pox. 
We dare say it would have been the 
last thing which they would have dream 
ed of, that a few names innocently re- 
ported, would have led to such awful 
consequences. 

Another charge which Mr. Brown 
makes against cow-pox is, that he has 
observed, since their introduction, an in- 
creased severity in scrofulous cases, and 
a. more early occurrence of phthisis pul- 
monalia: he also coincides with .those 
woo think they have rendered measles 
more severe and fatal. We are quite 
astonished to hear such doctriiles broach- 
ed by a professional man. Who does 
not know that it wns one of the greatest 
evils attending small-pox, to aggravate 
scrofula and consumption, if not to en- 
gender them 1 How many did tliey not 
render blind and deformed by the deve- 
lopement of scrofula? livery old woman 
in the country, indeed, speaks as de- 
cidedly on the dregs of small-pox, as 
Mr. .Brown could do of the sequelss of 
syphilis or scarlatina. And as fqr the in- 
creased severity of measles and hooping- 
congh, it seems in a great measure out 
of tbfc reach of proof, and an assumption 
of a very gratuitous stamp. 
It would be endless to follow Mr. 



Brown through all his misrepresenta- 
tions ; but we cannot pass over his mode 
of giving effect to bis alarms, by referring 
to years yet to come, when, be says, in 
the confident spirit of prophecy, that 
the small-pox will infallibly drive the 
cow-pox from the field, alter making 
victims of thousands of the unsuspect- 
ing. It is OQnsoling to think that Mr. 
Brown's credit is not so great as to give 
general currency to any oracular speech, 
which it may seem good to him to utter 
and publish, though it may influence 
many. We hope, however, that we have 
in this paper prepared an antidote for 
the virus he has been so induslrious to 
propagate ; and, in doing so, we have, we 
hope, a laudable and proper interest for 
thewelfareoflhepublic. WeassureMr. 
Brown that we do not belong to the 
army, and are quite unconnected with 
official situations. But we cannot sit 
quietly and hear the institutions of our 
country impudently 1 abused; and we 
think thai those who do so, richly de- 
serve to get " kail o' thare aiu groats." 
We declare moat solemnly that we have 
np malice towards Mr. Brown, but we 
think that so long as he persists in send- 
ing abroad the plague of small-pox, that 
he is a very dangerous persou, whom it 
would be iujustice to the public for us 
to overlook, arid iTe pledge ourselves to 
keep a strict watcb over bis future, 
ptoceedings with regard to the contro- 



TRIALS AND TRAVELS ; 



. In the introduction to Ibis curious 
diary, Sir Joseph gives some account of 
the ancient, illustrious, and truly Eng- 
lish family of the Jolterheads; and, in 
the course of it, he makes some re- 
marks which would be very serviceable 
to those of .our cotemporaries who fill 
the same situation in the wurld of let- 
ters that the Jolterheads do in the world 
of life. There is this difference, how- 
ever, between them, that he makes 
such a claim to ancestry, and shews a 



great before the heptarchy, but even 
leading men long previous hi the inva- 
sion by Julius Ciesiir. According to Sir 
Joseph, they derived their patronymic 
appellation from the builder of Stone- ■ 
henge; and, according to what we hold 
to be antiquarian authority, many de- 
grees over proof, we find, that the Jol- 
terheads had not only much influence 
in the Celtic parliament, which, from 
the evidence of the ■" Cheesewricy" in 
Cornwall, and the remains of the gar- 



knowledge of the antiquarian, to which den of the Black Prince in Kennington 



they ciin have no title. He proves, very 
triumphantly, that the Jolterheads did 
not, as some would have us believe, 
come in with the Saxons, the Danes, or 
the Normans ; that they were not unly 



Oval, were hohlen alternately upon Sa- 
lisbury Plain and Cadet Idris (at which 
latter, by the way, the project of invad- 
ing Mexico by Mndoc, and working 
the silver mines there, under the direc- 
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tion of the same Parson /fines who tinn- 
ed the Pavys wide, in Anglesey, to snch 
account, was planned) but that dwir 
power at court was so unlimitted, that 
the j could elevate to tlw kingly office, 
or dethrone from it, whomsoever they 
chose. It was for this reason that the 
aforesaid founder of Stonehetige bad his 
own name of Joe (which has, by the bye, 
always been the family-name) augment- 
ed by the garniih of " alter-head," mak- 
ing:, in all, " Joc-alter-head," which, 
for the sake of euphony, or according to 
a well-known tendency in language, has 
been changed to "Jolterhead," the mo- 
dern name. At least such is the opinion 
of General Vallancey and the Reverend 
Mr. Davies. We presume not to de- 

The baronet is most successful in de- 
fending bis family against the imputa- 
tion of having obtained their name from 
their political alterations, from the shirt- 
ings they had from York to Lancaster, 
and from Lancaster back again to York ; 
from their violence during the civil war, 

' and their altering* in every thing (bat 
followed. Jn all these ancient matters 
he is oojiallj dignified and satisfactory ; 
but when lie comes to his own times, 
and treats of the indignities and wrongs 

- which bis family have sustained, at the 
hands of a certain Lord Yesterday, be 
loses his patience, and with that, as is 
very apt to be the case, his nrgnment. 

The mother of Lord Yesterday had 
been charwoman at the treasury during 
the influence of Lord Bute, and he bim- 
■elfbad passed through a remarkable gra- 
dation of offices, till he bad been ele- 
vated to the peerage, and had built, as 
nearly under tbe nose of Kir Joseph Jol- 
terhead as be could, a splendid mansion, 
to which he had given the name of Per- 
quisite Priory. Sir Joseph hated both 
Ibis mansion and its owner; and, in re- 
turn, the latter, whose diplomatic prac- 
tices had enabled him \o procure a story 
out of the least possible number of hints, 
had alleged, that the pure descent of 
the Jolterheads had been rendered a lit- 
tle doubtful by a French valet, a Scotch 
tutor, and an Irish gentleman, who had 
been 'in the family tor three successive 
generations. Tbo means which the ba- 
yonet took to prove his tally English 
descent in this case, was a challenge to 
his lordship to a boot at cudgels ; but 
bis lordship pleaded bis privilege, and 
(be mutter went no further. 
Tlio baronet began, however, to be 



not at all pleased with bis situation. 
Changes had taken place in tbe country, 
at which he felt not a little mortified. 
Tbe rustics, who used to think it an 
honour if his ancestors condescended to 
salute their wife and daughters, or sent 
them a poppy lo nurse, now hinted 
that they would not bear the freedom 
of the first, or submit to the expense of 
tbe second ; the farmers, who used lo 
borrow all their ideas at the castle, 
would now both dispute and disobey - 
the oracles of its wisdom ; once the 
barber would not shave the baronet, till 
he had completed his tOnsorial services 
for the excisemen, to whom he had 
made a previous engagement, and who 
was, in fact, under his band ; and the 
apothecary refused to leave the black- 
smith's wife, upon whom he was attend- 
ing in a case of extremity, although the 
baronet's favourite horse bad the bots. 

These were bard matters enongh, bnt 
still they were only the beginnings of 
sorrow. As in cases of weakness of the 
heart, the blood rushes there, leaving 
the extremities cold and branched f so, 
when the chief of the Jolterheads began 
to be in trouble, tbe posse who posses- 
sed the neighbourhood, poured their aid 
toward Jolterhead castle, till they were 
exhausted; consias, connexions, and 
acquaintances of Lord Yesterday, men 
of more elevated noses, and more sable 
or sallow complexions than the Jolter- 
heads, occupied the lands from which 
these were ejected ; and Sir Joseph com- 
plained that he was left alone in the 
midst of strangers. These soon outfaced 
him at the sessions, and out-bullied him 
at elections, till his power was confined 
to the church, and tbe parish-offices; 
and this he held solely because the suc- 
cessors to his people being mostly of the 
Jewish "persuasion, or in some way des- 
cend ed from or connected with the scat- » 
tered of Israel, gave themselves little 
trouble about Christian worship. 

But when a man has once lost his 
influence in secular matters, bis hold 
upon the clergy is but slight. The par- 
son smelt the sweet savour of the newly- 
established kitchens, and forgot tbe 
decaying castle ; the Jews were in time 
converted, the apostles were, well paid 
for their trouble, and the result was, 
that Sir Joseph Jolterhead was eclipsed 
at church, and Miss Biddy, his sister, (or, 
as tbe parson had magniloquently styled 
her, the Lady Rodoipha) was jostled in 
tbe very chancel, by a dame in gay dia- 
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mends anil greasy satin, wilh a nose 
like tiie back of a reaping-hook, eyes 
like two jars of black-currant jelly, and 
a mem tli, which, as .Sir Joseph avers. 
Miss Biddy Jolterhead could compare 
to nothing hut the mandibles of an iin- 
11 edged sparrow, , 

These again were matters hard to 
be borne, especially by those in the 
hands of whose ancestors had been the 
destinies of kings; and, therefore, the 
baronet began to bestir himself. The 
bouses, the equipages, the imp rove men Is, 
every thing about the Hebrews were 
now grand and expensive ; and he, to 
beat them upon their own ground, felled 
all the old timber and mortgaged part 
of his eslate. This brought him but 
small advantage i the sale of the timber 
did not pay the expense of improving 
the land. from which it was cut ; and the 
premium, together with a few years in- 
terest, eat up all that had been raised 
noon the mortgages. So that Sir Joseph 
Jolterhead was, by a good deal, a poorer 
man, and as far behind his neighbours 

He was hampered in his very sports. 
Fences, visible and invisible, put a stop 
to his coursing; and if a favourite dog 
found a circuitous path to the old cover, 
bounce went a spring-guu, and the 
faithful animal never returned 1o bis 
master. Even at the race-course he 
was' out-done ; for after these now per- 
sonages came shout him, all the skill in 
horse-flesh which he had been aforetime 
allowed to have, could not enable him 
to bet npou the winner; and, it seemed 
that, as the sons of pawnbrokers and 
old-clothes-men were gaining upon Sir 
Joseph Jolterhead, so craay-losking 
hacks were distancing the best cattle in 
England. Whenever he met wilh bis 
Hebrew neighbours they not only had 
ranch more money in their pockets than 
he, but what they, had seemed to draw 
what he had towards it, by an incom- 
prehensible but powerful attraction. 
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Meanwhile rents fell and taxes rose : 
and as Sir Joseph had to depend 
wholly upon the former' and to pay 
the latter to their last farthing, his situ- 
ation became more unpleasant *}•■ 
day. - He had -once supported (he mi- 
nister through thick and thin, and he 
now made clamorous application for 
support ill return; but the minister, 
finding where the power was, turned a 
deaf ear to Sir Joseph Jolterhead, and 
leaving him to shrug his shoulders, went 
on to improve the commercial laws. 
Upon this. Sir Joseph became very an- 
gry, and affected lo talk big ; but his 
influence was gone, and so nobody cared 
a straw for his talking; nay, some of 
those who really had stuck by him for a 
long time, and who had vowed to stick 
by him to the end of the chapter, began 
to hint at the great public advantages 
which followed when the land frequently 
changed its proprietors. In conse- - 
qnence of these things he became sullen, 
and dragged and stalked about quite' 
an altered man, blaming every one of 
that government which he had once 
worshipped, and railing at every insti- 
tution of that country which he had 
once adored. 

In (his slate of things, Miss Biddy's 
conduct had nearly broken his heart.' 
Though he had neither the means nor 
the inclination of falling into the habits 
of the males of the new race, Miss Bid- 
dy loved, though she could not afford to 
imitate, the finery of the females. She, 
however, took every method in her' 
power to cultivate their arquaintanc 
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Biddy Jolterhead became thew 
of Jacob Jacobson, Esq., a gentleman 
possessed of more hundred thousands 
than teeth, and whose pedigree, which 
conld be traced by a very short and 
clear line to a blind alley of Hounds- 
ditch, became there oblivious even to 
herald eyes. 



v Google 



A Defence of Placemen and Decayed Boroughs, %c. 



[dec. 



Mb. Editor— I trust to your impartiality with respectto political partyism, for 
the insertion of the following remarks on an interesting topic. They are, in- 
deed, obvious enough ; but they cannot, I think, be too often and too strongly 
stated, when the misrepresentations which they combat are circulated with so 
mueb industry. I am. See. 

A Staunch Tost. 



ment of these proposed improvement* 
in the order no have stated (hem. 
Placemen have for many years been 
inexhaustible theme for the de- 



Toryfitld-hoiae, Jan. 30, 1819. 

The most superficial acquaintance 
with human nature will enable us to 
perceive the absurdity of any system of 

laws or form of government which pre- .... ... _.. 

tends to be incapable of amendment, olamation of the party in opposition. 

Society is in its very nature fluctuating By them every person who occupies 

and changeable, and laws and insiitu- . a public -office is considered and de- 

tions, which do not keep pace with the nounced as a vampire, who goes bis 

march of its improvements or decline, nightly rounds to drain the public purse 

must always entail a multitude of evils, and fatten on the spoils of the treasury. 

How absurd, (hen, it will besaid, the And for these charges, I admit, that 



conduct of those who oppose and de- 
precate all the measures which our pa- 
triots, have recommended for abolishing 
tbe errors and purging off the corrup- 
tions that so notoriously infest our con- 
stitution and our government! Is not 
the country sinking into the gulph of 
ruin, from which nothing but a reform 
in parliament can snatch Iter 1 Are not 



there exists but too much proof, J am 
convinced that peculation to an enor- 
mous extent is carried on in the public- 
offices, and that undue methods are 
often resorted to fur the increasing of 
court emoluments, though I am equally 
convinced that these abuses are much 
exaggerated. But such are not the 
principal evils (hat are dreaded from 



the people amused with this phantom of those hated placemen. They are de- 
Uborty, and with high-son nding acclaims nounced, as forming a junto of interested 
of prosperity and. abundance, while they supporters of tbe measures pursued by 
are load«d with e^ery species of political the executive, and are, consequently, 
supposed to hesitate at no deceit, bow- 



tobacco, taxed bewud the reach of 
purchasing — the right. tu" suffrage with- 



held from the body of. tbe people— and means of peculation, which placemen 
seats in parliament and boroughs sold possess, bo diminished or destroyed by 
like cattle in a cattle-rqarkat! And all their exclusion from the House of Com- 
for wba(?— To have every bad measure monsJ It would indeed be exerted in 
of the administration supported by in- a more secret manner, but perhaps with 
teresled hirelings— mere pieces of court- still more, efficacy than now, when it is 
machinery, who only move by the almost acknowledged, or, at least, bat 
weight of gold — solid gold, which the thinly veiled. The proposed reform 
minuter contrives to have introduced then would, probably, in this particular 
into (heir pockets. case, open a path for more dangerous 
Now tbe remedy of all those evils is forms of intrigue and corruption, and 
easy 'and safe — as wo have nothing more might have a greater tendency to dc- 
to do than reform our parliament, by base than to elevate the characters of 
excluding placemen from the house of our public officers, 
commons, by abolishing the right of There would also result from the pro- 
election in decayed, or — (in the elegant posed exclusion au evil, which seems 
language of the reformers)— rotten bo- never to have occurred to any of our 
roughs — by making suffrage universal — reformers — it would shut up almost the 
and by rendering parliamentary elec- only access which the House of Com - 
lions annual. Let us think for a mo- mom has to important state-information. 
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The proceedings or the executive arc, 
from tbeir very nature, in a great mea- 
sure concealed, till they come to be 
known by their effects, and a destruc- 
tive measure can only be stopped in 
most cases by a legislative act, after it 
shall have produced irreparable evils. 
This is not a speculative opinion. The 
members of the lirst American congress 
were, perhaps, as much prejudiced 
against placemen, as the most deter- 
mined exposer of corruptions in Britain 
can possibly be ; and yet the; were 
under the necessity, in spite of the most 
obstinate and preposterous opposition, 
toTequest the presence of the secretary 
of the treasury to assist in their financial 
measures. When such exclusion as our 
reformers advise was found to be so em- 
barrassing, and placemen found indis- 
pensible in the legislative assembly of 
the United States, where prejudices 
against them were so alrong, how can 
we avoid concluding that they were not 
only useful, but that they cannot at ail 
be dispensed with; with the evils which 



no doubt he but fair, that the right of 
suffrage should be transferred also ; but, 
justice and right, in practical politics, 
must often give way to expediency and 
public utility. In this case, the trans- 
ference proposed would violate justice 
as it would infringe the charters of the 
boroughs which had thus in the change 
of human affairs fallen from their farmer 
station. Besides, their decay is produc- 
tive of great advantage, as it remedies 
the evil which would otherwise accrue 
from the exclusion of placemen — and 
enables the administration to get tbeir - 
own members elected into the House 
of Commons, which in 'many cases 
would have been otherwise impractica- 
ble [ for, the electors of such boroughs 
as have fallen into decay being less nu- 
merous, gives the friends of administra- 
tion an opportunity of obtaining a greater. 
influence over them, aud they are con- 
sequently thus empowered to have the 
public officers returned to parliament 
in defiance of popular clamour. Time, 
has thus produced, as in politics it fre- 



they bring with them, therefore, we must qnently dues, what the wisdom of the 



Trainers of the British constitution had 
overlooked, and has converted what is 
ignoranlly denounced as a nuisance, 
into a useful and almost indispeusible 
part of our constitution. 

Theso treasury-boroughs also are in- 
dispeusible for the support of the crown;, 
for were the minister unable to secure a 
majority in the House of Commons, al- 
most every public measure would either 



bear, or palliate them s 

But how is this salutary i 
be obtained 1 How are the public officers, 
whose presence is necessary to the very 
existence of a well-regulated legislature, 
be introduced into the House of Com- 
mons? It is not indeed provided for by 
statute, nor perhaps is it necessary. But 
I shall be told that there is a law almost 
directly against it, which enacts, " that 

if any person, being chosen a member of be negatived or produce an impeach- 
the House of Commons, shall accept of men! ; there would be perpetual changes 
any office from the crown ? during such "* '' ' ' 

lime as he shall continue a member, his 
election shall be declared to be void, and 
■ a new writ shall issue as if such person 
so accepting was naturally' dead." It is, 
however, wisely subjoined, that such a 
person shall be capable of being again 
elected, at the choice of the electors. 

Now this, which to a theoretical in- 
quirerinto the British constitution would 
appear to be a defect of no common 
magnitude, is most effectually remedied 
by connivance. At the first institution 
of boroughs, the number of members 
which they were declared to be capable 
of returning, was no doubt proportionate 
to their wraith or their population. But 
wealth is continually shifting its chan- 
nel, and population is frequently trans- 
ferred from one town to another, accord- 
ing to the fluctuation of manufactures however be adhered to and acted upon, 
and trade. When this happens, it would I am airaid that instead of that august . 



-the whole nation would 
be stirred up to commotion — and would 
exhibit one continued scene of confu- 
sion and misrule. This the decayed 
boroughs do much to avert; and they 
must, on that account, be reckoned the 
greatest blessing — next to liberty of 
speech and freedom of action, which 
our constitution provides for. 

But it is contrary, it is said, to politi- 
cal justice, that two or three men in 
one part of the kingdom shall have the 
power of checking as many members 
of parliament, as several hundreds of. 
equal or superior rank and wealth in 
another. — Perhaps the objectors are 
right in this ; for, if the right of suffrage 
lie granted at alt, why not grant it in an 
eqnal degree to men of the same rank 
and influence. If this doctrine of right 
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fabric which it has cost us so much 
blood and .treasure to rear aud maintain, 
we should soon have 'nothing to bout' 
of, l>ut the confusion Of a lawless nibble 
or the rule of a lawless tyrant. "Nay, 
if we arc allowed to refer to experience, 
we may be boh) lo say, Ibat it'is con- 
trary to human nature, and 16 the tex- 
ture of human society, that such a right 
should ever be recognised, for we can 
adduce no example of any country 
where it ever was acted upon — nor 
could 1 imagine it ever brought into 
operation except in Ihcfancies of Lito-' 
pian dreimers ; we demand an unequi- 
vocal example before we risk a hazard- 
ous experiment. 

But what, it may be asked, wool J the 
House of Commons be improved were 
the .right oF suffrage extended, so far 
only as is practicable ? The number of 
the members, it must he obvious, could 
not be increased, without being pro- 
ductive of the utmost confusion, fur 
every numerous assembly is a mob, and 
although the ^reasGry-borougbs were 
deprived of their ancient charters, and 
their rights transferred to towns which 
have recently increased, no very | 



professions and pursuits, and it may be 
doubted whether there is a single, indi- 
vidual in the whole nation who is not 

represented, or, which is lije same thing, 
whose sentiments arc nut some time or 
ittlier expressed in that house. Now 
this is exactly what is wanted ; for no 
man, I presume, would expect that all 
the acts of die legislature should tally 
with his political opinions, or even with 
the opinions of any party. It is suffi- 
cient that these sentiments be expressed 
in the House and published to the na- 
tion. If they are important and Just, 
the most venal administration that tv«r 
ruled the British empire, would lind it 
unsafe lo disregard them. If II icy ara 
of it contrary stamp, they will tall de- 
servedly into contempt. 

This leads me to consider Ihc only 
circumstance which would render re- 
form at all expedient — namely, .that it 
would humour the prejudices of a nu- 
merous and respectable class of men 
who have taken umbrage at flic glaring 
corruptions in the representation, and 
will be satisfied with nothing short of 
complete perfection. They do uot seem 
' recollect that nothing human admits 



number more could be returned to par- of this; and since, by their own acknuw-, 
liament by those boroughs which wish ledgnicitt, we have advanced farther to- 



to be considered' -independent. The 
House of Commons, in short, would 
, consist in that case of similar elements 
as at present, with the serious disadvan- 
tage of wanting' official in formation — ' 
from the exclusion of the public officers. 
Their deliberations would of course he ' 
the same, and the laws would have a 
similar character and tone to what they 

There are at present in the House of 
Commons members of the most various 



wards perfection lhan any state, ancient 
or modern, ever did ; would it not he 
beller to abide by the system wq, have 
found so superior, rather than overt urn 
it by rash experiments, which, in every , 
probability, would make things worse 
instead of belter ? — I meaut to have snid 
somelbiiiK about elections, but I lind 
my paper is already long enough, and 
tedious enough ton, as my opponents 
will say. 



ANOTHER INVENTION BY THE CELEBRATED M. ARC-EN-CI 



Another 6fM; Arc-en- 

lions,, .though not so aspiring 
making is, nevertheless, cxci 
ingenious. He does not, however, lay 
claim to originality in the invention, of 
ihc-T<rrasaiilhr6pfin, as it is mentioned 
by Homer in the.elevenlh Iliad. 
Ky_. rt$r.\ ATT]p*f ( TEpft? jAipoTraw arQpvKwr \ 
ver.2H,lJiougb the art of rainbow-making 
has been lost these two thousand years. 
NCwton, indeed, made some approaches 
towards il ill his prismatic experiments; 
but it/ was reserved for M. Arc-en-Ciel 



to revive it in all its original Homeric 
splendour. 

The Terasanthrfipon is contrived with 
the same philosophic simplicity as the 
kosmoholoscope, being nothing more 
than a small elegant globular bottle of 
polarized Iceland spar, inclosing, like 
the other, a quantity of M, Arc-en-Cicl's 
essence of light. The bpttle is inclosed 
id two opaque cases of ass-skro parch- 
ment, the inner of which is full of im- 
perceptible needle perforations, of the 
most tasteful patterns^ through wbicli 

D, iti«-c by Google 



1824.] 



The Paradise of Plenty. 



the ewni* makes its way no soon as 
Iho outer case is shifted. The result ia 
beyond nil description wonderfnl-i the 
sight is dazzled and overpowered by the 
brilliant rainbow tints, which are (has 
poured upon it in regular and unceas- 
ing radiance and variety ; it is, indeed, 
a Terasanthropon. 

The chief use which M. Arc-en- Ciel 
proposes to mate of the instrument is 
as ft Icmale ornament, and were it not 
degrading to 'philosophy to make it a 
nursery-toy, there certainly never was 
a ipnre happy device fur the amusement 
of infant curiosity. The poor nurse 
will, indeed, no longer hwve to lament' 
her inability to gratify a squalling child 
with the pretty rainbow, heretofore out 
of her reach, as the Teras*ntlir6p6n is 
expressly contrived for making rainbows 
oT every possible diversity of size. At 
Paris they are quite the rage at present, 
no lady of ton venturing to appear with- 
out, at least, one splendid iris, either 
in her head-dress or plat ing about her 
neck. The Terasantiiropon does, indeed, 
make the most superb necklaces and 
bracelets : Zones also and flounces have 
been lately introduced, far surpassing 
the natural rainbow in richness and play 
of coin u ring. But the grandest triumph 
of the Terasanthropon was seen in the 
person of Madame Arc-en-Ciel, who 
appeared one evening at the opera ill a 
costume wholly composed of rainbows. 
Every conception of angels, and sylphs, 
and seraphs which painters and poets 
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have given us— was so splendidly out- 
shone by the iridescent robes' of Ms- 
dame Arc-en -Tie! that the wKMe" arjttt- 
encn bnr.it out into one loud exclaina- - 
timi of Man Ken ! and sunk swooning 
on the benches. The device, however, 
which seems to have made the most 



wig-turban, like ibo crescent of Ma- 
homet, or the horns of the Egyptian 
goddess Isis. With this effect of the 
TerasajithrApOD — myftiend was quite in 
raptures, and raves of it with all (be ex- 
travagance ofa mad lover. The rainbow 
scarf is also a great favourite with him— 
and it may gratify your female readers 
to learn, that a large order for Madame 
Arr-en-Ciel's scarfs. Sic. has been dis- 
patched to Paris express, from the lioiwe 
of M. B. M. and Co. and may be ex- 
pected in a few days. 

M. Arc-en-Ciel also gives displays, 
by means of the Terasanthropon, on a- 
scale of matchless grandeur — throwing 
rainbows over a vast extent of country, 
to the amazement of the people in- 
cluded in the measureless span of the 
iridescent arches, lie means, indeed, 
to announce himself, on bis arrival 
in England, by a display of this kind 
— !he most superb which has ever 
been alteirlpted in this country. He 
has constructed a grand Terasanthrdpon 
for the purpose, which will throw an 
iris the whole way from Dover to Lon- 
don, or from that to John Q'Groals. 
C. E. 



AD1SE OF PLENTY. 



Soft rumbling hrookes, that gentle slumber dread, 
With divers trees, and sundry fiow'ring benkes.- — 

A spacious plain on every side 

Strewed with pjeasaunce — like a pompous bride 
When first from virgin bower, she comes on early m 



AlzaIU, who bad never felt a wish 
to leave his native mountains, nor ever . 
conceived that happiness could exist 
beyond the barren steeps of Gnmar, 
chanced, one day, as he watered his 
camels at the spring, to meet with a 
caravan of Circassian merchants, whom' 
the wa,ter bad attracted thither. On 
entemg into- conversation with the 
strangers, they described the bounties 
of Arabia the Happy in such growing 
colours, as to kindle in (be breast- of 
Alzan as irresistible desire of visiting 

VOL.. I. 



that garden of bliss. He became weary 
of the bleak prospect which Gtimar-im- 
vary ingly presented. To him the moun- 
tains now wore a darker shade of brown, 
and the pure streams- which fell from' 
the rocks, and were lost in the desert, 
wanted the bordering of flowers, the 
shade of myrtles, and the music of birds. 
which bis imagination had pictured in 
the happy region. He went with.re- 
lactance 1o lend the flocks of hia father, 
and murmured at bis scanty faro of 
milk aqd dates. His eounWuano* bo- 
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The Paradise of Plenty.- 
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came gloom j, and melancholy willed as bis teat afforded, promising to direct 
in bis bosom. Tbu smile of cheerful- biiti an bis journey 011 Ibe morrow, 
neat rose on his cheek only when be A team's niiud was so full of the beau- 

. had t limbed to lite summit of lias el ties which ho imagined wore to be found 
Iijed lo look, with. lunging hopes, to- 
wards Die mountains on the horizon, 
beyond which the happy Yemen wai 



situated. Determined to leavo a t 

try which, lo him, presented nothing 
but sameness and misery, and not dar- 
ing to ask permission from his father, 
ho contrived, on a beautiful evening in 
summer, to elude observation, and bid 
farewell lo the rooks and deserts of, 



. To avoid being discovered by (hose 
wbom ho knew woold be dispatched in 
search of him, he look a rout which, 
being destitute of water, w as never tra- 
versed. Guided by ibe star which had 
so often directed hiin in his wanderings 
through the desert, be hastened over the . , , 

sands in all the impatient anxiety of cd Ateara, which far 
hope. The pleasures which he "expected Ibe brightest of his dreams. 
soon to enjoy glowed in bis fancy, and 
caused the long track of the wilderness 



tertainer Ibe purpose of bis journey. .In- 
stead of approving of his design, howev«r, 
the prudent old man began to describe 
lo liim the pains of pleasure, and Ibe. 
I istlesslanguor induced by uninterrupted 
happiness. But observing that Alzaia 
was little inclined to listen lo bis advice, 
ho look him to a rock adjoining tbe 
tent, where he hoped, bo said, to con- 
vince him by his own observation. 
They entered a passage which led 
through the rock to the opposite side of 
tbe mountain, and seemed to be scooped 
out by the hand of nature. When they , 
had reached the farther end of the pas- 
prospect burst upon the astonish- 
'"" beauty. 



o appear in his eye of less extent than 
the vale of palms, where he had passed 
his youth iu many a gay frolic and inno- 
cent amusement. He bad now reached 
the ridge of mountains which he had 
often seen far in the horizon, when tbe 
sun arose in splendo ur from the edge of 
the desert behind him. All day he wan- 
dered, with unabated ardour, along. Ibe 
foot of the ridge, in search of the path 
whinh had been described to him by the 
Circassians- Hut the evening approach- 
ed before, he could discover any part of 
the rocks that waB accessible. Having 
then discovered a slope, which, though 
rugged, did not present so formidable a 
barrier as several others, .which he had 
attempted previously without success, 
— he clambered up from cliff, lo cliff, 
till he had nearly reached the middle of 
the mountain. But coming, at last, to 
the bottom of a' precipice, which was 
not to bo surmounted, he began lo de- 
spair of ever arriving at the happy 

Un casting a look of sullen disappoint- 
ment at the barrier which teemed to ter- 
minate his hopes, he perceived aUervise 
on the topof the precipice, gathering ber- 
ries from tbe over-hanging shrubs, lie 
made signs to tbe old man that be had 
lost his way, and requested him to point 
out the path over the mountains. The 
Dei-vise readily directed 1 him how lo 
futd, the. way to tbe summit of tbe rock,, 
and offered him such , accommodations 



On the one hand «as an extensive 
forest of orange and palm-trees, of the 
most stately growth, the lops of which 
were yellow with Ibe evening light of Ibe 
sun. The shrubs, which grew on the 
borders of the forest, were covered with 
variegated blossoms, and imparled lo , 
lbs air the fragrance of a thousand . 
odours. This wilderness of flowering 
shrubs was parted by a stream, themor- 
murs of which were faintly heard from 
a plain on the opposite side, which ex- 
tended farther than tbe eye could reach, 
and was adorned with every flower which 
beauty, or fragrance, conld render pleas- 
ing. Kul, amidst all this profusion of ' 
delights, the enraptured youth did not 
perceive the least trace of an inhabitant, < 
and turning to his guide, whom be had 
forgotten in the first testacies of asto- 
nishment, " Why," said he, " does tbe 
lovely scene before us attract no inha- 
bitants? I think I should never tire 
in wandering along the shades, or re- 
galing myself with the fruit of those 
beautiful orange-trees, in tracing the. 
windings of the brook, which murmurs 
so sweetly, and of gathering nosegays 
of the spikenard and laurel-roses which 
grow on its margin." — " It is only in- 
experience," replied the Dervisc, " that 
makes you so enchanted with those 
imaginary, pleasures. This is called the , 
Paradiie if Plenty, and is a place of. 
punishment and not of enjoyment. Tbi- 
tticr the Sultan of Yemen sends ail 
those who have endeavoured to amass 
wealth, at the cxpencc of probity and 
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uEtico, foolish! j' conceiving that . riches 
■re calculated to yield them unmingled 
happiness. For this purpose were those 
flowers planted on the borders of the 
stream ; for this were the orange-trees 
Beared in the Forest. Here ripe* fruits 
Viang on ever; bough ; the purest water 
flows in the brook. ; and every sense is 
gratified at the moment of wishing. It 
is not then without inhabitants as you 
supposed, but listlessness has so over- 
come them, from the satiety of gratifica- 
tion, that all have retired to their bowers 
of myrtle, to dose away the boars, which 
to them seem never advancing. Num- 
bers of them, in a lit of despair, swallow 
a deadly draught of opium, and choose 
to perish in the energy of madness, ra- 
ther than sleep away a whole life of in- 
dolence. Those beautiful colours of the 
evening-sky which, to you, heightens so 
much the loveliness of Hie landscape, 
cannot force from those slumberers a 



single glance of delight. Nothing, In- 
deed, appears alive in that silent region, 
but the industrious bee,, which, at it 
collects the honey from the blossoms; 
bills the listless exile into deeper slum- 
bers. No, Alaara, these delights, In oue 
present stage of existence, we cannot 
enjoy. Allah has forbidden the sons of 
men to be idle. Return wt,th me, then, 
to the tent, rest till morning, when you 
may go back to your father, and con- 
tent yourself vrilb the moderate plea>- 
suits to be found at borne." i . 

Alzara paused for a moment, and, 
with a sigh, was about to take a fareJ 
well look of the Paradise of Plenty, bnl 
the snn had now set, and darkness veil- 
ed all its beauties. He turned to .follow 
the Dervise, and went toward the tent,- 
m u sing in disappointed silenoa.;. bub 
whether he pursued bis journey, or re- 
turned to Gumar, the story say eth not. 
'■ N. N. 



ANCIENT POETS. - 

No. I.— Gavin Bough*. 
" Ga win Douglas," says Ilolinshed, in this with the old olironVer, we shall 
"was a cunning clerk, of many faculties, try to make good onr opinion. In due 
a man of excellent erudition, and a very obedience, therefore, fO onr author's 
good poet;" and as we heartily agree judicious but quaint advice, 
Cootlderit warily, read ofteuer than ania, ' 

WeH itnt MM iky pteliy ant ta'cn is i 
We have perused and reperused bis of Boras, or Sir Walter Seolt, though 



" Werkis," and, for many an hour, have 
been delighted with his merry hnmonr, 
bis graphic strokes of character, his rich- 
ness of fancy, and his fresh picturesque 
sketches of rural landscape and rural 
feelings. It is somewhat singular, that 
the Bishop of Dunkeld has been su 
much overlooked in this age of revived 
admiration for the lathers of onr poetry; 
though the reason is obvious enough, 
bis language being rather difficult, and 
believed lo be more so than it really is, 
by those who shrink back from the trial 
because it is Scots. Yet the same per- 
sons will read and relish the productions 



to be recollected, that tl 
much greater approximation between 
the English. and Scots of those early- 
times than now ; and those who can read 
Chaucer, Gower, and Lsngeland, will 
have little difficulty, with the help of 
a glossary, in understanding Oawin 
Douglas. The language was considered 
indeed so analogous to that of the South, 
as to be called English by colemporary 
writers ; for -example, in Sir David 
Lindsay's character of our author, in bis 
" Prologue of the , Complaint of tbo 
Papingo" 



ib for ane, whilk lamp was in this Ian 
eloquence, the Hawing balmy strand 

d in our English rhetoric, the rose, 
of rubies, the carbuncle been chosei 

d ai PhcebuB does Oynttria precet, ■ 
(iawin Douglas, Bishop at DunkeJI, 

id when be was iaio this land on live, 

iove vulgar poets prerngative. 



• Edit. Edinburgh, 1593, 4to. p. 165, 
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Those nlm are fond of the Soots poetry hi" representatives 1o the ill-fated army, 
of the more modem national poets, wiil both of whom were killed in the field 
find the productions before us much of Flodden. Our author's profession 
superior to tbtm all. with the single ex- involved him in all the wicked machina- 
eoption of Bnran ; who, it must be eon- tions to common in those times of tur- 
feaaed, far excelled our author in sweet- bulence and misrule ; and though be did 
nets, tenderness, and pathos, though he not want decision of character, he dis- 
can bear a comparison in graphic dea- liked the warfare of altercation; and 
crlpllon, in the painting of rural scenery, resigning? his pretensions to certain ap- 
and in unbounded variety of fancy, pointmenis, because thw were contest- 
white the glow and the energy of his ed, he established himself quietly in tbo 
mind five a charm to his moat barren diocese of Dunkeld, a place richer, per- 
aud unpromising subjects, haps, in poetic attraction and pict'ires- 

G&win Douglas was of noble descent, que landscape, than any oilier in " the 

being; the third son of Archibald, com. land of the mountain and flood." H 

raonly denominated the great Earl of was here that he employed his leisure 

Angus; who, when be was unable to in composing his poems, which hare 

persuade James IV, to abandon the in- often derived some of their most splendid 

vaskin of -England, retired from the passages from the fine romantic scenes 

court, and sent hia two eldest sons as where be watched. 



The excellence of his genius, and hia chosen to settle some negotiations in 

rat erudition, caused his renown, as London, where it is supposed he died 

smya of the fame of Hercules, "to of the plague ;* for. 
walk wide,'' And be was, in consequence. 

To popes, bishops, prelates, and primates. 
Emperors, kings, princes, pro testates, 
Deatbsets the term, and end of all their height. 

Palke of Honour, !ii. TB. 

According to the taste of the period. scored by alliteration, though in his 

be was fond of writing allegorical other pieces he seldom offends mncb in 

pieces ; and this spirit some t uiies breaks this way. Asa specimen of this corrop- 

out even in his prologues to Virgil, as in tion of genuine poetry, we shall quote a 

the eighth book, which, is a fine moral stanza or two of the eighth prologue, 
allegory, but much deformed and ob- 

' Or drivelling and dreams what doth ro endlO ? 

For as I leaa'd In an lea in Lent this last night, 
I slid on ane swevhting, slumb'rrng arte lite. 
And soon ane selcauth sage I saw In my sight 
Swooning as he > welt wo old, and sowprd in 'ile 
Whs newr wrought in this world more woeful ane wight 
Ramlng <— -" Reason aad right are rent by false rile, 
Frienihi p flemed it in Franca and faith has the Sight, 
Lies, lardanry, and loet are our load stern, 

Peace is pot out of play. 

Wealth and welfare away, 

L»ve and law ty both rwny , 
Lark Is (aiders. 



Vta OF Tot. I. 



• Poljdore Virgil, Ang. Hist. p. 59. 
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